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To the Right Honourable 
LAENRY BOYLE, Eſq; 


Chancellor of Her Majeſty's | 
een, We. 


s a Hardſhip that I am deſtitute 
of other Means to acknowledge 
my Obligations, than by ha- 
zarding the Forfeiture of my Pretences 
to your Fayour; and that I am forced to 
| repay: your Acts of Generoſity in this 
manner, by an Impoſition on your Hu- 
manity: But the Muſes are of that Sex, 
which, if once obliged, think they have a 
| Right ſtill co perſecute their Benefactor. 
The Encouragement You are pleas'd 
to give my Attempt upon Don Quiæxcte 
was one great Motive to my Proſecution 
of the Deſign; and, to crown my En- 
deavours with a Succeſs anſwerable, I 
muſt beg you to Patronize what you fo 
generouſly. promoted. But abating theſe 
Apologies for my Preſumption, I have 
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. private Studies of England, all the' Pub- Y | 
Sir, in your Self. 


Dedicatory, that all Writers addreſs their 


ER e 


7 The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
one unanſwerable Plea, as I am a Tran- 
flator: Imuſt do my Author Juſtice ; and 
if I have learn'd any thing of the Hu- 
mour of the Writer, by examining his 

Work, the Great Cervantes, were he now | 
alive, would have laid the Original where 
I depoſite the Copy: He wonld have 
choſen a Perſon, whoſe Illuftrious Birth 


might blazon his Book with Honour, 4 | 


whoſe Knowledge in polite Learning 
might ſilence the Tongues of Criticiſm, | 
and whoſe Perſonal Vertues might ſtop |: 
even the Mouth of Envy. He would cer- |} 
tainly have call'd for Protection to fome | 
Influence ſuperior to his own ; and where 
could the Great Cervantes find it, but in 
the Name of BOYLE, a Name that Phi- 
loſophy, Poetry and Literature have 
dreſs'd with all their Charms, that tlie 
World might know it for their Darling! 
I need not, Sir, particularize the Branches 
of your Illuftrious Houſe that are digni- 
fy'd 
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82 


that way. Fame has them upon 
Record, and they may be found in all the 


lick Libraries in Europe; but moſt of all, 
'Tis a Reflection, Sir, upon Epiſtles 
Patrcns i 


58 
N 
725 
3 
72 
Fi 
<2 
© 


_- 


me 


2 0 a So 


——_— 
Tie 35 AY SIR : end 7 . n u _— „ 2 _ 
2 7 B 7 VV. rao 
TY, 00 r e DEF SE 
KA | CHO OBEY i — 8 I 4. a . 2 


7 * Q 


8 . 
— 


Iue Epiſtle Dedicatory. | 

Patrons much after the fame manner: 
But Men ſhould conſider that cere i. 
Tranſmigration of Vertue from one II- 


luſtrious Perſon to another, and that 


whatever has been ſaid of Mæcenas, ſhould 
for the ſame Reaſon be ſaid of Lou. His 
Capacity for arduous Affairs was high- 
ly evident, from his great Share in the 


Management of Publick Buſineſs. Your | 


Employments in the State, with Your 
Aſſiduity in the Senate, make you an Or- 
nament to your Station, and a Benefit. to 
your Country. He was famous for his 
countenancing of Parts and Learning, 


and you are no lefs eminent for your 
6 | 7 rs 
23 Encouragement of Arts and Ingenuity. 


The Subject of our Praiſe is the fame, 


the Roman is every way here, but there 
wants a Virgil or a Horace to make the 
7 Parallel compleat. Had I the Spirit of 
the Poet, as you have the Qualifications - 
of the Patron, I would with leſs Bluſhing, 


and more Aſſurance, have ventur'd to own . 
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Wu moſt Humble 
and mo#i Obedient Servant, 
8 Peter Motteux. 
a4 3 IHE 


o 


v 


Author's PREFACE. | 


fo let his Folly be its own Puniſhment. - But 


ſillas, Publiſhed an Impertinent Book by that Name, 


THE 


Leſs me! Reader, gentle or ſimple, or 
whatever you be, how impatiently. 2 
_ by this time muſt you expect this 
Preface, ſuppoſing it to be nothing but re- It 
vengeful InveQives againſt the Author of In 
the * ſecond Don Quixote. But E muft beg t 
your Pardon; for I ſhall ſay no more of him E 
than every body ſays, that. Tordefills is the 9 
Place where he was begotten, and Tarragona fte 
the Place where he was Born; and thought it Im 
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trod upon, will turn again, yet Fm reſolv'd for fin 
once to croſs the Proverb, You perhaps now | #th 
would have me call him Coxcomb, Fool, and th 


Mad-man ; but I'm of another Mind; and Inc 


there is ſomething which I cannot ſo 3 TT 
paſs over: He is pleas'd to upbraid me with 
my Age: Indeed had it been in the Power of 
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A Perſon who wrote himſelf a Native of Torde- 
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Printed at Tarragona, while our Author was prepa- 
ring his. ſecond Part for the Preſs. M J 
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Type Author's Preface. 
Man to ſtop the Career of Time, I would not 
have ſuffer d the Old Gentleman to have laid 
his Fingers on me. Then he reflectingly 
tells me of the Loſs of one of my Hands; as. 
if that Maim had been got in a ſcandalous or 
„ drunken Quarrel in ſome Tavern, and not up- 
„ on the moſt memorable * Occaſion that either 
paſt, or preſent Ages have beheld, and which 
perhaps Futurity will never parallel. If my 
r Bf Wounds do not redound to my Honour in the 
y. Fthoughts of ſome of thoſe that look upon em, 
is they will at leaſt ſecure me the Eſteem of thoſe 
e- Fthat know how they were gotten. A Soldier 
makes a nobler Figure as Ire lies Bleeding in 
eo the Bed of Honour, than in an Inglorious 
Flight; and I am ſo far from being aſham'd 
ef the loſs of my Hand, that were it poſſible 
to recall the ſame a Fall Pri IF ſhou'd think 


5 Wounds but a ſmall Price for the Glory 
Jof Haring in that Prodigious Action. The Scars 
"Fin a Soldier's Face and Breaſt, are the Stars 
that by a Laudable Imitation guide others to 
the Port of Honour and Glory. Beſides, it is. 
ot the Hand, but the Underſtanding of a 
Man, that may be ſaid to Write; and thoſe 
Tears that he is pleas'd' to quarrel with, al- 
ways improve the latter. e 

I am not wholly inſenſible of his Epithets. 
Jof Ignorant and Envious; but I take Heaven 
Ito Witneſs, I never was acquainted with any 
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The Autho,*s Preface, 


Branch of Envy beyond a ſacred; generous, and 
ingenuous Emulation, which could never en. 
gage me to abuſe a Clergy-man, eſpeciallyW 
if made the more Reverend by a Poſt in the 
Inquiſition: And if any ſuch Perſon. thinks} 
himſelf affronted, as that A to hint, 
he is mightily miſtaken; for I have a Vene- 
ration for his Parts, admire his Works, and 
have an awful Regard for the Efficacious Virtue 
of his Office. . x1 I 
I muſt return this fine Dogmatical Gentle. 
man my hearty Thanks for his Criticiſm 7 
on my Novels: He is pleas'd very Judiciouſly ſi 
to ſay, that they have more of Satyr than ot 
Morality; and yet owns that the Novels are 
good. Now I thought that if a Thing was 


C 


good, it muff be fo in every reſpect. 
Methinks, Reader, I hear you bl 4 
for ſhewing ſo little Reſentment, and uſing 
him ſo gently ; but pray conſider, *tis not 
good to bear too hard upon a Man that iM 
ſo oyer-modeſt, and ſo much in Affliction; 
for certainly this muſt needs be à Miſerable . 
Soul: He has not the Face, poor Man, to ap- 
pear in Publick ; but, conſcious of his Piteb Ic 
ed Circumſtances, conceals his Name, and ls 
counterfeits his Country, as if he had com- 
mitted Treaſon; or ſome other puniſhable? 
Crime: Weil then, if ever you ſhould hap- Abe 
pen to fall into his, Company, pray in Pity tell hi 
him from me, that I have not the leaſt Quarrel- 
in the World withchim: For I am not Ignorant 
of the Temptations of Satan; and of all his it 
R is 5 Imps, 
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The Author's Preface. 


mps, the Scribbling Devil is the moſt Irs 
.Wreatible. When that Demon is got ii to a 
Man's Head, he takes the Poſſeſſion for In- 
Aſpiration, and full of his falſe Ability, falls 
lap daſb to Writing and Publiſhing, which gets 
him as much Fame from the World, as he has 
Money from the Bookſellers, and as little Mo- 
and Mney from the Bookſellers as he has Fame from 
tue the World. But if he won't believe what you 
ay, and you be diſpos'd to be merry, pray tell 
tle. Fhim this Story, we 
up- Once upon a time, there was a Mad-man 
{ly Fin Sevil that bit upon one of the prettieſt out» 
Jof, the- way Whims that ever Mad- man in this 
World was Poſſeſs'd withal. He gets him a 
hollow Cane, fmall at one end, and catching 
hold of a Dog in the Street, or any where 
gelſe, he clapp'd his Foot on one of the Cur's 
Legs, and holding up his Hind-Leg in his 
Hand, he fitted his Cane to the Dog's Back- 
"Ffide, and (blew him up as round as a Ball; 
then giving him a Thump or two on che Guts, 
e ſand turning to the By-ſtanders, who are al- 
ways a great many npon ſuch Oecaſions: Well. 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, What de you think? 
Ils it ſuch an eaſe Matter to blow up a Dog ? 
And what think you, Sir, Is it ſuch an eaſie 
matter to Write a Book ? But if this Picture 
ap. ibe not like him, pray, Honeſt Reader, tell 
e i him this other Story of a Dog and a Mad- 
relSman: N R TY 9 8 
ant ] There was a Mad- man at Cordova, who made 
7 it his Buſineſs to carry about the Streets up- 
p i | 7. + 


The Author's Preface. 


very fairly dropp'd his Load all at once, ſouſe, 
upon him: The poor Beaſt would howl, and 
growl, and clapping his Tail between his Legs, 
limp'd away without ſo much as looking behind 
him, for two or three Streets length at leaſt. The 
Mad. man, mightily pleas'd with his new De- 
vice, ſery'd' every Dog that had Courage to 
look him in the Face, with the ſame Sauce; 
till one Day it was his Fortune to meet with a 
Sportſman's Dog; 'a OGapmaker's by Trade, 
though that's neither here nor there. The Dog 
was mightily valu'd by his Maſter, but that 
was more than the Mad. man knew); for 5 bp 
went the Stone. upon the poor Dog.” „The 
Animal being almoſt ctuſh'd to Death, ſet up 
His Throat, and! yelp'd moſt piteouf] 3 in- 
ſomuch that his Maſter knowing tw ab his Dog "3 
by the: How), tuns out; and touch'd with the 
LJajury, o Whips up a Stick that was at Hand, f 
lets drive at the Mad. man, and belabours him 
to ſome Purpoſe, crying out at every Blow, 
you Son of a Bitch, abuſe my Spaniel ! Tou , 
Inhumane Raſcal, did not you know that my 
Dog was a Spaniel ? And ſo thwack'd the poor 
Eunatick, till he Rad not a whole Bone in his 
Skin. At laſt he crawl'd from under his 
Clutches, and it was a whole Month before 
he could lick himſelf whole again. Never 
the leſs, out he came once more with his In- 
5 5 vention 
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The Aut hors Preface, 


n- vention, and heavier it was than the former; 
th Put coming by the ſame Dog again, though he 

a had Month's Mind to give him t'other Dab 3 
he Pet recollecting himſelf, and ſhrugging up his 
ſe, Phoulders: No, quoth he, I muſt have a care, 
ad this Dog's a Spaniel. In ſhort, all Dogs he 
gs, Inet, whether Nlaſtiffs or Hounds, were down- | 


ad Fight Spaniels to him ever after. Now. the 
he oral of the Fable is this, this Author's Wit 


s the Mad. man's Stone, and tis likely he 


e-. 1 | 
pill be cautious how he lets it fall for the 


to : 

e; uture. 4} | E , | | | 
One Word more, and I have done with him. 
de, Pray tell the mighty Man, That as to his Me- 
og Faces of taking the Bread out of my Mouth, 
nat Thall only, Anſwer him with a piece of an 
lap Pid Song, God Proſper long our Noble King, 
"he hr Lives and. Safetics all,---- and fo Peace be 
up Pith him. Long live the great Conde d. Lemos, 
in- Fboſe Humanity, and celebrated Liberality 
50g uſtain me under the moſt ſevere Blows of 
the Fortune! And may the eminent Charity of 
nd, he Cardinal of Toledo, make an Eternal Monu- 
nim nent to his Fame! Had I never Publiſh'd - 
ow,,# Word, and were as many Books Publiſh'd 
You gainſt me, as there are Letieri in Mingo 
my Fevulgo's Poems; yet the Bounty of theſe 
oor vo Princes that has taken Charge of me, - 


ithout any Solliciting, or Adulation, were 
fficient in my Favour : And I think my ſelf 
Licher and Greater in their Eſteem, than 1 
ould of any Profitable Honour that can be 
urchas'd at the ordinary rate of Advance- 
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The Author's Preface. 
ment. The Indigent Man may attain their 
Favour, but the Vicious cannot. Poverty may 
partly Eclipſe a Gentleman, but cannot to. 
tally Obſcure him; and thoſe Glimmerings 
of Ingenuity that peep through the Chink: 
of a narrow Fortune, have always gain'd the 
Efteem of the truly Noble and Generouz 
Spirits. TO WWE ge mw 0 
Now, Reader, I have done with kim and 
you, only give me leave to tell you, that this 
ſecond Part of Don Quixote, which I now pre 
ſent you, is cut by the ſame Hand, and of the} 
fame Piece with the firſt. Here you have the 
Knight once more fitted out, and at laſt brought 
to his Death, and fairly laid in his Grave; that 
no Body may preſume to raiſe any more Storie 
of him. He has committed Extrabdfancic 
enough already, he's ſorry for't, and that' 
enough. Too much of one thing clogs the 
Appetite, but Scarcity makes every thing go 
V „„ 

I forgot to tell you; that my Perfiles is almoſſ 
-finiſh'd, and expects to kiſs your Hands in: 
little time, and the ſecond Part of the Galaze 
will ſhortly put in for the ſame Honour. 
* 
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MANCH A. 


Part II. Vol. 1 
© H A p. * 
hat paſi d between the Curate, F Barker, 


and Don Quixote, concerning bis Indiſ po- 
fition. 5 


ID H AMET ar! relates in the ge- 
cond Part of this Hiſtory, and Don Quixotes 
third Salley, that the Curate and the Barber 
ere almoſt a whole Month without giving him 
Vol. III. F a Viſit . 
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636 The Life and Atchievements 
a Viſit; leſt calling to mind his former Extrava- 
gancies, he might take occaſion to renew em. 
However, they fail'd not every Day to ſee his 
Niece, and his Houſe-keeper, whbm they charg'd 
to bad wo 1 2 him e nr d and to 
give him ſuch Diet as might be moſt proper to 
yr only Hr 2 comfort his brat Re 
in all likelyhood his Diforder wholly proceeded. 
They anſwered, that they did ſo, and would 
continue it to their utmoſt power; the rather be- 
cauſe they obſerv'd, that ſometimes he ſeem'd | 
to be in his right Senſes. This News was very 
-welcome to the Curate and the Barber, who look d 
on this Amendment as an Effect of their contri» 


vance, in bringing him home in the Inchanted 


Waggon, as tis Recorded in the laſt Chapter of 
the firſt Part of this moſt important, and no leſs | 
punctual Hiſtory. There upon they reſoly'd to 
give him a Viſit, and make tryal themſelves of 
the progreſs of a Cure, which they thought al- 
-moſt impoſſible. They alſo agreed not to ſpeak þ 
a Word of Knight-Errantry, leſt they ſhould en- 
danger a Wound ſo lately clos'd and fo tender. 
In ſhort, they went to ſee him, and found him 
fitting up in his Bed in a Waſte- coat of green 
Bays, and a red Teledo-Cap on his Head: But the | 
oor Gentleman was ſo wither'd and waſted, that 
he look'd like a meer Mummy. He receiv'd 'em | 
very civilly, and when they enquir'd of his 
Health, gave 'em an account. of his Condition, 
expreſſing himſelf very handſomly, and with a 
great deal of Judgment. After they had diſ- 
cours d a while of ſeveral Matters, they fell at 
laſt on State- Aﬀairs and Forms of Government, 
Correcting this Grievance, and Condemning that, 
Reforming one Cuſtom, Rejecting another, and | 
Eſtabliſhing .new Laws, as if they had been the 
| | has 
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of the renomn d Don Quixote. 637 
Lycurgus's or Solon's of the Age; till they had re- 
bad and new modell'd the Common lich at 
ſuch a rate, that they ſeem'd to have clapp'd ir 
into a Forge, and drawn it out wholly different 
from what it was before. Don Quixote reafon'd 
ES with ſo much Diſcretion on every Subjekt, char 
his two Viſitants now undoubtedly believd him 
in his right Senſes. JJ 
His Niece and Houſe keeper were preſent at 
theſe Diſcourſes; and hearing him give ſo man 
marks of a ſound Underſtanding, thought they 
could never return Heaven ſufficient thanks, for 
fo extraordinary a Bleſſing. But the Curate, who 
wonder'd at this ſtrange amendment, being re- 
ſolv'd to try whether Don Quixote was LOL 
recover'd, thought fit to alter the Reſolution he 
had raken to avoid entering into any Diſcourſe of 
Knighr-Errantry ; and therefore began to talk ro 
him of News, and among the reſt, that it was 
credibly reported at Court, that the Grand Seig- 
nior was advancing with a vaſt Army, and na 
Body knew where the Tempeſt would fall; that 
all Chriſtendom was alarm'd, as it us'd*to be almoſt 
every Year; and that the King was providing for 
the Security af the Coaſts of Sicily and Naples, and 
the Iſtand of Malta. His Majeſty, ſaid Don Quix- 
obe, acts the part of a moſt prndent Warriour, in 
putting his Dominions betimes in a Poſture of 
Defence; for by that Precaution he prevents the 
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on, {Wfurprizes of the Enemy: But yet if my Counſel 
avere to be taken in this Matter, I would adviſe 
liſ- another fort of Preparation which I fancy his Ma- 
- at 8 thinks of at preſent. Now Heaven 
nt, fiſt thee, poor Don Quixote, ( faid the Curate to 
"at, himſelf, hearing this) I am afraid thou art now 
5 tumbling from the top of thy Madneſs, to the very 
he 


dottom of Simplicity. Thereupon the Barber, 
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48 The Life and Aichievements 
who had preſently made the ſame Reflection, de- 


.Nr'd Don Quixote to Communicate to em this 
mighty Project of his; for, ſaid he, who knows 
"but after all, it may be one of thoſe, that are only 
to find a Place in the Liſt of impertinent Admo- 
nitions uſually given, to Princes. No, good Mr. 

Macher, anſwer d Don Quixote, my Project. is 
not impertinent, but highly adviſesbſe. J meant 
no. harm in what I ſaid, Sir, reply d the Barber, 


— 


only we generally find, moſt of theſe Projects thac | 


re offet'd to the King, are either Impracticable or | 


Whimſical, or tend to the detriment of the King | 
or Kingdom. But mine, ſaid Don Quixote, is nei- 


ther impoſſible nor Ridiculous ; far from that, tis 
the moſt eaſie, the moſt thoroughly weigh'd, and 


the moſt conciſe, that ever can be devis'd by Man. 
-Methinks you are too long before you let us know | 
it, Sir, ſaid the Curate. To deal freely with you. | 
reply'd Don Qui vote, I ſhould be loath to tell it 


” 
* 


vou here now, and have it reach the Ear of ſome 


tivy-Counſellor to morrow, and ſo afterwards 
fee the fruit of my Invention reap'd by ſome Body 
elſe. As for me, ſaid the Barber, I give you my 
Word here, and in the Face of Heaven, never to | 
tell it, either to King, Queen, Rook, Pawn, or 
Knight, or any earthly Man: An Oath I learn'd |} 
out of the Romance of the Curate, in the Preface 
ro which he tells the King who it was that Robb'd | 
him of his hundred Doublons, and his Ambling # 

Mule. I know nothing of the Story, ſaid Don | 
 Pnixote; but I have reaſon to be Greed with the | 
Oath, "becauſe Pm confident Maſter Barber is an 
honeſt Man. Tho he were not, faid. the.Curate, 
Fil be his Surety in this matter, and will engage | 
for him, that he ſhall no more ſpeak of it, than if 
he were dumb, under what Penalty you pleaſe. 
And who mall anſwer for you, Mr, Curate, an- | 
= fa Fl e HERE +4 'T . | ſwer'd E 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote: 639 
— fwer d Don Quixote? My Profeſſion, replyd the- 
s Curate, which binds me to Secrecy. Body of me- 


8 then ! ery'd Don Quixore, what has the King to do- 
y more but to cauſe publick Proclamation 'to be: 
J made, enjoyning all the Knight-Errants that are 
r. diſpers'd in this Kingdom; to make their PerſonaF 
is appearance at Court upon a certain Day. For 
ict though but half a dozen ſhould meet, there may: 


r, be ſome one among em, who even alone might 
ic be able to deſtroy the whole united” Force of 
r Turkey, For pray obſerve well what I ay Gen- 


ig tlemen, and take me along with ye. Do you 
i- look upon it as a new thing for one Knight-Efrant 

is alone to Rout an Army of two hundred thouſand+ 

d Men, with as much eaſe as if all of em joyn'd to- 

n. gether had but one Throat, or were made of 
w A Sugar-paſte? You know how many Hiſtories are 
u. full of theſe Wonders. Were but the Renown't 


it Don Bellianis living now, with a Vengeance or | 
1e me, (for I'll Curſe no Body elſe) or ſome Knight 
Is of the innumerable Race of 4madis de Gaul, and he 


ly met with -theſe Turks, what a woeful' Condition. 
y would they be in! However, I hope Providence 

ro will in Pity look down upon his People, and raiſe. 

or up, if not fo prevalent a Champion as thoſe of 

d former Ages, at leaſt, ſome one who may perhaps 

ce rival them in Courage; Heaven knows my mean 
'd ing; I ſay no more. Alas! faid the Niece, bear- 


1g ing this, I'Il lay my Life, my Uncle has ſtill a han- 
on kering after Knight -Errantry. I will die a Knight- 
he Errant, cry'd Don Quixote; and fo let the Turks: 
an Land where they pleaſe, how they pleaſe, and when 
ge, they pleaſe, and with - all the Forces they can 
e Muſter; once more I ſay, Heaven knows my mean- 

if ing. Gentlemen, ſaid the Barber, I beg leave to 

fe. tell you a ſhort Story of - ſomewhat that happen'd 
n- t Sevi: Indeed it falls qut as pat as if it had 
. F been 
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been rade for our preſent purpoſe, and ſo I have 
a great mind to tell it. Don Quixote gave Conſent, 
the Curate and the reſt of the Company were wil- 
ling to hear; and thus the Barber began. 

A certain Perſon being Diſtrated, was put into 
the Mad-houſe at Sevil by his Relations. He had 
Studied the Civi-Law, and taken his Degrees 
at Oſſuua; though, had he taken em at Salamanca, 
many are of opinion he would have been mad 
too. After he had liv'd ſome Vears in this Con- 
finement, he was pleas'd to fancy himſelf in his 
right. Senfes, and upon this conceit wrote to the 
Aire ing him with great earneſt neſs, 


and all the colour) of Reaſon imaginable, to re- 
jeaſe him out of his Miſery by his Authority, 
fince'by the Mercy of Heaven he was wholly fred 
from any diforder in his Mind; only his Relati- 
ons, he ſaid, kept him in ſtill to enjoy his Eſtate, 


and deſign'd, in fpight of Truth, to have him 


Med to his dying Day. The Archbiſhop, per- 
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ſwaded by many Letters, which he wrote to him 
on that Subject, all Penn'd with Senſe and Judg- 


ment, order d one of his Chaplains to enguire f 
the Governour of the Houſe into the truth of the 8 


matter, and alſo to Diſcourſe with the Party, that 


he might ſer him at large, in caſe he found him 
free from Diſtraction. Thereupen the Chaplain 


went, and having ask'd the Governor what condi- 
tion the Graduate was in? Was anſwer'd, that he 


was ſtill Mad, that fometimes indeed he would 


talk like a Man of excellent Senſe, bur prefently | 
after he would relapſe into his former Extrava- | 


fancies, which at leaſt ballanc'd all his rational 
Talk, as he himſelf might find, if he pleas'd to 


Diſcourſe him. The Chaplain being reſolv'd to 


ke the Experiment, went to the Mad. man, and 


vers'd with him above an Hour, and in — | 
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chat time could not perceive the leaſt diſorder in 


his Brain; far from that, he deliver'd himſelf with 
ſo much ſedateneſs, and gave ſuch direct and“ 
pertinent Anſwers to every Queſtion, that the 
Chaplain was oblig'd to believe him ſound in his- 


Underſtanding :; nay, he went ſo far, as to make a 


plauſible Complaint againſt his Keeper, alledging, 
that, for the lucre of thoſe Preſents which his Re- 
Jations ſent him, he repreſented him to thoſe who 
came to ſee him, as one who was fill diſt racted, 
and had only now and then Jucid Intervals ; but 
that after all, his greateſt Enemy was his Eſtate, ., 
the Poſſeſſion of which his Relations being un- 
willing to reſign, they would not acknowledge 
the Mercy of Heaven, that had once more made 
him a rational Creature. In ſhorr, he pleaded in 
fuch a manner, that the Keeper was ſuſpected, his 
Relations were cenſur'd as Covetous and Unnatu- 
ral, and he himſelf was thought Maſter of fo much 
Senſe, that the Chaplain reſolv'd to take him à- 
long with him, that the Archbiſhop might be able 
to ſatisſy himſelf of the Truth of the whole Bu- 


ſineſs. In order to this, the Credulous Chaplain 


deftr'd the Governour to give the Graduate the 
Habit which he had brought with him at his firſt 
coming. The Governour us'd all the Arguments 
which he thought might diſſwade the Chaplain 
from his Deſign, aſſuring him, that the Man was 
fill Frantick and diſorder'd in his Brain. But he 
could not prevail with him to leave the Mad-man . 
there any longer, and therefore was forc'd to com- 
ply with the Archbiſhop's Order, and return d 
the Man his Habit, which was rieat and decent. 
Having now Pat off his Madman's Weeds, and 
finding himſelf in the Garb of rational Creatures, 
he begg'd of the Chaplain, for Charity's ſake, to 
permit him to take — his late . 
6 ＋ - 
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Affliction. The Chaplain told him he would bear 


him Company, having a mind to ſee the Mad - folks 
In the Houſe. So they went up Stairs, and with 


them ſome other People that ſtood by. Preſently | 


8 the Graduate came to a kind of à Cage, where 


lay a Man that was outrageouſly Mad, though at 3 


that Inſtant ſtill and quiet; and addrefling him- 


elf to him, Brother, faid he, have you any Ser- 


vice to command me? I am juſt going to my 
oben Houſe, thanks be to Heaven, which, cf its 


infinite Goodneſs and Merey, has reſtor'd me to 1 


my Senſes. Be of good Comfort, and put your 


Truſt in the Father of Wiſdom, who will, I hope, 


be as Merciful, to you as he has been to me. III 
. be ere to ſend you ſome choice Victuals, which 


I would have you eat by all means; for I muft 


needs tell you, that I have Reaſon to imagine, from 
my own Experience, that all our Madneſs proceeds 
from keeping our Stomachs empty of Food, and 
our Brains full of Wind. Take heart then, my 
Friend, and be chearful; for, this deſponding in 
Misfortunes impairs our Health, and huvries us to 
the Grave. Juſt over againſt that Room lay another 
Mad-man, who having liſten'd with an envious 

Attention to all. this Diſcourſe, ſtarts up from an 
old Mar on which he lay ſtark naked; Who's that, 


.cry'd he aloud, that's going away ſo well recover'd, 


and ſo wiſe ? Tis I, Brother, that am going, re- 
ply'd the Graduate; I have now no need to ſtay 


here any longer; for which Blefling I can never 


ceaſe to return my humble and hearty Thanks to 
the infinite Goodneſs of Heaven. Dr. quoth the 
Mad-man, have a Care what you ſay, and let not 
the Devil delude you. Stir not a Foot, but keep 
Pp Jang in your old Lodging, and fave your ſelf the 

curſed Vexation of being brought back to your 
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Kennel. Nay, anſwer d the other, Til warrant 
vou there will be no Occaſion for my coming hi- 
ther again yh EF know. 1 am perfectly Well. Yow | 
Well 1. cry'd; the Mad-man, we ſhallſoon ſee thats. 
—— Farewell, but, by: the Sovereign Jupiter, whoſe 
Majeſty I repreſent on Earth, for this very Crime 
alone, for ſetting thee at large, I ſay, and preſum- 
ptuouſly affirming that thou art ſound in thy Intel- 
leds, I will take ſuch a ſevere Revenge on this 
= whole City, that it ſhall be remember'd with Ter- 
TS ror from Age to Age; and for ever and aye. Doſt 
chou not know, my poor Brainleſs Thing: in a 
XZ Gown, that this is in my Power? I:that am the 
X Thundring: Jowe, that graſp in my Hands the red- 
hot Bolts ef Heaven, with which I keep the 
threaten'd World in awe, and might reduce it all 
to Aſhes, But ſlay, I will commute the fiery: Pu- 
Inifhment, which this ignorant Town deſerves, in- 
to another : I will only ſhut up the Flood - gates of 
the Skies, ſo that there ſhall, not fall a Drop of 
Rain upon this City, nor on all the neighbouring 
Country round about it for three Years together; 
Neo begin from the very Moment that gives Date 
Sto this my inviolable: Execration. Thou free? 
thou well, and in thy-Senſes Fand Fhere,. mad, 
MHaiſtemper d, and confin'd ! By my Thunder, I wilF- 
o more indulge the Town with! Rain, than T 
would hang my ſelf. As everyone, there was at- 
entive to- theſe. loud and frantick Threats, the 
Graduate turn'd. to the Chaplain, and taking him 
y the Hand, Sir, ſaid he, Jet not that Mad-man's 
Threats trouble you: Never mind him; for, if 
e be Jupiter, and will not let it Rain, Fam Nep- 
une the Parent and God of the Waters, and it 
hall Rain as often as I pleaſe, where-ever-Neceſlis 
, {hall require it. However, anſwer'd the Chapy- 
Nin, good, Mr. Neptune, tis not convenient to pror 
ail Ff . voke- 
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voke Mr. Jupiter: Therefore be pleas d co ſtay here 
a little longer, and ſome other Time at convenient 
Leiſure, 'I may chance to ſind a better Opportuni- 
ty to wait on you, and bring you away. The 
Keeper and the reſt of the Company: could nor ſor- 
bear Laughing, which put the Chaplain almoſt out 
of Countenance. In ſhort, Mr. Neptune was difrob'd | 
again, ſtay'd where he was, and there's an end of 
Well, Mr. Barber, faid Don Quixote, and this is 5 


Your Tale which you ſaid came ſo pat to the pre- 


1 ſent purpoſe, that you could not forbear telling it! 
Ah, Good man Cut-beard, Geod- man Cut-beard ! 7 
How blind muſt he be that can't ſee thro* a Sieve! i 
Is it poſſible your pragmatical Worſhip ſhould not 
know that Compariſons made between Wit and 
Wit, Courage and Courage, Beauty and Beauty, 

Birth and Birth, are always Odious and ill taken. 
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happy Times, in which the Order of Knight-Er- 
rantry was in its full Glory.” But indeed, this de- 
generate Age of ours is unworthy the Enjoyment 
of ſo great a Happineſs, which former Ages could 
boaſt, when Knights-Errant took upon themſelves 3 
the Defence of Kingdoms, the Protection of Dam 
ſels, the Relief of Orphans, the Puniſhment of 
Pride and Oppreſſion, and the Reward of Humili- 
ty. Moſt of your Knights now-a-days keep 2 
greater Ruſtling with their Sumptuous Garments i 
of Damask, Gold-Brocade, and other coſtly Stuffs, 
than with the Coats of Mail, which they ſhould 
glory to wear. No Knight now will lie en the 
hard Ground in the open Field, expos'd to the in- 
SEE | jurious 
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jurious Air, fi Head: to Foot encl in pon- 
derous Armour: Where are thoſe now, who withe - 
out taking their Feet out of the Stirrups, and on- 
ly leaning on their Lances, like the Knights -Exr- 
rant of Old, ſtrive to diſappoint invading Sleep, 
rather than indulge it? Where is that Knight, who. - 
having firſt travers'd a ſpacious Foreſt, climb'd up 
a ſteep Mountain, and journey'd over a diſmal bare 
ren Shore, waſh'd by a turbulent rempeſtuous Se, 
and finding on the Brink a little Skiff deſtitute of 
Sails, Oars, Maſt, or any kind of Tackling, is yet 
ſo bold as to throw himſelf into the Boat with an 
undaunted Reſolution, and reſigns himſelf to the 
implacable Billows of the Main, that now mount 
bim to the Skies, and then hurry him down to the 
moſt profound Receſſes of the Waters; till, with 
his inſuperable Couraye, ſurmounting at laſt the 
Hurricane, even in its greateſt Fury, he finds him- 
ſelf above three thouſand Leagues from the Place 
where he firſt embark'd, and leaping aſhore in a 


tures that deſerve to be recorded, not only on 
Parchment, but on Corinthian Braſs. But now, alas! 
Sloth and Effeminacy triumph over Vigilance and 
le- Labour, Idleneſs over Induſtry, Vice over Vertue, 
nt Arrngance over Valour, and the Theory of Arms 
1d over the Practice, that true Practice, which only 
res liv'd and flouriſnh'd in thoſe Golden Days, and a- 
XZ mong thoſe Profeſſors of Chivalry. For, where 
of hall we hear of a Knight more Valiant and more 
Ji- 8 Honourable than the Renowned Aman de Gaal? 
Who more diſcreet than Palmerin of England? Who 
ats more Aﬀable and Complaiſant than Tirante the 
Inbite? Who more Gallant than Liſuarte of 
Greece? Who more Cut and Hack'd, or a greater 
Cutter and Hacker than Don Bellianis? Who more 


he 3 | 
in · intrepid than Perien of Gaul? Who more Daring 


than Felixmarte of Hyrcania? Who more * 
| t 


remote and unknown Region, meets with Adven- 
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than Eſplandian? Who more Courteous than Giri-- 
ongilio of Thrace ? Who more Brave than Rodemont? 
Who more Prudent than King Sobrino? Who more 
Deſperate than. Rinalde? Who more Invincible: 
than Orlando? And who more Agreeable or more 
Courteous than Rogers ? from whom, (according to. 
Turpin in his Geography) the Dukes of Ferrara are 
Deſcended ? All theſe Champions, Mr. Curate, and 


a. great many more that F could mention, were 


Knights-Errant, and the very Light and Glory of 
Chivalry; now, ſuch as theſe are the Men I would 
adviſe the King to employ; by which means his: 
Majeſty would be effe ctually ſerv'd,and freed from 


a vaſt Expence, and the Turk would tear his very i 5 


Beard for Madneſs. For my part, E don't deſign to 
Nay where I am, becauſe the Chaplain will not 


Fetch me out; tho', if Jupiter, as Mr. Barber ſaid, 
will ſend no Rain, here ſtands: ene that will, and 
can Rain, when he-pleaſes. This I fay, that Good=. | 
man Baſon here may know I underſtand-his mean=. 

ing. | Truly, good Sir, ſaid: the Barber, I meant 
nc ill, Heaven i-: my Witneſs, my Intent was good; BW 


and therefore I hope your Worſhip will take no- 


thing amiſs. Whether Fought to take it amiſs or If 


no, reply'd Don Quixote, is beſt known to my ſelf. 
Well, faid the Curate, I have hardly ſpoken a 
Word yet; and before I go, I would gladly be eas d 


of a Scruple, which Don Nuizeze's Words ſtarted: . 


within me, and which grates and gnaws my Con- 
Kience. Mr. Curate may be free with me in great- 
er Matters, ſaid Don Quixote, and fo may well tell 
his Seruple; for tis no Pleaſure to have a Burden 
upon one's Conſcience. With your leave then, 
Sir, ſaid the Curate, I muſt tell you, that I can by 
o means prevail with my felf to believe, that all 
this Multitude af Knights-Errant, which your. 
Worſhip has. mention d, were ever real Men Jr 
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this World, and true ſubſtantial Fleſh and Blood; I 
but rather, that whatever is ſaid of em is all Fa- 
ble and Fiction, Lies and Dreams, related by Men. 
rather half aſleep than awake. This is indeed ano- 
ther Miſtake, ſaid Don Quixote, into which many 
have been led, who do not believe there ever were 
any of thoſe Knights in the World. And in ſeve- 
ral Companies, I have many Times had occaſion 
to vindicate that manifeſt Truth from the almoſt: 
Nuniverſal Error, that is entertain'd to its Prejudice. 
Sometimes my Succeſs has not been anſwerable to- 
the Goodneſy of my Cauſe, though at others it 
has; being ſupported on the Shoulders of Truth, 
which is ſo apparent, that I dare almoſt ſay, I have 
een Amadis de Gaul with theſe very Eyes. He was: 
tall comely Perſonage, of a good and lively Com- 
lexion, his Beard well ſhaped and black, his Aſc. 
Meet at once awful and affable :: A Man of few 
Words, flowly provok!d, and: quickly pacify'd. 
Ands, as T have given you the Picture of Amadis, 
fancy I could readily delineate: all the Knights-. 
EFrrant that are to be met with in Hiſtory: For 
once apprehending, as I do, that they were juſt- 
Wuch as their Hiſtories report em, tis an eaſy mat< 
er to gueſs their Features, Statures and Complexi- 
ons, by the Rules of ordinary Philoſophy, and the 
Account we have of their Atchievements, and va-. 
ious Humours. Pray, good Sir, quoth the Bar- 
Per, how tall then might the Giant Morgante be? 
Whetber there ever were Giants or no, anſwer' d- 
Don Quixote, is a Point much controverted among 
he Learned. However, the Holy Writ, that can- 
ot deviate an Atom from Truth, informs us there 
rere-ſome, of which we lave an Inſtance; in the 
ccount it gives us of that huge Philiftine, Goliah, 
ho was ſeven Cubits and a half high; which is a. 
prodigious, Stature. Beſides, int. Thighebones 
$291} ; | An 
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648 The Life and Atchievements 5 
and Shoulder. bones have been found of ſo immenſe 
2 Size, that from thence of Neceſſity we muſt 
conclude by the certain Rules of Geometry, that 
the Men to whom they belong'd were Giants, as 
big as huge Steeples. But, for all this, I cannot 8 
poſitively tell you how big Morgante was; though 
I m apt to believe he was not very call, and that 
which makes me inclinable to believe ſo, is, that 
in the Hiſtory which gives us a particular account 
of his Exploits, we read, that he often us'd to lie 
under a Roof. Now if there were any Houſe that 
could hold him, tis evident he could not be of an 
extraordinary bigneſs. That muſt be granted, ſaid 
the Curate, who took fome Pleaſure in hearing him 
talk at that ſtrange Rate, and therefore ask'd him 

what his Sentiments were of the Faces of Rinaldo 
of Moitalbon, Orlando, and the reſt of the twelve 
Peers of France, who had all of em been Knights- 
Errant? As for Rinaldo, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 
dare venture to ſay, he was broad-fac'd, of a rud- 
dy Complexion, his Eyes ſparkling and large, ver 
Captious, extremely Cholerick, and a Favourer of 
Robbers and profligate Fellows. As for Rand, 
Retolando, or Orlando (for all theſe ſeveral Names 
are given him in Hiſtory) I am of Opinion and aſ- 
fure my ſelf, that he was of a mean Stature, broad. 
ſhoulder'd, ſomewhat bandy-legg'd, brown-viſag'd, 
red-bearded, very hairy on his Body, ſurly-look'd, 
no Talker, but yet very civil and good-humour'd. 
If Orlando was no handſomer than you tell us, faid 
the Curate, no wonder if the fair Angelica ſlighted 
him, and preferr'd the brisk, pretty, charming, 
downy-chinn'd young Moor before him; neither | 
was ſhe to blame to negle& the Roughneſs of the 
one for the ſoft Embraces of the other. That An- 
gelica, Mr Curate, ſaid Don Quixote, was a diffolute 
Damſel, a wild flirting wanton Creature, - and 
MEE 30me- x 
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ne wbat cspricious to boot. She left the World 


as full of her Impertinences as of the Fame of her 
Beauty. She defpis'd a thouſand Princes, a thou · 
ſand of the moſt valiant and diſereet Knights in the 
whole World, and took up with a paultry beardleſs 
Page, that had neither Eſtate nor Honour, and 
who could lay Claim to no other Reputation, bur 
chat of being grateful, when he gave a Proof of 
his Affection to his Friend Dardinel. And indeed, 


even that great Extoller of her Beauty, the cele- 


brated Arioſto, either not daring, or rather not de- 
bring to. rehearſe what happen d to. Angelica, af- 
ter ſhe had ſo baſtly Proſtituted her ſelf (which 
Paſſages doubtleſs could not be very much to her 
Reputation) that very Arioſto, I Tay, dropp'd her 
Character quite, and left her with theſe Verſes. 


Perhaps ſome better Zyre ſhall og fc © 
How Love and ſbe made him Cataya's King. 


And without doubt this was a kind of a Pro- 
phecy; for the Denomination of Yates, which ſig- 
=X nifies a Prophet, is common to thoſe whom we 
X otherwiſe call Poets. Accordingly indeed this 
Truth has been made evident; for in Proceſs of 
Time, a famous Andalaſan Poet wept for her, and 
celebrated her Tears in Verſe; and another emi- 
nent and choice Poet of Gaſtile, made her Beauty 
his Theme. But, pray Sir, ſaid the Barber, among 
ſo many Poets that have written in that Lady An- 
Zelica's Praiſe, did none of em ever write a Satyr 
upon her? Had Sacripante, or Orlando been Poets, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, I make no Queſtion. but 
they would have handl'd her to ſome purpoſe ; 
for there's nothing more common than for caſt 


Poets, when diſdain'd by their feign'd or falſe 


Miſtreſſes, to revenge themſelves with $ * 
: ; | | am- 
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Lampoons; 2 Proceeding certainly unworthy a ge- 
nerous Spirit. However, I never yet did hear of 
any Defamatory Verſes on the Lady Angelica, tho 


ſhe made ſo much Miſchief in the World. That's 1 4 


a Miracle indeed, cry d the Curate. But here the 


were interrupted by a Noiſe below in the Yard, 
where the Niece and the Houſe-keeper, who had 
left em ſome Time before, were very Obſtrepe. 
rous, which made em all haſten. ro: know what ii 


* 
1 4 1 


was the Matter. 


— 


CHAP. I 


Of the memorable. Quarrel between Sancho 4 


Panga, 2 and Don Quixote. & Niece and 


Jeges. 


of the Noiſe which the Niece and Houſe- 
keeper made, was Saxche Panga's endeavouring to 


ſorce his way into the Houſe, while they at the 1 q 


fame Time held the Door again him to keep him 


out.” What have you to do in this Houſe, ye 


Paunch-gutred Squob, cry'd one of em? Go, go, 


keep to your own home; Friend. Tis all along y : 


of you, and no body elſe, that my peor- Maſter 


5s DiſtraQ&ed, Debauch'd; and carry d a Rambling | | 


all the Country over. Thou Houſe-keeper for the 
Devil, reply'd Sancho, Fis I that am Diſtracted, 
Debauch' d, and carried a Rambling, and not your 


7 
A 
4 
-H 


Maſter,” Twas he. led me the Jaunt; ſo you id | 
FACED | . | WiGE 


bo 


ÞN Houſe- keeper 2.. ith, other. pleaſant. Paſe A 
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* ge E Hiftory informs us, that the Occaſion 


* 
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ide of the Matter. 'T was he that inveigled me 


rom my Houſe and Home with his Colloguing, 


nd ſaying he would give me an Ifland, which is 
Pot come yet, and I ſtill wait for. May'ſt thou be 


hoak'd with thy Plaguy Iſlands, cry'd the Niece, 


3 hou curſed Paunch! And what are your Ilands* 
ay thing to Eat, Good-man Greedy gut, ha ? 


old you there, anſwer'd Sancho They are not to 
at, but to Govern ; and better Governments than 


Iny four Cities. or as many Heads of the King's 


| eit Corporations. For all that, quoth the Houſe- 


1 eeper, thou com'ſt not within theſe Doors, thou 
Pundle of Wickedneſs, and Sack- full of Roguery! 


0, govern your own Houſe, Work you la- 


y Rogue! To the Plough, and ne'er trouble 


our Jolter-head about Iflands or Oylets. The 


t N. 


43 Furate and the Barber took a great deal of Plezſure 


hear this Dialogue. But Don Quixote fearing leſt 


3 ancho ſhould not keep within Bounds, but blun- 
er out ſome Diſcoveries prejudicial to his Repu- 
tion, while he ripp'd-up a pack of lietle fooliſh 


ander, call'd him in, and enjoyn'd the Women 


4 d be ſilent Sancho enter d, and the Curate and 


e Barbet took, leave of Don Quixote, deſpair- 


2 of his Cure, conſidering how deep his folly 
as rooted in his Brain, and how bewitch'd he 
as with his filly Knight-Errantry. Well, Neigh- 
Pur, ſaid the Curate to the Barber, now do I ex- 
Wt nothing better of our Gentleman, than to 


ear ſhortly he is gone upon another Ramble. 


or I neither, anſwer'd the Barber; but I don't 
onder fo much at the Knight's Madneſs, as at the 
neſs of the Squire, who thinks himſelf ſo ſure 


the land, that I fancy all the Art of Man cou'd 


oer beat it out of his Scull. Heaven mend 'em, 
id the Curate! In the mean time let us obſerve 


1 z We hall find what will bo the Event of tae 


Extra- 
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Extravagance of the Knight, and the fooliſknels off 
the Squire. One wou'd think they had been caſt 
in one Mould; and indeed the Maſter s Madneſ 


*7 


without the Man's Impertinence, were not worth 


following Colloquy. I take it very ill, ſaid be. 
Sancho, that you ſhou'd report, as you do, that. 
enticed you out of your paltry Hut, when you 
know, that I my ſelf, left my own Manſion-Houſe. 


We ſet out together, continu'd together, and tr. 
vell'd together. We ran the ſzme Fortune, and 


* — 


the ſame Hazards together. If thou haſt bee 


toſs'd in a Blanket once, I have been batter'd and 
bruis'd a hundred Times, and that's all the Advani 
tage I have had above thee. And reaſon good, an 
ſwer'd Sancho; for you your ſelf uſe to ſay, thai 
III luck and Croſs-Bitings are oftner to light o 
the Knights than on their Squires. 'Thou art mi 
taken, Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote; for the- Pro 
verb will tell thee, that Qaando caput dolet, &c. Nay, 
dquoth Sancho, I underſtand no Language but my 
own. I mean, ſaid Don Quixote, that when the 
Head akes, all the Members partake of the Pain: 
So then, as I am thy Maſter, I am alſo thy Head 
and as thou art my Servant, thou art one of m) 
Members; it follows therefore, that I cannot be 
ſenſible of Pain, but theu too ought'ſt to be affec- 
ted with it; and likewiſe that nothing of ill can 
befall thee, but I muſt bear a Share. Right, quot 
Sancho; but yet when I, as a Limb of you, wa 
toſs d in a Blanket, my Head was pleas d to Y 
a t other 
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hat if it were to 
ive Simplicity, and diſrobed of the odious Dif- 
uiſe of Flattery, we fhould ſee happier Days; 
his Age would be chang'd into an Age of Gold, 
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” Cother- fide the Wall, and ſaw me frisking in 


he Air, without going Snacks in my Bodily Trou- 
""n * ; 7 

ie. Thou art greatly miſtaken, Sancho, anſwer'd 
Von Quixote, if thou think ſt I was not ſenſible of 


hy Suff rings: For I was then more Tortur'd in 


Mind, than thou waſt tormented in Body; but let 


s adjourn this Diſcourſe till ſome other Time, 


4 which doubtleſs will afford us an Opportunity to 
edreſs paſt Grievances I pray thee tell me now 
hat does the Town ſay of me? What do tke 


eighbours, what do the People think of me? 
hat ſay the Gentry, and the better fort ? How 


43 Jo the Knights diſcourfe of my Valour, my high 


eats of Arms, and my courteous Behaviour ? 
hat Thoughts do they entertain of my Deſign 


9 o raiſe from the Grave of Oblivion the Order of 
7 1 , and reftore it to the World ? 
=. 


ort, teli me freely and ſincerely whatever thou 


Maſt heard; neither enlarg'd with flattering Com- 
9 


endations, nor leſſen d by any Omiſſion of my 


Hicpraiſe; for tis the Duty of Faithful Servants 
o lay Truth before their Maſters in its Honourable 


appear before Princes, in its Na- 


nd former Times compar'd to this, would be 


in alrd the Iron Age. Remember this, and be ad- 
isd, that I may hear thee impart a faithful Ac- 
ount of thefe Matters. That Iwill, with all my 


eart, anſwer'd Sancho, ſo your Worſhip will not 
ake it amiſs, if I tell what T have heard, juſt- as 


4 heard it, and neither better nor worſe. Nothing 
Al provoke me to Anger, anſwer' d Don Qui rote; 


peak freely, and without any Circumlocution. 
Why then, quoth Sancho, firſt and foremoſt you. 


* 
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are to know, that the common People take you for 
a- downright Mad- man, and me for one that has 
not much Guts in his Brains. The Gentry ſay, 
that not being content to keep within the Bounds 
of Centility, you have taken upon you to be 2 Do, 
and ſet up ar 4 Knight, and Right Worſhipful, 
with a ſmall Vineyard, and two Acres of Land, 
a Tatter before, and another behind. The Knights 
forſooth, take Pepper i'th' Nofe, and ſay, they 
don't like to have your ſmall Gentry think them. 
ſelves as good as they, efpecially your Old-faſhion'd mn 
Country Squires that mend and Lamp-black their 
own Shoes, and darn ye their-old black Stocking: 
themſelves with a Needleful of Green Silk: A 
this does not affect me, ſaid Don Quixote, for 1 
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ners as he ought to have been. Alexander 
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\r Inighty Deeds gain'd him the Title of the Great, 
aas charg'd with being addicted to Drunkenneſs. 
ys ercules, after his many Heroick Labours was ac- 
: &us'd of Voluptuouſneſs and Effeminacy. Don 
alaor, the Brother of Amadis de Gaul, was tax'd 
Erith being Quarrelſome, and his Brother himſelf 
Pith being a Whining, Blubbering Lover. -And 
tr Wherefore, my Sancho, fince ſo many. Worthies have 
Hot been free from the Attacks of DetraQtion, well 
. nay I be content to bear my Share of that Epide- 
nical Calamity, if it be no more than thou haſt. 
ir old me now. Body of my Father! uu Sancho, 
Here's the Buſineſs; you ſay well, if this were 
ll: But they don't ſtop here. Why, ſaid Don 
aixote, what can they ſay more? More, cry'd 
anche, Oddſnigs! we are ſtill to flea the Cat's 
il. You have had nothing yet but Apple-Pies 
Ind Sugar-Plumbs. But if you have a Mind to 
Pear all thoſe Slanders and Back- bitings that are 
bout Town concerning your Worſhip, I'll brin 
ou one anon that ſhall tell you every kind o 
hing that's ſaid of you, without bating you an 
ce on't ; Bart holumem Carraſcos Son I mean, who. 
is been a Scholard at the Verſity of Salamanca, 
Ind is got to be a Batchelor of Arts. He came 
ſt Night, you muſt know, and as I went to bid 
im welcome home, he told me, that your Wor- 
ip's Hiſtory is already in Books, by the Name of 
ie moſt Renowned Don Quixote de la Mancha. He 
ys I am in too, by my own Name of Sancho Pan. © 
. and eke alſo my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo ; nay, _ © 
a many things that paſs'd betwixt no body but 
s two, which I was amaz'd to hear, and cou'd © 
ot for my Soul imagine, how the Devil he that 
rem down cou'd come by the Knowledge of 
m. I dare aſſure thee, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, 
ar the Author of our Hiſtory muſt be 4 
ge 


-* 
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Sage Inchanter, and one of thoſe, from whoſe uni. 
verſal Knowledge, none of the things which they 
have a Mind to Record can be conceal'd. How 
ſhould he be a Sage and an Inchanter, quoth San. 1 
cho? The — Sampſon Carraſco, for that's the 
Name of my Tale's Maſter, tells me, he that I 
wrote the Hiftory, is cal'd Cid Hamer, * Berengenas, || 
That's a Mooriſh Name, ſaid Don Quixote. Like 
enough, quoth Sancho; your Moors are main Lov. | 4 | 
ers of Berengenas. Certainly, Sancho, faid Don Qua- 
ote, thou art miſtaken in the Sirname of that Cid, 
that Lord, I mean; for Cid in Arabick, ſignifies 
Lord. Thar may very well be, anſwer 4 Sancho. 
But if you'll have me fetch you the young Scho- = | 
lard, I'll fly to bring him hither. Truly, Friend, 1 
ſaid Don Nui rote, thou wilt do me a particular 1 
Kindneſs; for what thou haſt already told me, has 1 | 
fo:filfd me with Doubts and Expectations, that I 1 
ſhall not eat a Bit that will do me good till I am 


inform'd of the whole Matter. PI go and fetch 
him, ſaid Sancho. With that, leaving his Maſter, | 3 * 
he went to look for the Batchelor, and having 
brought him along with him a while afcer, rhe 

. 2 a vg pleaſant Dialogue. 


—— — 
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_ 4 fort of Fruit in Spain, which they Jail with 2 | 
their Beef and Mutton, 45 we do Carrots, &c. 3 
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— Rc ny nenm yon — 
CHAP. III. 
Me pleaſant Diſcourſe between Don Quix- 
on ote, Sancho Panga, and the Batchelor 
Sampſon Carraſco. 


* 
x 


1 1 ON Quixote remain'd ſtrangely penſive, ex- 
1 pecting the Batchelor Carraſco, from whom 
Sc hop'd to hear News of himſelf, Recorded and 
Printed in a Bock, as Sancho had inform'd him: 
le could not be perſwaded that there was ſuch a 
iſtory extant, while yet the Blood of thoſe Ene- 
ies he had cut off had ſcarce done reeking on 
e Blade of his Sword; ſo that they could not 
Wave already finiſh'd and printed the Hiſtory of his 
ighty Feats of Arms: However, at laſt he con- 
uded, that ſome Learned Sage had, by the way 
f Inchantment, been able to commit them to the 
Press, either as a Friend, to extol his Heroick At- 
Ihievements above the Nobleſt Performances of 
Ihe moſt Famous Knights-Errant, or as an Enemy, 
Fo ſully and annihilate. the Luſtre of his great Ex- 
oits, and debaſe em below the moſt inferiour 
ctions that ever were mention'd of any of the 
eeaneſt Squires. Though (thought he to himſelf) 
be Actions of Squires were never yet Recorded; 
Und after all, if there were ſuch a Book Printed, 
Ince it was the Hiſtory of a Knight-Errant, it 
auld not chuſe but be Pompous, Lofty, Magni- 
p. AWcenr and Authentick. _ This Thought yielded 
ima while fome ſmall Conſolation ; bur then he 
F-l-ps'd into Melancholick Doubts and * 
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when he conſider'd that the Author had given 


himſelf the Title of Cid, and conſequently muſt 
be a Moor. A Nation from whom no Truth could 
be expected, they all being given to impoſe on 
others with Lies and fabulous Stories, to Fallify 


and Counterfeir, and very fond of their own Chi- 
mera's. He was not leſs uneaſie, leſt that Writer 
ſhould have been too laviſh in treating of his A. 


mours, to. the Prejudice of his Lady Dulcinea del 
Toboſo's Honour. He earneſtly wiſh'd, that he 


which he had always ſo Religiouſly obſerved in 
his Paſſion for her; lighting Queens, Empreſſes, 
and Damlcls of every degree for her ſake, and ſup- 
preſſing the dangerous impulſes of natural Deſire. 
322055 and Carraſes found him thus agitated and 
perplex d with a thouſand melancholick Fancies, 
which yet did not hinder him from receiving the 
Stranger with a great deal of Civility. 

This Batchelour, though his Name were Samp- 


ſon, was none of the biggeſt in Body, but a very | 


eat Man at all manner of Drollery; he had a 
ale and bad Complexion, but, good Senſe. He 
was about four and twenty years of Age, round 


Viſag'd, flat Nos d, and wide Mouth'd, all figns 


of a malicious Diſpoſition, and of one that would 
delight in nothing mote than in making Sport for 
himfelf, by Ridiculing others; as he plainly dif- 
cover'd when he ſaw Don Quixote. For, falling 
on his Knees before him, admit me to kiſs your 
Honour's Hand, cry'd he, moſt Noble Don 2«;x- 
et2 ; for by the Habit of St. Peter, which I wear, 


| (hough indeed I have as yet taken but the four 


rit-of the Holy Orders) you are certainly one of 


the moſt Renowned Knights-Errant that ever was, 


or ever will be through the whole extent of the 
FRETS | IF Mr van gear ie 


# -- 


might find his own inviolable Fidelity celebrated 
in the Hiſtory, and the Reſervedneſs and Decency 


i 
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habitable . Globe. Bleſt, may the Sage Cid Hamet 
Benengeli be, for inriching the World with the 
Hiſtory of your mighty Deeds; and more than 
Bleſt, that curious Virtuoſo, who took care to 
have it Tranſlated out of the Arabick into our 
vulgar Tongue, for the univerſal! Entertainment 
of Mankind! Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, making him 
riſe, is it then poſſible that my Hiſtory is extant, 
and that it was a Moor, and one of the Sages that 
Penn'd it? *Tis fo notorieus a Truth, ſaid the 
Batchelour, that I do not in the leaſt doubt but 
at this Day there have already been Publiſh'd a- 
bove twelve thouſand Copies of it. Portugal, Barce- 
lona, and Valencia, where they have been Printed, 
can Witneſs that, if there were occaſion. Tis 
ſaid, that 'tis alſo now in the Preſs at Antwerp. 
And I verily believe there's ſcarce a Language. 
into which it is not to be Tranſlated. Truly, Sir, 
ö ſaid Don Quixote, one of the things that ought to 

vield the greateſt Satisfaction to a Perſon of emi- 
nent Virtue, is to live to ſee himſelf in good Re- 
pautation in the World, and his Actions publiſh'd 
in Print. I ſay in good Reputation, for otherwiſe * 
there's no Death but would be preferable to ſuch. 
a Life. As for a good Name and Reputation, re- 
ply'd Carraſco, your Worſhip has gain'd the Palm 
from all the Knight-Errants that ever liv'd: For, 
both the Arabian in his Hiſtory, and the Chriſtian 
in his Verfion, have been very Induſtrious to do 
Juſtice to your Character; your peculiar Gallan- 
try, your Iatrepidity and greatneſs of Spirit in af- 
fronting Danger; your Conſtancy in Adverſities, 
your Patience in ſuffering Wounds and Afﬀflictions 3: 
your Modeſty and Continence in that Amour, ſo 
very Platonick, between your Worſhip and my 
Lady Donna Dulcinea del Tpboſo. Odsbobs l cry d 
Sancho, I never heard her call'd ſo before, that 
Vol. III. F C45 Gg D , Donna 
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my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo ; in that, the Hiſtory 


is out already. That's no material Obje&ion, 


ſaid Carraſco. No, certainly, added, Don Quixote; 
But pray, good Mr. Batchelor, on which of all 
my Adventures does the Hiſtory ſeem to lay the 
greateſt ſtreſs of Remark? As to that, anſwer'd 
SCarraſco, the Opinions of Men are divided accord- 
ing to their Taſtes: Some cry up the Adventure 
of the Wind-mills, which appear'd to your Wor- 
ſhip ſo many Briareus's and Giants. Some are for 
that of the Fulling-mills: Others ſtand up for the 
Deſcription of the two Armies, that afterwards 
 prov'd two Flocks of Sheep. Others prize moſt 

the Adventure of the dead Corps that was carry- 
ing to Segovia. One ſays that none of them can 
compare with that of the Galley-Slaves ; anuther, 
thar none can ſtand in Competition with the Ad- 
venture of the Benedif#ine Giants and the Valorous 
Biſcayner. Pray, Mr. Batchelor, quoth Sancho, is 


there nothing ſaid of that of the Tangueſians, ant 
pleaſe you, when our precious Rezinante was fo 7 
Maw! d#for offering to take a little Carnal Recrea- * 
tion with their Mares? There's not the leaſt 7 
thing omitted, anſwer'd Carraſco; the Sage has in- 
ſerted all with the niceſt punQuality imaginable ; | 


fo much as the Capers which honeſt Sancho fetch'd 
in the Blanket. I ferch'd none in the Blanket 
quoth Sancho, but in the Air; and that too, oftner 


than I cou'd ha wiſh'd, the more my Sorrow. In 
my Opinion, ſaid Don Quixote, there is no man- 
ner of Hiſtory in the World, where you ſhall not 

find variety of Fortune; much leſs any Story of 
Knight-Errantry, where a Man cannot always be 
ſure of good Succeſs. However, ſaid Carraſce, 
ſome who have read your Hiſtory, wiſh that the 
ſt'ring 


Author had ſpar d himſelf the pains of Regi 


Doms is a new kick; for ſhe us'd to be call'd only | : 
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ſome of that infinite number of Drubs which the 
Noble Don Quixote receiv'd · There lies th. 


in human Equity, ſaid Don Quixote, might very 
well have been omitted; for Actions that neither 
impair nor alter the Hiſtory, ought rather to be 
XX bury'd in Silence than related, if they redound 
to the Diſcredit of the chief Perſon. Certainly 
Aneas was never ſo Pious as Virgil repreſents him; 
nor Ulyſſes ſo Prudent as he is made by Homer. 1 
am of your Opinion ſaid Carraſco; but tis one 
thing to write hk& a Poet, and another thing to 
write like an Hiſtorian. Tis ſufficient for the 
= firſt to deliver matters as they ought to have been, 
whereas the laſt muſt relate em as they were 
really tranſacted, without adding or omitting any 
ching, upon any pretence whatever. Well, quoth 


the Road of Truth, a hundred to one but among 
my Maſter's Rib-roaſtings he has not forgot mine; 
for they never took Meaſure of his Worſhip's 
Shoulders, but they were pleasd to do as much 
for my whole Body: But 'twas no Wonder; for 
"tis his own Rule, that if once his Head aches, 
every Limb muſt ſuffer too. Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, you are an arch unlucky Knave; upon 
my Honour you can find Memory when you have 
a mind to have it. Nay, quoth Sancho, though I 
XZ were minded to forget the Rubs and Drubs I ba” 
ſuffer'd, the Bumps and Tokens that are yet freſh 
on my Ribs would not let me. Hold your Tongue, 
ſaid Don Quixote, and let the Learned Batchelor 
proceed, that I may know what the- Hiſtory ſays 
of me. And of me too, quoth Sancho, for they 
tell me I am one of the top Parſons in't. Perſons, 
vou ſhould fay, Sanche, ſaid Carraſco, and not Par- 
bas. Hey-day ! quoth Sancho, have we got ano- 


Truth of the Hiſtory, quoth Sancho. Thoſe chings\, 


Sancho, if this ſame Mooriſh Lord be once got into 
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1 ther Corrector of hard Words. If this be the 


Trade, we ſhall never ha' done. May I be curs d, 


aid Garraſco, if you be not the ſecond Perſon in 


the Hiſtory, honeſt Sancho; nay, and ſome there 


are who had rather hear you talk than the beft 


there; though ſome there are again that will ſay, 
su were horribly Credulous to flatter. your ſelf 
ith having the Government of that Iſland, which 
your Maſter here preſent promis'd you. While 
there's Life there's Hope, ſaid Don Quixote; when 


Sancho is grown Mature with Time and Experi- 


ence, he may be better qualify'd for a Govern- 


ment, than he is yet. Odsbodikins! Sir, quoth 


Sancho, if I been't fit ro Govern an Iſland at theſe 
Years, I ſhall never be a Governor, though I live 
to the Years of Methuſalah ; but there the Miſ 
chief lies, we have Brains enough, but we want 
the Iſland. Come, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, hope 


for the beſt; truſt in Providence; all will be 


well, and perhaps better than you imagine: But 
know, there's not a Leaf on any Tree that can 


be mov'd without the permiſſion of Heaven. 


That's very true, ſaid Carraſco; and I dare ſay, 
Sancho hall not want à thouſand If{lands to Go- 
vern, much leſs one, that is, if it be Heaven's 
Will. Why not, quoth Sancho ? I ha' ſeen Go- 
vernors in my time, who, to my thinking, could 
not come up to me paſſing the Sole of my Shooes, 
and yet forſooth, they call'd them your Honour, 
and they eat their Victuals all in Silver. Ay, ſaid 
Carraſco, but (theſe were none of your Governors 
of Iſlands, but of other eaſie Governments : Why, 
Man, theſe ought at leaſt to know their Gram- 
mar. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, give me bur a gray 
Mare once, and I ſhall know her well enough, III 


-warrant ye. But leaving the Government in the 


Hands of him that will beſt provide for __ 
s | 5 LT mu 
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of. the renowrd Don Quixote. 66 
muſt tell you, Maſter Batchelor Sampſon Carraſce,. 
I am huge glad that as your Author has not forgot 
me, ſo he has not given an I}! Character of me; 
for by the Faith of a truſty Squire, had he ſaid 
any thing that did not become an Old Chriftian 
as I am, I had rung him ſuch a Peal, that the 
Deaf ſhould have heard me. That were a Mira- 
cle, ſaid Carraſco. Miracle me no more Miracles, 
cry'd Sancho, let every Man take care how he 
talks, or how he writes of other Men, and not ſet 
down at Random, Higgle - de- piggledy, what ever 
comes into his Noddle. One of the faults found 
with this Hiſtory, ſaid Carraſco, is, that the Au- 
thor has thruſt into'ra Novel, which he calls The 
Curious Impertineut; not that tis ill Writ; or the 


Deſign of it to be miſlik'd ; but becaufe it is not 


in its right place, and has no coherence with the- 
Story of Don Quixote. I'll lay my Life, quoth- 
Sancho, the Son of a Mungrel has made a Galli-- 


= mawfry of it all. Now, ſaid Don Quixote, I per- 
ceive that he who attempred to write my Hiſtory,. 


is not one of the Sages, but ſome ignorant prating 
Fool, who would needs be meddling and ſet up 
for a Scribbler, without the leaſt grain of Judg- 
ment to help him out; and ſo he has done like 
Orbaneja, the Painter of Ubeda, who being ask'd 
what he Painted, anſwer'd, as it may hit; and 
when he had ſcrawPFd out a Miſ ſhapen Cock, was 
forc'd to write underneath it in Gothick Letters, 


4 | This is 4 Cock. At this rate, I believe he has per- 


form'd in my Hiftory, ſo that it will require a 
Commentary to explain it. Not at all, anſwer'd 


Carraſce, for he has made every thing fo plain, 


2 1 1 . ot, | 
Name the Spaniards deſire to be diſtinguiſh'd 
from the Jews and Moors bßß. 3 
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that there's not the leaſt thing in't but what any 
one may underſtand. Children handle it, Young- 
ſters read it, Men underſtand it, and Old People 
Applaud it. In ſhort, tis univerſally ſo thumb'd, 
Wo glean'd, fo ſtudi'd, and ſo known, that if the 
People do but ſee a Lean Horſe, they preſently 
cry, there goes Rozinante. But none apply them- 
ſeſves to the reading it more than your Pages: 
There's ne'er a Nobleman's Antichamber where 
you ſhan't find a Don Quixote. No ſooner has one 
laid it down, but another takes it up. One asks 
for it here, and there tis ſnatch'd up by another. 
In a Word, 'tis eſteem'd the moſt Pleaſant and leaſt 
Dangerous Diyeracn that ever was ſeen, as being 
a Book that does not betray the leaſt indecent Ex- 
preſſion, nor ſo much as a profane Thought, To 
write after another manner, ſaid Don Quixote, 155 
not to write Truth but Falſhood; and thoſe Hiſ- 
tor ians who are guilty of that, ſhould be puniſh'd 
like thoſe who Counterfeit the Lawful Coin. ut 
I cannot conceive what could move 15 Author 
to ſtuff his Hiſtory with Foreign Novels and Ad- 
ventures, not at all to the Purpoſe, while there 
Was a ſufficient Number of my own to have exer- 
cis'd his Pen. Without doubt they ſhould obſerve 
the Proverb. Ne'er fluß Fre Cuſbion with Straw, if 
you have Down enough. And certainly, had he alto- 
gether confin'd himſelf to my Thoughts, my Sighs, 
my Tears, my laudable Deſigns, my Adventures, 
he might yet have fwell'd his Book to as great a 
Bulk at leaft as all Tofatus's Works. I have alſo 
reaſon to believe, Mr Batchelor, that to compile 
» Hiſtory or write any Book whatſoever, is a more 
difficult Task than Men imagine. There's need 
of à vaſt Judgement and a ripe Underſtanding. It 
belongs to none but great Genius's. to expreſs 
themſelves with Grace and Elegance, and - 
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of the renomn d Don Quixote. 665 
the Manners and Actions of others to the Life. 
The moſt Artful Part in a Play is the Fool's, and 
therefore a Fool muſt not pretend to write it. On 
the other ſide, Hiſtory is in a manner a ſacred: 
XZ thing , ſo far as it contains Truth; for where 
3 Truth is, the Supreme Father of it may alſo be 
ſaid to be, at leaſt in as much as concerns Truth. 
However there are Men, that will make you Books 
and turn em looſe into the World, with as much 
diſpatch as they would do a Diſh of Fritters. 
= There's no Book ſo bad, ſaid the Batchelor, but 
' ſome good thing may be found in it. That's true, 
X faid Don Quixote, yet tis a common thing for Men, 
who had gain d a very 2 Reputation by their 
Writings, before they Printed them, to loſe it 
X afterwards quite, or at leaſt the greateſt part. The 
Reaſon's E ſaid Carraſco, their Faults are more 
eahly diſcover'd after their Books are Printed, as 
being then more read, and more narrowly exa- 
min'd; the rather if the Author has been much 
cry d up before, the ſeverity of the ſcrutiny is ſa 
much the greater. All thoſe that have rait d 
themſelves a Name by their Ingenuity, great Poets 
and Celebrated Hiſtorians, are moſt commenty, if 
not always, eavy'd by a fort of Men, who de ight 
in Cenfuring the Writings of others, though they 
never Publiſh'd any of their own. That's no 
Wonder, faid Don Quixote, for there are many Di- | 
vines, that could make but very dull Preachers, and 
yet are very quick at finding faults and ſuperflui- 
ties in other Men's Sermons. All this is truth, 
reply d Carraſce ; and therefore I could wiſh theſe = 
Cenſurers would be more merciful and leſs ſcru- 
pulous, and not dwell ungeneroufly upon ſmall 
Spots, that are in a manner but ſo many Atoms 
on the Face of the clear Sun which they murmur. 
at, Si gliquanae bonus dormitat Humerus, let em 
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conſider how many Nights he kept himſelf awake 


to bring his Noble Works to light as little darken'd 
with Defects as might be. Nay, many times it 
may happen that what is Cenſur'd for a Fault is 
rather an Ornament, like Moles that ſometimes 
add to the Beauty of the Face. And when all is 
ſaid, he that Publiſhes 'a Book runs a very great 


Hazard, ſince nothing can be more impoſſible than 


to compoſe one that may ſecure the Approbation 
of every Reader. Sure, ſaid Don Quixote, that 
which treats of me can have pleas' d but few. 
Quite contrary, ſaid Carraſco, for as Itultorum in- 
fnitus eft numerus, ſo an infinite Number has admir'd 
your Hiſtory. © Only ſome there are who have 
tax'd the Author with want of Memory or Sin- 
cerity; becauſe he has forgot to give an account, 
who it was that ſtole Sancho s Dapple; for that 


Particular is not mention'd there; only we find by 


the Story that it was ſtol'n; and yet by and by 


we find him rid ing the ſame Aſs again, without 


any previous light given us into the matter. Then 
they ſay, that the Author forgot to tell the 
Reader, what Sancho did with thoſe hundred pieces 


of Gold he found in the Portmanteau in Sierra 


Morena; for there's not a Word ſaid of 'em more; 
and many People have à great mind to know what 
he did With 'em, and how he ſpent em; which 
is one of the moſt material Points, in which the 


Work is defective. Maſter Sampſon, quoth Sancho, 
Fan't now in à condition to caſt up my Accompts, 
for Fm taken illof a ſudden with ſuch a wambling 


in the Stomach, and find my ſelf ſo maukiſn, that 
if I don't ſee and fetch it up with a ſup or two of 
good old Bub, I ſhall waſte like the ſnuff of a 
farthing Candle. I have that Cordial at home, 
and my Chuck ſtays for me. When I have had 
my Dinner, I am for you, and will ſatisfy you, 
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or any Man that wears a Head, about any thing in 
the World, either as to the Loſs of the Aſs, or: 
the laying out of thoſe ſame Pieces of Gold. 

This ſaid, without a Word more, or waiting for. 
Za Reply, away he went. Don Quixote defir'd and 

"Wentreated the Batchelor to ſtay and do Pennance 

with him. The Batchelor accepted his Invitation, 
and ſtay d. A Couple of Pigeons were got ready 
to mend their Commons. All Dinner- time they: 
diſcours'd about Knight-Errantry, Carraſco hu- 

= movring him all the While. After they had flept.: 
cout the Heat of the Day, Sancho came back, and 
they renew'd their former Diſcourſe, 2 of 
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Sancho Panga /atisfies the Batchelor Samp=. 
3 {ſon Carraſco in bu Doubts and Queries, 

With other Paſſages fit to be known and re- 
lated... 5 | = | # Ah EN | OY 
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Ancho return'd to Don Quixotes Houſe; and 
beginning again where he left off; Now, 
quoth he, as to what Maſter Sampſon wanted to 
know, that is, when, where, and by whom my. 
Aſs was ſtol'n? I anſwer, That the very Nighe 
that we march' d off to the Sierra Morena, to avoid 
the Hue and Cry of the Holy Brotherhood, after 
2 the rueful Adventure of the Galley-Slaves, and. 
"IX that of the dead Body that was carrying to Sego- 
via, my Maſter and I flunk into a Wood; where 
he leaning, on his Lance, and I, without lighting 
2 r from 
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from Dapple,. both ſaddly bruis'd and tir'd- with 
our late Skirmiſhes, fell faſt aſleep, and ſlept as 
foundly as if we had had four Feather-beds under 
us; but I eſpecially was as ſerious at it as any Dor- 
mouſe ; ſo that the Thief, whoever he was, had 
Leiſure enough to clap four Stakes under the four 
Corners of the Pack- Saddle, and then leading a- 
way the Aſs from between my Legs, without be. 
ing perceiv'd by me in the leaſt, there he fairly 8 
left me mounted. Fhis is no new thing, faid Don 
Ruixote, nor is it difficult to be done: With the 
fame Stratagem Sacripante had his Steed ftol'n from 
under him by that notorious Thief Branelo at the 
Siege of Athraca. It was broad Day, ſaid Sancho, 
going on, when I, half awake and half aſleep, 
—— to ſtretch my ſelf in my Pack- ſaddle; but 
with my Stirring down came the Stakes, and 
down came I ſouſe, with a confounded Squelch 
on the Ground. Preſently I look'd for my Aſs, 
but no Aſs was to be found. Oh how thick the 
Tears trickl'd from my Eyes, and what a piteous 
Moan I made ! If he that made our Hiſtory has 
forgot to ſet it down Word for Word, I wau'd not 
give a Ruſh for his Book, III tell him that. Some 
Time after, I can't juſt tell you how long it was, 
as we were going with my Lady the Princeſs Mi-. 
comicena, T knew my Aſs again, and he that rid 
dim, though he went like a Gypſy; and who 
ſhou'd it be, d'ye think, but Gines de Paſſamonte, 
that Son of Miſchief, that Crack-Rope, whom ® 
my Maſter and I ſav'd from the Galleys. The 
Miſtake does not lie there, ſaid Carraſeo; but only 
that the Author ſets you upon the ſame Aſs that 
was loſt, before he gives an Account of his being 
found. As to that, reply'd Sancho, I don't know 
very well what to ſay. If the Man made a Blun- 
der who can help it ? But mayhaps twas a * 4 
| oz Mi 
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b the Printer. I make na Queſtion of chat, ſaid 
u Carraſco; but pray what became of the hundred 
'S pieces? were they ſunk ;? I fairly ſpent em on 
* my ſelf, quoth Sancho, and on my Wife and Chil- 
1 dren; they help'd me to lay: my Spouſe's Clack, 
and made her take ſo patiently my rambling and 
trotting after my Maſter Don 2xzxote; for had I 
come back with empty Pockets, and without my 
* Aſs, I muſt have look d for a rueful Greeting. And. 
nov if you have any more to ſay to me, here am 
bo I, ready to anſwer the King himſelf 5, for what has 
n 
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any Body to meddle or make whether I found or 
found not; or ſpent or ſpent not? If the Knoeks 
and Swadlings that have been beſtow'd on my 
„ X Carcaſs in our Jaunts, were to be rated but at three 
„ Alara wedis apiece, and I to be ſatisfy d Ready-Caſh 
r for every one, a hundred Pieces of Gold more 
d would not pay for half of them; and therefore 
1 let every Man lay his Finger on his Mouth, and: 
not run Hand over Head, and miſtake Black for 
White and White for Black; for every Man is as- 
Heaven made him, and ſometimes a great deal 
worſe. Well, ſaid the Batchelor, if the Author 
prints another Edition of the Hiſtory, Il take 
ſpecial Care he ſhan't forget to inſert what honeſt 
Sancho has ſaid, which will make the Book as good 
again. Pray, good Mr. Batchelor, ask d Don Nuix- 
ote, are there any other Emendations requiſite to 
be made in this Hiſtory? Some there are, an- 
fwer'd Carraſco, but none of ſo much Importance | 
as thoſe already mention'd. Perhaps the Author | 
28 a Second Part, ſaid Don Quixote? He | 
does, ſaid Carraſco ; but he ſays he cannot find it, 
neither can he 'giſcover who has it: So that we | 
doubt whether it will come out or no; as well 
for this Reaſon, as becaufe ſome People fay that 
Second. Parts are never. worth any thing, others cry 
| res. 
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670 The Life and Atchievements 
there's enough of Don Quixote already: However 
many of thoſe that love Mirth better than Me- 
lancholy; cry out, Give us more Quixotery; let but 
Don Quixote appear, and Sancho talk, be it what it 
will, we are ſatisfyd. And how ſtands the Au- 
thor affected? ſaid the Knight. Truly, anſwer d 
Carraſco,' as ſoon as ever he can find out the Hiſto- 
ry, which he is now looking for with all imagina= * 
ble Induſtry, he is reſolv'd to ſend it immediately 
to the Preſs, though more for his own Profit than 
through any Ambition of Applauſe. What, quothsan-- 
cho, does he deſign to do it to get a Penny by t? nay, 
then we are like to have a rare Hiſtory indeed; ve 
ſhall have him botch and whip it up, like your Tay- ® 
lors on Eaſter- Eve, and give us a Huddle of Flim- 
flams that will never hang together; for youn 
Haſty Work can never be done as it ſhould be. Let 
Mr. Moor take Care how he goes to work; for, my 
Life for his, I and my Maſter will ſtock him with 
ſuch a Heap of Stuff in Matter of Adventures and 
odd Chances, that he'll have enough not only to 
write a Second Part but an hundred. The poor 
Fellow, belike, thinks we do nothing but ſleep on 
a Hay-mow; but let us once put Foot into the 
Stirrup, and he'll ſee what we are about: This at 
Teaſt I'll. be bold to ſay, that if my Maſter would 
-be:rul'd by me, we had been in the Field by this 
Time, ' undoing of Miſdeeds and righting of 
Wrongs, as good Knights. Errant uſe to do. Scarce 
had Sancho made an End of his Diſcourſe, when 
Roxinantes Neighing reach'd their Ears. Don Quix- 
ore took it for a lucky Omen, and reſolv'd to take 
another Turn within three or four Days. He diſ- 
cover d his Refolutions to the Batchelor, and con- 
ſulted him to know which Way he ſhou'd ſteer his 
CTourſe. The Batchelor:advis'd him to take tbe 
Road of Saragofa in the Kingdom of Arragon, a ſo- 


33 


6 1 r lemn 2 


o 
- 


. 


oy 


* 
= 


iis OE * 6 


. 


ra a Ty v& ow e w 
pe; 2 N by "79 * ** ASIDE 4 0 2 5 * 5 * 7 * e 
1 ks <4 2) 08s OR „ ee „ 


— 
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jemn Tournament being ſhortly. to be perform'd 


at that City on St. George's Feſtival 3 Where by 
worſting all the Arragonian Champions he might 
v in immortal Honour, ſince to out · tilt them would 


be to out- rival all the Knights in the Univerſe. 


He alſo applauded his Deſign, but withal admo- 
niſn'd him not to be ſo deſperate in expoſing him- 
ſelf to Dangers, ſince his Life was not his own, 
but theirs who in Diſtreſs ſtood in want of his 
Aſſiſtance and Protection. That's it now, quoth 
Sancho, that makes me ſometimes ready to run mad, 
Mr. Batchelor; for my Maſter makes no more to 
ſet upon an hundred armed Men, than a young 
hungry Taylor to guttle down half a Dozen of 
Cucumbers.. Body of me! Maſter Batchelor 
there's a Time to retreat as well as a Time to aſ- 
ſail ; Sant Jago and hey for the Honour of Spain muſt 
not always be the Cry: For I've heard Somebody 
ſay, and, if I an't miſtaken, 'twas my Maſter him» 
ſelf, that Valour lies juſt half-way between Raſh- 
neſs and Cowheartedneſs ; and if it be ſo, I would 
nor have him run away without there's a Reaſon 

for't, nor would I have him fall on when there's 
no Good to be got by't. But above all things I 
wou'd have him to know, if he has a Mind I 
ſhou'd go with him, that the Bargain is he ſhall 
fight for us both, and that I am ty'd to nothing 
but to look after him and his Vituals and Cloaths ; 

So far as this comes to,. I will fetch ang carry like 


any Water-Spaniel ; but to think I'll lug out my 
Sword, though it be bur againſt poor Rogues, and 


ſorry Shirks, and Hedge-birds, ytroth I muſt beg 
his Diverſion. For my Part, Mr. Batchelor, tis 
not the Fame of being thought valiant that T- aim 
at, but that of being deem'd the very beſt and 
truſtieſt Squire that ever follow'd. the Heels of a 
Knight-Errant ; And if, after all my „ my 
l - alter 
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G72 The Life and Achievements 
Maſter Don Quixote will be ſo kind as to give me 


* X 
— — 


one of thoſe many Iſlands which his Worſhip ſays | 


he ſhall light on, I ſhall be much beholding to 


him; bur if he does not, why: then I am born, 


d'ye ſee, and one Man muſt not live to rely on a- 


nother, but on his Maker. Mayhaps the Bread I 
mall eat without Government, will go down more 
favourily than if I were a Governour ; and what 


do I know but that the Devil is providing me one 


of theſe Governments for a Stumbling: block, that I 
may ſtumble and fall, and fo break my Jaws,and ding 


out my Butter-Teeth. I was born Sanche,and Sancho 


I mean to die; and yet for all that, if fairly and 


ſquarely, with little Trouble and leſs Danger, Hea- 


ven would beſtow on me an Ifland, or ſome ſuch- 


like Matter, I'm no ſuch Fool neither, d'ye ſee, as | 
to refuſe a good thing when tis offer'd me. No, I 1 


remember the old Saying, When the Aſs is given 
thee, run and take him by the Halter; and when 

ood Luck knocks at thy Door, let him in, and 

eep him there. My Friend Sancho, faid Carraſco, 
ou have ſpoken like any Univerſity-Profeſſor: 
fidnever truſt in Heav'ns Bounty, and the noble 
Don Quixote, and he may not only give thee an I- 
fland, bur even a Kingdom. One as likely as the 
ether, quoth Sancho; and yet let me tell you, Mr. 
Batchelor, the Kingdom which my Maſter is to- 


give me, you fhan't find it thrown into an old 


ack ; for I have felt my own Pulſe, and find my 
felf ſound enough te rule Kingdoms and govern I- 
flands ; I ha' told my Maſter as much. before now. 


Have a Care Sancho, ſaid Carraſco, Honours change 


Manners; perhaps when you. come to be a Gover- 
nour you will ſcarce know your own Mother. This, 

id Sancho, may happen to.thofe that were born 
inla Ditch, but not to thoſe whoſe Souls are co- 


ver d, as mine is, four Fingers thick with good old 
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Chriſtian Fat. No, do but think how good-condi. . 


tion'd I be, and then you need not fear I Thou'd 
do dirtily by any one. Grant it good Heaven, ſaid 
Don Quixote! we ' ſhall ſee when the Government 
comes, and methinks I have it already before my 
Eyes. After this he deſir'd the Batchelor, if he 
were a Poet, to oblige him with ſome Verſes on 
his defign'd D from his Miſtreſs Dulcinea 
gel Toboſo, every Verſe to begin with one of the Let- 


ters of her Name, ſo that joining every firſt Letter 


of every Verſe together, they might make Dulcineg 
del Tubalh. The Batchelor told him, that though he 


were none of the famous Poets of Spain, who, they 


fay, were but three and a half, he would endeavour 
to make that Acroſtiek; though he was ſenſible 
this would be no eaſy Task, there being ſeventeen 
Letters in the Name; ſo that if he made four 
Stanzas of four Verſes apiece, there wou'd be a 


Letter too much; and if he made his Stanzas of 


five Lines, ſo as to make a double Decima or a Re- 
dondills, there wou'd be three Letters too little; 
however he wou'd ftrive to drown a Letter, and: 
fo take in the whole Name in fixteen Verſes. Let 
it be ſo by any Means, faid Don Quixote, for no 
Woman will believe that thoſe Verſes were made 
for her where her Name is not plainly to be di- 
ſcern'd. After this twas agreed they ſhould fer 
out within a Week. Don Quixote charg d the Bat- 
chelor not to ſpeak a Word of all this, eſpecially 
to the Curate, Mr. Nicholas the Barber, his Niece, 
and his Houſe-keeper, left they ſhou'd obſtruct his 
honourable and valorous Deſign. Carraſco gave 
him his Word, and having defir'd Don — 2 eo 
ſend an Account of his good or bad Succeſs at his 
Conveniency, took his Leave, and left him; and 
S anche went to get every thing ready for his Jour- 


ney. 
* | CHAP 
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HE Tranſlator of this Hiſtory, bein 
J -to this fifth Chapter, thinks fit to inform 
the Reader, that he holds it to be Apocryphal; be- 
cauſe it introduces Sancho ſpeaking in another Style 
than could be expected from his ſlender Capacity, 
and ſaying things of ſo refin d a Nature, that it 
ſeems impoſſible he cou d know em. However, 
he thought himſelf oblig'd to render it in our = 
Tongue, to maintain the Character of à faithful 
Tranſlator, and chere fore he goes on in this manner. 
Sancho came home ſo Chearful and ſo Merry, 
that his Wife read his Joy in his Looks as far as ſhe 
cou'd Ice him. Being impatient to know the Cauſe, 
My Dear, cry'd- ſhe, what makes you ſo Merry? 
I ſhou'd be more Merry, my Chuck, quoth Sancho, 
wou'd but Heaven ſo order it, that I were mot ſo 
well pleas d as I ſeem to be. Vou ſpeak Riddles 
Husband quoth ſhe; _I'don't know what you mean 
by Zying, you ſhould be more merry if yqu were 
not fo well pleas'd; for. tho Tam ſilly enough, I can't 
think a Man can take Pleaſure in not being Pleas'd. 
Look ye, Tereſa, quoth Sancho, T am Merry, becauſe 
Jam once more going. to ſerve-my Maſter Don 
Nuixote, who is refolv'd to have tother Frolick, and 
g0 a hunting after Adventures, and I muſt go with 
him; for he needs muſt, whom the Devil Cl 77 
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What ſhould I lie ſtarving at home for? The Hopes 
of finding another Parcel of Gold like that we ſpent, 


rejoicesthe Cockles of my Heart: But then itgrieves 


me to leave thee, and thoſe ſweet Babes of ours; 


and wou'd Heaven but be pleas'd to let me live 


7 at home dry-ſhod, in Peace and Quietneſs, without 


gadding over Hill and Dale, through Brambles and 


: Briars (as Heaven might well do with ſmall Coſt, 


if it wou'd, and with no manner of Trouble, bur 


5 only to be wiling it ſhould be ſo} why then tis a 
clear caſe that my Mirth wou'd be more firm and 
ſound, ſince my ' preſent Gladneſs is mingl'd with 


a Sorrow to part with thee. And ſo I think Fhave 


F made out what I have ſaid, that I ſhould be Mer- 
rier if 1 did not ſeem ſo well pleas' d. Look you, 


Sancho, quoth the Wife, ever ſince you have been 
a Member of a Knight-Errant, you talk fo round a- 
bout the Buſh, that no body can underſtand you. 


=X' Tis enough, quoth Sancho, that he underſtands me 
XZ who underſtands all things; and ſo ſcatter no more 
Words about it, Spouſe. But be ſure you look 
carefully after Dapple for theſe three Days, that he 
may be in good Caſe, and fit to bear Arms; dou- 
ble his Pittance, look out his Pannel and all his 
Harneſs, and let every thing be fer to rights; for 
ue are not going to a Wedding, but to roam about 
the World, and to make our Party good with Gi- 
ants, and Dragons, and Hobgoblins, and ro hear 
nothing but hiſſing, and yellng, and roaring, and 


howling, and bellowing; all which wou'd yet be 
but Sugar-Plumbs, if we were not to meet with 
Tangueſian Carriers, and Inchanted Moors.” Nay, as 


for that, Husband, quoth Tereſa, T am apt enough 
to think you Squires-Errant don't eat their Maſ- 


ter's Bread for nothing, and therefore it ſhall be 


my daily Prayer that you may quickly be freed 
from that plaguy Trouble. Troth, Wife, quot h 


Sanche. 
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Sanabe, were not I in hopes to ſee my ſelf e er it be 
long, Governour of an Iſland, o my Conſcience 
I ſhou'd drop down Dead on the Spot. Not ſo, my 
Chicken, quoth the Wife, Le: the Hen live, though 
it be with Pip. Do thou live, and let all the Go- 
veraments in the World go to the Devil. Thou 
cam'ſt out of thy Mother's Belly without Govern- 
ment, thou haſt liv'd hitherto without Govern- 
ment, and thou may'ſt be carry'd to thy long Home 
without Government, when it ſhall pleaſe the 
Lord. How many People in this World live with- 
out Government, yet do well enough, and are well 
look'd upon ? There's no Sauce in the World like 
Hunger, and as the Poor never want that, they al- 
ways eat with a good Stomach Bur look ye, my 
Precious, if it ſhou'd be thy good Luck to get a 
Government, prithee don't forget your Wife and 
Children. Take notice that little Sancho is already 
full fifteen, and 'ris thought fit he go to School, if 
his Uncle the Abbot mean to leave him ſomething 
in the Church. Then there's Mary Sancha, your 
Daughter; I dare ſay the Burden of Wedleck will 
never be the Death of her, for I ſhrewdly gueſs, 
the longs as much for a Husband, as you do for a 
Government; and when all comes to all, better 
my Daughter ill Marry'd, than well kept. I good 
ſooth! Wife, 1 Sancho, if it be Heaven's bleſ- 
fed Will that I get any thing by Government, I'll | 
fee and Match Mary &ancha fo well, that ſhe ſhall, | 
at leaſt, be call'd my Lady. By no means, Hus- | 
band, cry'd the Wife, let her Match with her 
Match: If from clouted Shooes you ſet her upon 
high Heels, and from her Coarſe Ruſſet Coat you 
put her into a Fardingale, and from plain Mol and 
Thee and Thou, go to call her Madam, and your La- 
dyſhip, the poor Girl won't know how to. behave 


414 «cas © a4 wot oof ya. 1 


berſelf. but will every foot make Thouſand Blun- 


ders, 


When good Luck is knocking at our Door, is t fie 
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ders, and ſhew her home-ſpun Country- Breeding. 
Tuſh! Fool, anſwer'd Sancho, 'twill be but two 
or three Years Prenticeſhip ; and then you'll ſee 
how ſtrangely ſhe'll alter, your Ladyſhip and keep- 
ing of State will become her, as if they had been 
made for her; and ſuppoſe they ſhould not, what 


is it to any Body? Let her but be a Lady, and let 


what will happen. Good Sancho, quoth the Wife, 
don't look above your ſelf; I ſay, keep to the Pro- 
verb, that ſays, Birds of a Feather flock together. 
Twould be a fine thing, e'trow ! for us to go and 
throw away our Child on one of your Lordlings 
or Right Worſhipfuls, who, when the Toy ſhou' 

take him in the Head, would find new Names for 
her, and call her Country Joan, Plough-Jobber's 
Bearn, and Spigter's Yr obs No, no, Husband, 1 
han't bred the Girl-up as I ha' done, fo throw her 

away at that rate, L Il warrant ye. Do thee but bring 
home Money, and leave me to get her a Husband, 
Why, there's Lope Tocko, old John Tocho's Son, a bale 
jolly young Fellow, and one whom we. all know, 
I have obſery d he caſts a Sheep's Eye at the Wench, 
be's one of our Inches, and will be a good Maveh, 
for her; then we ſhall always have her under our; 
Wings, and be all as one, Father and Mother, 
Children and Grand-Children, and Heaven's Peace 
and Bleſſing will always be with us. But nel er talk 
to me of Marry ing her at your Courts, and Great 
Men's Hauſes, where ſhe'll underſtand no body, 


| and no, body will underſtand her. Why, thou 


Beaſt, cry'd Sancho, thou Wife for Barralac, why 
doſt thou hinder me from Marrying my Daughter 
to one that will get me Grand-Children that may, 
he call'd your Honour and your Lordſhip ? Han't 
F always heard my Betters ſay, That he who wilt 
not when he may, when he will he ſhall have nay ? 


to 
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to ſhut him out? No, no, fet us make Hay while 


the Sun ſhines, and ſpread our Sails before this 
proſperous Gale. [This Mode of Locution, and 
the follow ing Huddle of Reflexions and Apoph- 
thegms, ſaid to have been ſpoken by Sancho, made 
the Tranſlator of this Hiſtory ſay, he held this 
Chapter Apocryphal.] Canſt thou nos perceive, 
thou fenlelels Animal, ſaid Sancho going on, that 
1 ſhall venture over Head and Ears to light on 
ſome good gainful Government, that may free our 
Ancles from the Clog of Neceſſity, and Marry 
Mary Sancha to whom I pleaſe ? Then thoul't ſee 
how Folks will call tfee'my Lady Tereſa Pans, and 
thou'lt ſit in the Church with thy Carpets and 
Cuſbions, and lean and loll in State, though the 
beſt Gentle woman in the Town burſt with Spight 
and Envy. No, no, remain as you are, ſtill in the 
fame Poſture, neither higher nor lower, like a Pic- 
ture in the Hangings. Go to, let's have no more 
of this, little Sancha ſhall be a Countefs in ſpight 
of thy Teeth, I ſay. Well, well, Husband, quoth 
the Wike, have a Care what you ſay, for I fear me 
- theſe high Kicks will be my Molhis undoing.” Yet 
do what you will, make her a Dutcheſs or a Prin- 
cefs, but I'll never give my Conſent. ' Look ye, 
Yoke-Fellow, for my part, I ever lov'd to ſee eve- 
ry thing upon the ſquare, and- can't abide to ſee 
Folks take upon them when they ſhould not. 1 
was Chriſten'd plain Trreſa; without any Fiddle- 
faddle, or Addition of Madam, or 'yaur Ladyſhip. 
My Father's Name was Caſca jo; and becaufe I 
Married you, they call me Tereſa Panpa, though in- 
deed by right I ſhould have been call'd Nie Caſ- 
cajo : But where the Kings are, there are the Laws; 
and 1 am e'en contented with that Name without 
a Flouriſh before it, to make it longer and more 
tedious than tis already; neither ü 
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ſelf any body's Laughing-ſtock. IT'II give em no 
Cauſe to cry, (when they ſee me go like a Counteſs, 
or a Governour's Madam,) Look,look, how Madam 
Hog-waſh ſtruts along! Twas but rother Day 
ſhe'd tug ye a Diſtaff, capp'd with Hemp, from 
Morning till Night, and would go to Maſs with 
her Coat over her Head for want of a Hood; yet 
now look tow ſhe goes in her Fardingale, and her 
rich Trimmings and Fallals, no leſs than a whole 

Tradeſman's Shop about her mangy Back, as if e- 
very body did not know her. No, Husband, if it 
pleaſe Heaven but to keep me in niy ſeven Senſes, 
or my five, or as many as I have, I'll take Care to 
tye up People's Tongues from ſetting me out at 
this rate. Vou may go, and be a Governour, or an 
Hlander, and look as big as Bull. Beef an you will; 
but by my Grand-mother's Daughter, neither I nor 
my Girl will budge a Foot from our Thatch'd 
Houſe. . Better a broken Leg than a Crack in my 
Credit.; and let them ſeek for Jointures who can't 
work with their ten Fingers. March you and 
your Don Nuixote together, to your Iflands and 
Adventures, and leave us here to our ſorry For- 
tune: I'll warrant you Heaven will better it, if 
we live as we ought to do, I wonder tho' wha 
made him a Don; neither his Father nor his 
Grand ſire ever had that Feather in their Caps. The 
Lord help thee, Woman! quoth Sancho, what a 
beap of Stuff haſt thou twiſted together without 
Head or Tail! What have thy Cees, thy Far- 


dingales and Fallals, thy old Saws, and all this 


Tale of a roaſted Horſe, to do with what T have. 
ſaid? Hark thee me, Gammer Addlepate, (for I 


can find no better Name for thee, ſince thou rt fuck 


2 blind Buzzard as to miſs my Meaning; and ſtand: 
in thy own Light) ſhould I ha' told thee that my. 


Girl was to throw herſelf Head foremoſt from the 
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top of ſome Steeple, or to trot about the World 
like a Gypſie, or, as the Infanta Donna Urraca did, 
then thou-might'ſt have ſome Reaſon not to be of 
my Mind. But if in the twinkling of an Eye, and 
while one might toſs a Pan-cake, 1 clap you a Don 
and a Ladyſhip upon the back of her; if I fetch her 
out of her Straw, to fit under a Stately Bed's. 
Teaſter; and ſquat her down on more Velvet. 
Cuſhions, then all the Almohada's of Morocco had 
Moors in their Generation, why ſhould'ſt thou be 
againſt it, and not be pleas'd with what pleaſes 
me? Shall I tell you why, Husband, anſwer'd 
Tereſa; 'tis becauſe of the Proverb, He that covers 
thee, diſcovers thee. A poor Man is ſcarce minded, 
but every one's Eyes will ſtare upon the Rich; 
and if that rich Man has formerly been Poor, this 
ſets others a grumbling and back-biring ; and 
your evil Tongues will'ne'er ha" done, but ſwarm 
about the Streets like Bees, and buz their Stories 
into People's Ears. Look you, Tereſa, ſaid Sancho, 
mind what I ſay to thee, I'll tell thee things that 
perhaps thou ne'er heard'ſt of in thy Life: Nor 
do 1 ſpeak of my own Head, but what I heard 
from that good Father who Preach'd i' our Town 
all laſt Lem. He told us, if I an't miſtaken, that 
All thoſe things which we ſee before our Eyes do 
appear, hold and exiſt in our Memories much bet- 
ter, and with a greater ſtreſs than things paſs d. 
All theſe Reaſons which are here offer'd by Sancho, 
are another Argument to perſwade the Tranſlator 
to hold this Chapter for Apocryphal, as exceeding 
the Capacity of Santho.] From thence it ariſes, ſaid 
Sancho, going on, that when we happen to ſee a 
Perſon well Dreſs'd, richly Equipp'd, and with a 
great Train of Servants, we find our ſelves mov'd 
end prompted to pzy him Reſpe&, in a manner, in 
ſpight of our Teeth, tho ar that very moment our 
Ne | | Memory 
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Memory makes us call to remembrance ſome low 


Circumſtances, in which we had ſeen that Perſon 
before. Now this Ignominy, be it either by 
reaſon of his Poverty, or mean Parentage, as 'tis 
already paſs'd, is no more, and only that which we 
ſee before our Eyes remains. So then, if this 
Perſon, whom Fortune has rais'd to that heighth 
out of his former Obſcurity, by his Father's means, 
be well-bred, Generous and Civil to all Men, and 
does not affe to vye with thoſe that are of noble 
Deſcent, aſſure thy ſelf, Tereſa, no body will re- 


| member what he was, but Jook upon him as what 


he is, unleſs it be your envious Spirits, from 
whoſe Taunts no proſperous Fortune can be free. 
I don't underſtand you, Husband, quoth Tereſa ; 
even follow your own Inventions, and don't 
puzzle my Brains with your Harangues and Re- 
tricks. If y' are fo devolv'd to do as ye ſay 
Reſolv'd, you ſhou'd ſay, Wife, quoth Sancho, and 
not devolv'd. Prithee, Husband, ſaid Tereſa, let's 


ha' no Words about that Matter: I ſpeak as 


Heaven's pleas'd I ſhou'd ; and for hard Words, I 
give my ſhare to the Curate. All I have to ſay 
now, is this; if you hold ſtill in the Mind of 
being a Governour, pray e'en take your Son Sancho 


| along with you; and henceforth train him up to 


your Trade of Governing ; for 'tis but fitting that 


the Son ſhould. be brought up to the Father's 


Calling. When once I am a Governour, quorh - 
Sancho, PIl ſend for him by the Poſt, and T'll ſend 
thee Money withal ; for I dare ſay, I ſhall want 
none ; there: never wants thoſe that will lend 
Governours Money. when they have none-, But 
then be ſure you Cloath the Boy ſo, that he may. 
look, not like what he. is, but like what he is to 
be. Send you but Money, quoth Tereſa, and III 
make him as fine as a May-Day Garland, So om 
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Wife, quoth Sancho, I ſuppoſe we are agreed that 
our Mol ſhall be a Counteſs. The Day I ſee her a 
Counteſs, quoth Tereſa, T reckon I lay her in her 
Grave. However, I tell you again, e en follow 
your own Inventions ; you Men will be Maſters, 
and we poor Women are born to bear the clog of 
Obedience, tho'. our Husbands have no more 
Senſe than a Cuckoo. Here ſhe fell a Weeping as 
heartily as if ſhe had ſeen her Daughter already 
Dead and Buried. Sancho comforted her, and pro- 
mis'd her, that tho' he was to make her a Coun- 
teſs, yet he would ſee and put it off as long as he 
cou'd. Thus ended their Dialogue, and he went 
_ N Don Quixote, to diſpoſe every thing for a 

March. | | | 
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What paſsd between Dos Quixote, his 


Niece, and the Houſe-keeper : being one of 


. Fhe moſt important Chapters in the whole 


Hile Sancho Panga, and his Wife Tereſa 
| Caſcajo, had the foregoing impertinent 
Dialogue, Don Qaixotes Niece and Houſe-keeper 
were not idle, gueſſing by a thouſand Signs that 
the Knight intended a Third Sally. Therefore they 
endeavour'd by all poſſible means to divert him 
from his fooliſh Deſign ; but all to no purpoſe for 
this was bus Preaching to a Rock, and Hammer- 
ing cold ſtubborn Steel. But among other Ar- 

nne 1A „ n guments, 
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uments, in ſhort, Sir, quoth the Houſe-keeper, 
if you will not be RuPd, but will needs run wan- 
dring over Hill and Dale, like a ſtray Soul be- 
tween Heaven and Hell, ſeeking for Miſchief, 
for ſo I may well call the hopeful: Adventures 
which you go about, I II never leave complaining 
to Heaven and the King, till there's a ſtop put to'r 
ſome way or other. What Anſwer Heaven will 
vouchſafe to give thee, I know not, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote 53 neither can I tell what return his 


Majeſty will make to thy Petition ; this I know, 


that were I King, I would excuſe my ſelf from 
anſwering the infinite Number of impertinent 


| Memorials that diſturb the Repoſe of Princes. 1 


tell thee, Woman, among the many other Fatigues 
which Royalty ſuſtains, tis one of the greateſt to 
be oblig'd to hear every one, and to give Anſwer 
to all People. Therefore pray trouble not his 
Majeſty with any thing concerning me. | Bur, 
pray Sir, tell me, reply'd ſhe, are there not a 


many Knights in the King's Court? I muſt con- 


feſs, ſaid Don Quixote, that for the Ornamear, 
the Grandeur, and the Pomp of Royalty, many 
Knights are, and ought to be maintain'd there. 
Why then, ſaid the Woman, would it not be 
better for your Worſhip to be one of thoſe brave 


| Knights, who ſerve the King their Maſter on 


Foot in his Court. Hear me, Sweer-heart, an- 
ſwer'd Don Quixote, all Knights cannot be Cour- 
tiers, nor can all Courtiers be Knight-Erranrec. 
There muſt be of all forts in the World; and 
though we were all to agree in the common Ap» 
pellation of Knights, yet there would be a great 
difference between the one and the other. For 
your Courtiers, without ſo much as ſtirring out 
of their Chambers, or the Shade and Shelter of 
the Court, can journey over all the Univerſe in a 
Vol, III, H h | Map, 
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Map, without the 'Expence and Fatigue of Tra- 
-velling, the Heat, the Cold, the Hunger and the 
Thirſt; while we, who are the true Knight. Er- 
-rants, Expos'd to thoſe Extremities, and' all the 
-Inclemencies of Heaven, by Night and by Day, 
- on Foot as well as on Horſe-back, meaſure the 
- whole [ſurface of the Earth wich our own Feet. 
Nor are we only acquainted with the Pictures of 
- our-Enemies, but with their very Perſons, ready 
-upon' all Occaſions and at all Times to engage 
em; without ſtanding upon Trifles, or the Cere- 
-mony of meaſuring Weapons, ſtripping, or ex- 
amining whether our Opponents have any holy 
Relicks or other ſecret Charms about em, whether 
the Sun be duly divided, or any other pun&ilios 
and circumſtances obſerv'd among private Dueliſts; 
things which thou underſtandeſt not, but I do; 
And muſt further let thee know, that the true 
Knight Errant, though he meet ten Giants, 
whoſe tall aſpiring Heads not only touch but o- 
ver. top the Clouds, each of em ſtalking with pro- 
digious Legs like huge Towers, their ſweeping 
Arms like Maſts of Mighty Ships, their ſtaring 
Eyes like large Mill-wheels, and glowing like 
Fiery Furnaces; yet is he ſo far from being a- 
fraid to meet them, that he muſt Encounter them 
with a Gentle Countenance, and an undaunted 
Courage, Aſſail them, Cloſe with them, and if 
poſſible, Vanquiſh and Deſtroy em all in an inſtant; 
nay, though they came arm'd with the Scales of a 
certain Fiſh, which they ſay is harder then Ada- 
mant, and inſtead of Swords had dreadful Sabres 
of keen Damask or Steel, or mighty Maces with 
Points of the ſame Metal, as I have ſeen them 
more than twice I have condeſcended to tell 
thee thus much, that thou may'ſt ſee the vaſt dit 
: ference between Knights and Knights; — 
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think twere to be wiſh'd that all Princes knew 
ſo far how to make the Diſtinction, as to give the 


Preheminence to this firſt ſpecies of Knight- Er- 


rants, among whom there have been ſome whoſe 


Fortitude has not only been the Defence of our 
Kingdom, but of many more, as we read in their 
Hiſtories. Ah! Sir, ſaid the Niece, have a care 


what you ſay ; all the Stories of Knight-Errants 
are nothing but a pack of Lies and Fables, and if 
they are not burnt, they ought at leaſt to wear a 
Sanbenito, the Badge of Hereſy, or ſome other 


mark of Infamy, that the World may know 'em 
to be wicked, and perverters of good Manners, 


Now by the powerful ſuſtainer of my Being, cry d 


Don Quixote, wert thou not fo nearly related to 
me, wert thou not my own Siſter's Daughter, I 
would take ſuch Revenge for the Blaſphemy thou 


haſt uttered, as would reſound thro' the whole 


Univerſe. Who ever heard of the like Impudence ! 
That a young Baggage, who ſcarce knows her 
Bobbins from a Bodkin, ſhou'd preſume to put in 
her Wood, and Cenſure the Hiſtories of Knighr- 
Errants! What would Sir Amadis have ſaid, had 
he keard this! But he undoubredly would have 
forgiven thee, for he was the moſt Courteous and 


_ Complaiſant Knight of his Time, eſpecially to 


the fair Sex, being a great Protector of Damſels; 
but thy Words might have reach'd the Ears of 
ſome, that would have Sacrific'd thee ro their In- 
dignation; for all Knights are not poſſeſs'd of 
Civility or good Nature, ſome are Rough and 


Revengeful ; and neither are all thoſe that aſſume 


the Name, of a Diſpoſition ſuitable to the Functi- 
on; ſome indeed were of the right Stamp, but 
others are either Counterfeit, or of ſuch an Alla 


as cannot bear the Touch-ſtone, though they de- 


ceive the Sight. Inferiour Mortals there are, who 
N H h 2 aim 
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aim at Knighthood, and ſtrain to reach the height 


. of Honour; and High-bora Knights there are, 
who ſeem fond of groveling in the Duſt, and 
being loſt in the Crowd of inferiour Mortals. The 


firſt raiſe themſelves by Ambition or by Vertue, 


the laſt debaſe themſelves by Negligence or by 
Vice; ſo that there is need of a diſtinguiſhing 
.Underſtanding to judge between theſe two ſorts 
of Knights, ſo near ally'd in Name, and ſo dif. 
ferent in Actions. Bleſs me! dear Uncle, cry'd 
the Niece, that you ſhould know ſo much, as to 


be able if there was Occaſion to get up into a 


Pulpit, or Preach * in the Streets, and yet be fo 
ſtrangely miſtaken, ſo groſly blind of Under- 
ſtanding, as to fancy a Man of your Years and In- 
firmity can be ſtrong and Valiant, that you can 
Jet every thing right, and force ſtubborn Malice 


to bend, when you your ſelf ſtoop beneath the 


Burden of Ape, and what's yet more odd, that 
you are a Knight, When 'ris well known, you are 
none ? .For tho' Gentlemen may be Knights, a 
poor Gentleman can't purchace a Knight- hood. 
Therefore you ſay well, Niece, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote ; and-as to to this laſt Qbſervation, I could 


tell you things that you would admire at con- 


cerning Families; but becauſe I will not mix 
Sacred things with Profane, I wave the Diſcourſe. 
However, liſten both of you, and for your further 
Inſtruction know, that all the Lineages and De- 
ſcents of Mankind, are reduceable to theſe four 
Heads; Firſt, of thoſe, who like a Pyramid re- 
vers d, from a very ſmall and obſcure beginning, 
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A common thing in Spain for the Fryars, in an ex- 
traordinary fit of Zeal, te preach in any part ef the 
Street or Mark et-Place. ee a e 
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have -rais'd themſelves to a ſpreading and prodi- 
gious Magnitude, of which the Family of the 
Ottomans is an Inſtance, while they derive the 
greatneſs of their preſent Power and Empire from 
the - baſe: and groveling beginning of à poor 
oroveling Shepherd. A Second, are the Coun- 
ter- part to this, whoſe Honours from large Foun» - 
dations; have dwindl'd into leſs compaſs, and at 
laſt been extenuated till vaniſh'd into nothing, 
of which there is an infinite number of Exam- 
ples; for all your Egyptian Monarchs, your Pha- 
raohs and Ptolemies, your Ceſars of Rome, and all 
the Swarm (if I may uſe that Name) of Mo- 
narchs, Princes and Potentates, Meder, Afſyrians, 
Perfinns, Greeks and Barbarians, and all theſe migh- 
ty things are ended in a Point; the ſhadow of 
their greatneſs ſerves now only to obſcure their 
mean Succeſſors, who are loſt in the ignoble 
Crowd of vulgar Mortals. A third ſort there are, 
who; deriving their greatneſs from a Ncble- 
Spring, ſill preſerve the Dignity and Character of 
their original Splendour. The laſt is, of thoſe 
whoſe. Beginning, Continuance and Ending, are 
Mean, and altogether Obſcure, ſuch are the com- 
mon People, which I hate to mention, being only 
the Lumber and Ballaſt of the World, and only 
| thrown in as Ciphers to encreaſe the general 
dumm, their utmoſt Attempts deſerving no further. 
Renown nor Elogy. Now, my good natur'd 
Souls, you may at leaſt draw this reaſonable. In- 
ference from what I have ſaid of 'this promiſcuous 
diſpenſation of Honours, and this-uncertainty and 
confuſion of Deſcent, That Vertue, Wealth, and 
Liberality in the preſent Poſſeſſor, are the moſt 
juſt and undiſputable Titles to Nobility ; for the 
advantages of Pedigree without theſe qualifications, 
ſerve only to make Vice more conſpicuous. The 
75 N h 3 great 
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great Man that is Vicious, will be greatly Vici- 
ous; and the rich Miſer is only a covetous Beg- 


gar; for, not he who poſſeſſes, but that ſpends 


and enjoys his Wealth, is the rich and the happy 
Manz; nor he neither who barely ſpends, but who 
does it with Diſcretion. The poor Knight indeed, 
cannot ſhew he is one by his Magnificence, but 
yet by his Vertue, Affability, Civility, and cour- 
teous Behaviour, he may diſplay the chief In- 
gredients that enter into the Compoſitions of 
Knight-hood ; and though he cannot claim Li- 
berality, wanting Riches to ſupport it, his 
Charity may recompence that Defelt; for an Alms 
of two Maravedis cheerfully beſtow'd upon zu in- 
digent Beggar, by a Man in poor Cireumſtances, 
ſpeaks him as Liberal as the larger Donative of a 
Vain-glorious Rich- mon before a Fawning Crowd. 

Theſe Accompliſhments will always ſhine thro! 
the Clouds of Fortune, and ar laſt break through 


em With Splendor and Applauſe. There are two 
paths to Dignity and Wealth, Arts and Arms. 


Arms I have choſen, and the Influence of the 
Planet Mars that preſided at my Nativity, led me 


to that adventurous Road. So that all your At- 


tempts to ſhake my Reſolution are in vain ; for in 
fpighr of all Mankind, I will purſue what Heaven 
has fated, Fortune ordain'd, what Reaſon re- 
quires, and (which is more) what my Inclination 
demands. I am ſenſible of the many Troubles 
and Dangers that attend the proſecution of Knight- 


Errantty, but I alſo know what infinite Honours 
and Rewards are the conſequence of che Per- 


formance. The path of Vertue is narrow, and 
the way of Vice eaſie and open; but the difference 
in the end is as conſiderable. The latter is a broad 


Road indeed, and down-hill all the way, but 


Death and Contempt are always met at the end * | 
't E the 
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the Journey; whereas the former leads to Glory 
and Life, not a Life that ſoon muſt have an end, 
but an immortal Being: For I know, as our great 
* Caſtilian Poet expreſſes it, that | 


1hro' ſteep Aſcents, thro ſiraight and rugged Mays, 
Our ſelves to Glory's lofty Seats we raiſe: „ 's 
In vain he hopes to reach the bleſsd Abode, 

Wha leaves the narrow path, for the more eaſy road: 


Alack aday! cry'd the Niece, my Uncle is a 
Poet too ! knows every thing. Fi lay my 
Life he might turn Maſon in cafe of Neceſſity. 
If he would but undertake it, he could build a 
Houſe as eaſie as a Bird-cage. Why truly, Niece, 
ſaid Don Quixote, were not my Underſtanding 
wholly involv'd in Thoughts relating to the ex- 
erciſe of Knight-Errantry, there is nothing which 
I durſt not engage to perform, no Curioſity ſhould 
eſcape my Hands, eſpecially Cages and Tooth- 
pickers. By this ſome body knock'd at the Door, 
and being ask'd who it was, Sancho anſ mer 
he. Whereupon the Houſe- keeper ffippd out of 
the way, not willing to ſee him, and the Niece- 
let him in. Don Quixote receiv'd him with open 
Arms; and locking themſelves both in the Cloſet, 
hey had another Dialogue as pleaſant as the 
n ig 8 0 
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CHAP. vil. 


An Account of Don Quixote“ Conference 
with his Squire, and other moſt famous 


Paſſages. 


"THE Houſe-keeper no ſooner faw her Maſter 

and Sencho:lock'd up together, but ſhe pre- 
fently ſurmis'd the Drift of their cloſe Conference, 
and: concluding that no leſs than Villanous Knight- 
Errantry-would prove the Reſult of this private 
Interview, ſhe flung her Veil over her Head, and 
quite caſt down with Sorrow and Vexation, trudg'd 
away to ſeek Sampſon Carraſce, the Batchelor of 
Arts; depending on his Wit and Eloquence, to diſ- 
ſwade his Friend Don Quixote from his frantick Re- 


| ſolution. She found him walking in the Vard of 
His Hopſe, and fell preſently on her Knees before 


him in a cold Sweat, and with all the Marks of a 
Aiſorder'd Mind. What's the Matter, Woman, 
Kid he, (fomewhat furpriz'd at her Poſture and 
Confuſion) what has befallen you, that you look 
as if you were ready to give up the Ghoſt 2 No- 


thing ſaid ſhe, dear Sir, but that my Maſter's de- 


Parting, he's departing, that's moſt certain.” How 
cry d Carraſco... What d'you. mean? Is his Soul. de- 
parting out of his Body? No, anſwer'd the Wo- 
man, but all his Wits are quite and clean depart- 
ing. He means to be Gadding again into the wide 
World, and is upon the Spur now the third Time 
to hunt after Ventures, as he calls em, though I 
don't know why he calls thoſe Chances ſo. 275 
| x r 


firſt time he was brought home was athwart an 
Aſs, and almoſt cudgel'd: to pieces. T other Bout 
he was forc'd to ride home in a Waggon, coop'd 
up in 4 Cage, where he would make us believe he 
was Inchanted ; and the poor Soul look'd ſo diſ- 
mal, that the Mother that bore him would not 
have known the Child of her Bowels; ſo meager, 
wan, and wither'd, and his Eyes ſo ſunk and hid 
in the utmoſt nook and corner of his Brain, that 
lam ſure I ſpent about ſix hundred Eggs to cocker 
him up again; ay, and more too, as Heaven and 
all the World's my Witneſs, and the Hens that 
laid 'em ean't deny it. That I believe ſaid the 
Batchelor; for your Hens are ſo well bred, ſe fat 
and ſo good, that they won't ſay one thing and 
think another for the World. Bur is this all? Has 
no other ill Luck befaln you, beſides this of your 
Maſter's: intended Ramble ?. No other, Sir, quoth 
ſhe. Then trouble your Head no farther, ſaid he, 
but get you home, and as you go, ſay me the Pray- 
er of St Apellonia, if you knaw it, then get me 
ſome warm Bit for Breakfaſt, and I'll come to you 
preſently, and you ſhall ſee Wonders. Dear me, 
quoth ſhe, the Prayer of St. Polonia! Why, tis on- 
ly good for the Tooth-ach, but his Ailing lies in 
his Skull. Gammer, ſaid he, don't diſpute. with 
me: I know what I ſay. Have I not commenc'd 
Batchelour of Arts at Salamanca, and do you think 
Jhave my Degree for nothing? With that away 
ſhe goes, and he went preſently to find the Cu- 
rate, to conſult with him about what ſhall be de- 
clar d in due Tine. 5 4. 
When Sancho and his Maſter were lock d up to- 
gether in the Room, there paſs'd ſome Diſcourſe 
between them, of which the Hiſtory gives a very 
punQual and impartial Account. Sir, quoth Sau- 
co to his Maſter, I have at 172 reluc d my Wiſe, 
ee 5 to 


4. 
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to let me go with your Worſhip where-ever you'!! 
have me. Reduc'd, you would ſay, Sancho, ſaid + 
Don Quixote, and not reluc'd. © Look you, Sir, 
. quoth Sancho, if I an't miſtaken, I have wiſh'd you 
once or twice not to ſtand correcting my Words, 
jf you underſtand my Meaning: If you don't, why 
then do but ſay to me, Sancho, Devil, or what you 
pleaſe, I underſtand thee not ; and if I don't make 
out my Meaning plainly, then take me up; for [ 
am ſo forcible - F underſtand” you not, ſaid 
Don Quixote interrupting him, for I can't gueſs the 
Meaning of your Forcible. Why, ſo Forcible; quoth 
Sancho, is as much as to ſay, Forcible. Fhat is, 
J am ſo and ſo as it were. Leſs and leſs do Þ un- 
derſtand thee, ſaid the Knight. Why then, quoth 
Sancho, there's an end of the Matter, it muſt een 
Mick there for me, for I can ſpeak no better. Oh 
now, quoth Don Quixote, I fancy J gueſs your 
Meaning, you mean Docible, I fuppoſe, implying 
that you are fo ready and apprehenſive, that you 
will preſently obſerve what I ſhall reach you. III 
lay an even Wager now, ſaid the Squire, you un- 
der ſtood me well enough at firſt, but you had a 
Mind to put me out, meerly to hear me put your 
fine Words out- a- joint. That may be, ſaid Don 
Quixote, but prithee tell me, what ſays Tereſa? Why, 
an't pleaſe you, quoth Sancho, Tereſs bids me make 
fure Work with your Worſhip, and that we may 
have leſs Talking and more Doing; that tis good to 
be certain; that Paper ſpeaks when Beards never 
wag; that a Bird in Hand is worth two in the Buſh, 
One Hold. faſt is better than two FI give thee; and 1 
fay a Woman's Counſel is not worth much, yet he 
that deſpiſes it, is no wiſer than he ſhould be —— 
1 believe fo too, ſaid Don Suixotè; but pray good 
$anchy, proceed; for thou art in an excellent Strain; 
thou talk'ſt moſt ſententiouſiy to Day. I ſay, quoth 
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Sancho, as you better know your {elf than I do, thar 
we're all mortal Men, here to Day and gone to 
Morrow; as ſoon goes the young Lamb to the Spit, 
as the old Weather; no Man can tell the Length of - 
his Days; for Death is deaf, and when he knocks 
at the Door, Mercy on the Porter. He's in Poſt. 
haſte, neither fair Words nor foul, Crowns, nor 
Mitres can ſtay him, as the Report goes, and as 
we are told from the Pulpit. All this I grant, ſaid 
Don e But what would you infer from 
hence? Why, Sir, quoth Sancho, all I would be at 
is, that your Worſhip allow me ſo much a * Month 
for my Wages, whilſt I ſtay with you, and that 
the aforeſaid Wages be paid me out of your Eſtate, 


For I'll traſt no longer to Rewards, that mayhaps 


may come late, and mayhaps not at all. I'd be 
glad to know what I get, be't more or leſs. A lit- 
tle in one's own Pocket, is better than much in a- 
nother Man's Purſe.. Tis good to keep à Neſt- 
Egg. Every little makes a mickle; while a Man 
gets he never can loſe. - Should it happen indeed, 
that your Worſhip ſhould give me this Ems Ifland, 
which you promis'd me, though 'tis what I dare 
not ſo much as hope for, why then I an'r ſuch an 
ungrateful, nor ſo unconſcionable a Muck-worm, 
but that I am willing to ſtrike off upon the In- 
come, for what Wages I receive, Cantity for Can- 
tity. - Would not Quantity have been better than 
Cantity, ask d Don Quixote? ho! I underſtand you 
now, cry'd Sancho? I dare lay a Wager I ſhould 
have ſaid Quantity and ndt Cantity ; but no mat- 
ter for that, ſince you knew what I meant. Yes, 
Sancho, quoth the Knight, I have div'd to the very 
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bottom of your Thought, and underſtand now the 

aim of all your numerous ſhot of Proverbs. Look 
you, Friend Sancho, I ſhow'd never ſcruple to pay 
thee Wages, had I any Example to warrant ſuch 
a Practice. Nay, could I find the leaſt glimmer- 
ing of a Precedent thro' all the Books of Chivalry 
that ever I read, for any Yearly or Monthly Sti- 


pend, your Requeſt ſhould be granted. But 1 


ave read all, or the greateſt part of the Hiſtories 
of Knight-Errants, and find that all their Squires 
depended purely on the Favour of their Maſters, 
for a Subſiſtence; till by ſome ſurprizing turn in 
the Knight's Fortune, the Servants. were ad- 
vanc'd to the Government of ſome Ifland, or 
ſome equivalent Gratuity, at leaſt they kad Ho- 


nour.and a Title conferr'd on em as a Reward. 


Now Friend Sancho, if you will depend upon theſe 
hopes of Preferment, and return to my Service, 
"tis well; if not, get you home, and tell your Im- 
pertinent Wife, that I will nor break through all 
the Rules and Cuſtoms of Chivalry, to Gia her 
ſordid Diffidence and yours; and ſo let there be no 
more words about the Matter, but let us part 
Friends; and remember this, that if there be 
Vetches in my Dove-houſe, twill want no Pigeons. 


Good Arrears are better than ill Pay; and a Fee 


in Reverſion is better than a Farm in Poſſeſſion. 
Take notice too, there's Proverb for Proverb, to 
let you know that I can pour out a Volley of em 
as well as you. In ſhort, if you will not go along 
with me upon Courteſy, and run the ſame For- 
tune with me, Heav'n be with you and make 
you a Saint; I do not queſtion but I ſhall get me 
a Squire, more Obedient, more Careful, and lefs 
Saucy and Talkative than you. 5 
Sanche hearing his Maſter's firm Reſolution, 
etwas cloudy weather with him in an inftant, he 
| e 


2 FT, FX 


. 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 695 


was ſtruck dumb with Diſappointment, and down 
ſunk at once his Heart to his Girdle, for he verily 
thought he could have brought him to any terms, 
through a vain opinion that the Knight would 
not for the World go without him. While he was 
thus dolefully bury'd in Thought, in came Sampſon 
Carraſco and the Niece, very eager to hear the 


Batchelor's Arguments, to diſſwade Don Quixote 


from his intended Sally. But Sampſon, who was 
a rare Comedian, preſently embracing the Knight, 


and beginning in a high ſtrain, ſoon diſappointed 
her. O Flower of Chivalry, cry'd he, refulgent 


glory of Arms, living Honour and Mirrour of our 
Spaniſh Nation, may all thoſe who prevent the 
third Expedition which thy Heroick Spirit medi- 
tates, he loſt in the Labyrinth of their perverſe 


Deſires, and find no thread to lead em to their 


Wiſhes.” Then turning to the Houſe-keeper, you 
have no need now to ſay the Prayer of St. Apollo 


nia, faid he, for I find it written in the Stars, that 


the IIluſtrious Champion muſt no longer delay 
the proſecution of Glory ; and I ſhould injure my 
Conſcience, ſhou'd I preſume to difſwade him 
from the Benefits that ſhall redound to Mankind 
by exerting the ſtrength of his formidable Arm, 


and the innate Vertues of his Heroick Soul. Alas? 


his Stay deprives the oppreſs'd Orphans of a Pro- 
tector, Damfels of a Deliverer, Champions of their 
Honour, Widows of an obliging Patron, and 
Marry'd Women of a vigorons Comforter; and 
delays a thouſand other important Exploirs and 
Atchievements, which are the Duty, and neceſſary 
Conſequences of the honourable Order of Knight- 
Errantry. Go on then, my Graceful}, my Valo- 
rous Don Quixote, rather this very Day than the 
next, let your Greatneſs be upon the Wing, and 
if any thing be wanting towards the Wen 
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of your Equipage, I ſtand forth to ſupply you 
with , my Fi and Fortune, and ready, if It de 


thought expedient, to attend your Excellence as 


a Squire, an Honour which I am ambitious to at- 
tain. Well, . (ſaid Don Quixote, hearin 

this, and turning to his Squire) did I not tell 
thee I ſhould not want Squires ; behold who of. 
fers me his Service, the moſt excellent Batchelor 
of Arts, Sampſon Carraſco, the perpetual Darling 
of the Muſes and Glory of the Slamanca- Schools, 
found and active of Body, patient of Labour, in- 
ur'd to Abſtinence, ſilent in Misfortune, and in 
ſhort, endow'd with all the Accompliſhments that 
conſtitute a Squire, But forbid it Heav'n, that 
to indulge my private Inclinations I ſhould pre- 
fume to weaken the whole Body of Learning, by 
removing from it ſo ſubſtantial. a Pillar, ſo vaſt 
a Repoſitory of Sciences, and ſo eminent a Branch 


of the Liberal Arts. No, my Friend, remain 
thou another Sampſon in thy Country, be the ho- 


nour of Spain, and the delight of thy ancient Pa- 


rents; I ſhall content my ſelf with Wy Squire, 


fince Sancho does not vouchſafe to go with me. I 
do, I do, (cry'd Sancho relenting with Tears in 
his Eyes) I do vouchſafe ; it. ſhall never be ſaid of 


Sancho Panes, no longer Pipe no longer Dance. Nor 


have I a heart of Flint, Sir; for all the World 
knows, and efpecially our Town, what the whole 
Generation of the Panga's has ever been: Beſides; 
I well know, and have already found by a many 
good Turns, and more good Words, that; your 
Worſhip has had a good will towards me all 
along ; and if T have done otherwiſe than I ſhould, 
in ſtanding upon Wages, or ſo, it was meerly to 


humour my Wife, who, when once ſhe's ſet upon 


2 thing, ſtands digging and hammering at a Man 
like a Cooper at a Tub, till ſhe Clinches the 
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Point. But hang it, I am the Husband, and will 


be her Husband, and ſhe's but a Wife, and ſhall 
be a Wife. None can deny but I am a Man every 
Inch of me, where- ever I am, and I will be a 

Man at home in ſpight of any Body; fo that you've 
no more to do, but to make your Will and Teſta- 
ment; but be ſure you make the Conveyance ſo 
firm, that it can't be rebuk'd, and then let's be 
gone as ſoon as you pleaſe, that Maſter Sampſon's 
Foul may be at Reſt; for he ſays his Conſcience 
won't let him be quiet, till he has ſet you upon 


another Journey thro" the World; and I here again 


offer my ſelf to follow your Worſhip, and pro- 
miſe to be Faithful and Loyal, as well, nay, and 
better than all the Squires that ever waited on 
Knight- Errants. The Batchelor was amaz'd to 


hear Sancho Pangs expreſs himfelf after that man- 


ner; and though he had read much of him in 
the firſt part of his Hiſtory, he could not believe 
him to be fo pleaſant a Fellow as he is there repre- 


ſented. But hearing him now talk of rebuking 


inſtead of revoking Teſtaments and Conveyances, 


he was induc'd to Credit all that was ſaid of him, 


and to conclude him one of the moſt ſolemn Mad - 
men of the Age, nor could he imagine that the 
World ever faw before ſo extravagant a Couple as 
the Maſter and the Man- RON» 

Don Quixote and Sancho embrac'd, becoming as 
good Friends as ever, and ſo with the approbation 
of the Grand Carraſco, who was then the Knight's 


Oracle, it was decreed, that they ſhould ſer out 


at the expiration of three Days, in which time all 
Neceſſaries ſhould be provided, eſpecially a whole 
Helmet, which Don Quixote faid he was reſolv'd 
by all means to purchaſe. Sampſon offer'd him one 


which he knew he could eaſily get of a Friend, 


and which look'd more dull with the — 
8 ' Ruſt, 
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! than bright with the luſtre of the Steel. 
The Niece and the Houſe-keeper made a woful 
Out- cry, they tore their Hair, em their 
Faces, and how]'d.like common Mourners at Fu- 
nerals, lamenting the Knight's departure, as:it 
had been his real Death, and Curſing Carraſco moſt 
unmercifully, though his Behaviour was the reſult 
ef a contrivance Plotted between the Curate the 
Barber, and himſelf. In ſhort, Don Quixste and 
his Squire having got all things in a readineſs, the 
one havin pork £5 his, Wife, and the qther his 
Niece and Houlſe-keeper, towards the Evening, 
without being ſeen by any Body but the Batche lor, 
who would needs accompany them about half. a 
League from the Village, they ſet forward far Toboſo. 
The Knight mounted his Rozinante, and Sancho his 
truſty Dapple, his Wallet well ſtuff d with Provi- 
ſions, and his Purſe with Money, which Don Quix- 
ore. gaye him to defray. Expences. At laſt Sampſon 
took his Leave, deſiring the. imp to give 
him from time to time an Account of his Succeſs, 
that according to the Laws of Friendſhip, he might 
ſympathize in his good or evil Fortune. Don 
Quixote made him a Promiſe, and then they parted; 
| Sarapſon, went home, and the Knight and Squire 
continu d their Journey for the great City of 
Toboſo. | oof an; be Th 20. 
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CHAP. VIII. 
Don Quixote's Succeſs in bis Journey to 
viſit the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo. 


Beſſed be the mighty Alla, ſays Hamet Benen- 

gli, at the beginning of his eighth Chap- 
ter; bleſſed be Alla. Which Ejaculation he thrice 
repeated, in conſideration of the Bleſſing, that 
Don Quixote and Sancho had once more taken the 
Field again, and that from this Period the Readers 
of their delightful Hiſtory may date the Knight's 
Atchievements, and the Squire's Pleaſantries; and 
he entreats em to forget the former heroical 
Tranſactions of the wonderful Knight, and fix 
their Eyes upon his future Exploits, which take 
Birth from his ſetting out for Tobeſo, as the former 
began in the Fields of Montiel. Nor can fo ſmall a 
Requeſt be thought unreaſonable, conſidering his 
performance in proſpe&, which begins in this 
manner. . 3 | , * 
Don Quixote and his Squire were no ſooner part- 
ed from. the Batchelor, but Rozinante began: to 
neigh, and Dapple to bray; which both the 
Knight and the Squire interpreted as good Omens, 
and moſt fortunate Prefages of their ſucceſs ; tho? 
the truth of the Story is, that as Dappli's braying 
exceeded Rozinante's neighing, Sancho concluded 
that his Fortune. ſhou'd out-rival and eclipſe his 
Maſter's; which inference I will not ſay he drew 
from. ſome Principles in Judicial Aſtrology,” in 
which he was undoubtedly well grounded, * 
8 | the 
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the Hiſtory is ſilent in that particular; however 
tis recorded of. him, that oftentimes upon the 
falling or ſtumbling of his Afs, he wiſh'd he had 
not gone abroad that Day, and from ſuch acci- 
dents prognoſticated nothing but diſlocation of 
Joints, and breaking of Ribs, and notwithſtand- 
ing his fooliſh Character, this was no bad Obſcr- 
vation. Friend Sancho, {aid Don Quixote to bim, 


T- find the approaching Night will overtake us, 


e er we can reach Toboſo, where before 1 enter 
upon any Expedition, I am reſolv'd to pay my 
Vows, receive my Benediction, and take my Leave 
of the Peerleſs Dulcinea; being aſſur'd after that 
of happy Events, in the moſt dangerous Ad ven- 
tures; for nothing in this World inſpires a Knighr- 
Errant with ſo much Valour, as the Smiles and 
favourable Aſpekts of his Miſtreſs. I am of 
your Mind, quoth Sancho, but J am afraid, Sir, 
you will hardly come at her, to ſpeak with her, 
at leaſt not meet her in a place where ſhe may 


give you her Bleſſing, unleſs ſhe throw it you 


over the Mud-Wall of the Yard, where I firſt ſaw 
her, when I carried her the news of your Mad 
Pranks, in the midſt of Sierra Morena. ud-Wall, 
doſt thou ſay, cry'd Don Quixote ! Miſtaken Fool, 
that Wall cou'd have no exiſtence but in thy 
muddy Underſtanding: Tis a meer Cresture of 
thy dirty Fancy; for that never duly celebrated 
Paragon of Beauty and Gentility, was then un- 
doubtedly in ſome Court, in ſome ſtately Gallery. 
or Walk, or as tis properly call'd in ſome ſump- 


tuous and Royal Palace. It may be ſo, ſaid Sancho, 


tho' ſo far as I can remember, it ſeem'd to me 
neither better nor worſe than a Mud-Wall. Tis 
no matter, reply'd the Knight, Jet us go thither; 
Iwill viſit my dear Dulcinea; let me but ſee her, 
tho' it be over a Mud-Wall, thro' a Chink - a 
: fs 
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Cottage, or the Pales of a Garden, at a Lettice, or 
any where; which way ſoever the leaſt Beam from 
her bright Eyes reaches mine, it will fo enlighten 
my Mind, ſo fortify my Heart, and invigorate 
every faculty of my Being, that no Mortal wall 
be able 'ro rival me m Prudence and Valour. 
Troth! Sir, quoth Sancho, when I beheld that 
ſame Sun of a Lady, methought it did not ſhine 
ſo bright, as to caſt forth any Beams at all; but 
mayhaps the reaſon was, that the Duſt of the 
Grain ſhe was winnowing, rais'd a .Cloud about 
her Face, and made her look ſomewhat dull. I 
tell thee again, Fool, ſaid Don Quixote, thy Ima- 
gination is duſty and foul; will it never be beaten 
our of thy ſtupid Brain, that my Lady Duliinea 
was winnowing? Are ſuch Exerciſes us'd by 


| Perſons of her Quality, whoſe Recreations are 
| always noble, and ſuch as diſplay an air of great- 


neſs ſuitable to their Birth and Dignity? Can'ſt 
thou not remember the Verſes of our Poet, when 
he recounts the Employments of the four Nymphs 
at their Chryſtal- Manſions, when they advanc'd: 
their Heads above the Streams of the lovely Tagus, 
and ſat upon the Graſs, working thoſe rich Em- 
broideries, where Silk and Gold, and Pearl em- 
boſs'd, were ſo curiouſly interwoven, and which 
that ingenious Bard ſo Artfally deſcribes? So 
was my Princeſs employ'd when ſhe bleſs'd thee 
with her ſight; but the envious malice of ſome 
baſe Necromancer faſcinated thy Sight, as it re- 
preſents v hate ver is moſt grateful to me in dif- 
ferent and diſpleaſing Shapes. And this makes 
me fear, that if the Hiſtory of my Atchievements, 
which they tell me is in Print, has been written 
by ſome Magician who is*no well-wiſher.to my 
Glory, hechas undoubredly deliver'd many things 
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a hundred falſhoods for one truth, and diverting 


himſelf with the relation of idle Stories, foreign 


from the purpoſe, and obnoxious to the continua- 
tion of a true Hiſtory, Oh Envy, Envy! Thou 
gnawing worm of Virtue, and Spring of infinite 
Mischiefs! There is no other Vice, my Sancho, 
but pleads ſome pleaſure in its excuſe; but Envy 
is always attended by Diſguſt, Rancour, and diſ- 
tracting Rage. I am much of your Mind, ſaid 
Sancho, and I think, in the ſame Book which 
Neighbour Carraſco told us he had read of-our 


Lives, the Story makes bold with my Credit, and 


has handl'd it at a ſtrange rate, and has dragg'd it 
about the Kennels, as a body may fay. Well, now 
as I'm an honeſt Man, I never ſpoke an ill Word 
of a Magician in my born Days; and I think the 
need not envy my Condition ſo much. The trut 
is, I am ſomewhat malicious; I have my roguiſh 


Tricks now and then; but I was ever counted 


more Fool than Knave for all that, and ſo indeed 
J was bred and born; and if there were nothing 


elſe in me but my Religion (for I firmly believe 


whatever our holy Reman Catholick Church be- 
lieves, and I hate the Jews mortally) theſe ſame 
Hiſtorians ſhould take pity o' me, and ſpare me a 
little in their Books. But ler em ſay on to the 
end of the Chapter, naked I came into the 
World, and naked muſt go out. Tis all a caſe 
to Sancho, I can neither win nor loſe ;, and ſo 
they put me in their Books, and toſs my Name 
from Poſt to Pillar, I care not a Fig for the 


worſt they can ſay. What thou ſay'ſt, Sancho, an- 


ſwer'd Don Quixote, puts me in mind of a Story. 
A celebrated Poet of our time wrote a very ſcur- 
rilous and abuſive Lampoon upon all the Intriguing 
Ladies of the Court, forbearing to name one, as 


not being ſure whether ſhe: deſerv d to he put in- 
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to the Catalogue or no; but the Lady not finding 


| herſelf there, was not a little affronted at the 


Omiſſion, and made a great Complaint to the Poet, 
asking him what he had ſeen in her, that he ſhou'd 
leave her out of his Liſt; deſiring him at the ſame 
time to enlarge his Satire and put her in, or ex- 
pe& to hear further from her. The Author o- 
bey'd her Commands, and gave her a Character 
with a vengeance, and, to her great ſatisfaction, 
made her as famous for Infamy as any Woman a- 
bout the Town. Such another ſtory is that of 
Diana's Temple, one of the ſeven Wonders of the 
World, burnt by an ignoble Fellow meerly to 
eternize his Name; which, in ſpight of an Edict 
that enjoyn'd all People never to mention it, 
either by word of Mouth or in Writing, yet is ſtill 
known to have been Eroſtratus. The Story of the 
great Emperor Charles the Fifth and a Roman 
Knight, upon a certain occaſion, is much the 
ſame. The Emperour had a great deſire to ſee the 
famous Temple once called the Pant heon, but now 
more happily, the Church of All Saints. Tis the 
only entire Edifice remaining of Heathen Rome, 
and that which beſt gives an Idea of the Glory and 
Magnificence of its great Founders. Tis built in 


the ſhape of a half Orange, of a vaſt Extent and 


very lightſom, tho' it admits no Light, but at one 
Window, or to ſpeak more properly at a round 
Aperture on the top of the Roof. The Emperor 
being got up thither, and looking down from the 
Brink upon the Fabrick, with a Reman Knight by 
him, who ſhew'd all the Beauties of that vaſt 
edifice; after they were gone from the place, ſays 
the Knight, addreſſing the Emperor, It came in- 
to my Head a thouſand Times, Sacred Sir, to em- 
brace your Majeſty, and caſt my ſelf. with you 
from the top of the Church to the bottom, that I 

might 
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might thus purchaſe an immortal Name. I thank 

you, ſaid the Emperor, for not doing it; and for 
the future I will give you no opportunity to put 
your Loyalty to ſuch a Teſt. Therefore I baniſh 
you my Preſence for ever, which done, he be. 
ſtow'd ſome mighty Favour on him. I tell thee, 
Sancho, this deſire of Honour is a ſtrange bewitch- 
ing thing. What doſt thou think made Horatius, 
arm'd at all points, plunge headlong from the 
Bridge into the Rapid Tyber ? What prompted 
Curtius to leap into the profound flaming Gulph ? 
What made Mutius burn his Hand? What forc'd 
Ceſar over the Rubicon, ſpight of all the Omens 
that diſſuaded his Paſſage ? And to inſtance a more 


modern Example, what made the undaunted 

Spaniards' fink their Ships, when under the moſt 
Courteous Cortez, but that ſcorning the ſtale 
Honor of this ſo often Conquer'd World, they 
ſought a Maiden Glory in a new Scene of Victory? 


Theſe, and a multiplicity of other great Actions, 
are owing to the immediate thirſt and deſire of 
Fame, which Mortals expect as the proper Price 
and immortal Recompence of their great Actions. 
Bur we that are Chriſtian Catholick Knight-Errants, 
muſt fix our hopes upon a higher Reward, plac'd 
in the Eternal and Celeſtial Regions, where we 
may expect a permanent Honour and compleat 
Happineſs ; not like the vanity of Fame, which 
at beſt is but the ſhadow of great Actions, and 
muſt neceſſarily vaniſh when deſtructive Time has 
eat away the Subſtance which ir follow'd. So, 
my Sancho, ſince we expect a Chriſtian Reward, 
we muſt ſuit our Actions to the Rules of Chriſti- 
anity. In Giants we muſt kill Pride and Arro- 
gance: But our greateſt Foes, and whom we muſt 
chiefly combare, are within. Envy we muſt 
overcome by generofity and nobleneſs of Soul; 
Anger by a repos d and eaſy Mind; Riot and 

| Drowſineſs 
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Drowſineſs, by Vigilance and Temperance ; Laſci- 
viouſneſs, by our inviolable Fidelity to thoſe who 
are Miſtreſſes of our Thoughts; and Sloth, by 
our indefatigable Peregrinations thro' the Univerſe, 
to ſeek occaſions of Military, as well as Chriſtian 
Honours. This, Sancho, is the Road to laſting 
Fame, and a good and honourable Renown. I 
underſtand paſſing well every Tittle you have ſaid, 
an{wer'd Sancho; but pray now, Sir, will you 
diſſolve me of one doubt, that's juſt come into my 
Head. Reſolve thou would'ſt fay, Sancho, reply'd 
Don Quixote: Well, ſpeak, and I will endeavour 
ro ſatisfy thee. Why then, quoth Sancho, pray 
tell me, theſe ſame July, and theſe Auguſts, and 
all the reſt of the famous Knights you talk of that 


are dead, where are they now? Without doubt, 


anſwer'd Don Quixote, the Heathens are in Hell. 


The Chriſtians, if their Lives were anſwerable to 


their Profeſſion, are either in Purgatory or in 
Heaven. So far ſo good, ſaid Sancho; but pray 
tell me, the Tombs of theſe Lordlings, have they 
any Silver-Lamps ſtill burning before em, and 
are their Chappel walls hung about with Crutches, 
Winding-ſheets, old Perriwigs, Legs and Wax. 
eyes, or with what are they hung? The Monu- 
ments of the dead Heathens, ſaid Don Quixote, 


were for the moſt part ſumptuous pieces of Archi- 
tecture. The Aſhes of Julius Ceſar were depo- 


fired on the top of an Obeliſque, all of one Stone 
of a prodigious bigneſs, which is now called 
Aguglia di San Pietro. The Emperor Adrian's 
Sepulchre was a vaſt Structure as big as an ordinary 
Village, and call'd Mole, Adriani, and now the 
Caſtle of St. Angelo in Rome. Queen Artemiſia 
buried her Husband Mauſolus in ſo curious and 
magnificent a Pile, that his Monument was re. 


puted one of the {even Wonders of the World. 


Bur 
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But none of theſe, nor any other of the Heathen 
Sepulchres, had any Winding-ſheets, or other 
Offering that might imply the Perſons interr'd 
were Saints. Thus far we are right, quoth Sancho; 
now, Sir, pray tell me, which is the greateſt 
wonder, to raiſe a dead Man, or kill a Giant ? 
The anſwer is obvious, ſaid Don Quixote, to raiſe 
a dead Man certainly. Then, Maſter, I have 
nick d you, faith Sancho, for he that raiſes the Dead, 
makes the Blind ſee, the Lame walk, and the Sick 
healthy, who has Lamps burning Night and 
Day before his Sepulchre, and whoſe Chappel is 
Full of Pilgrims, who adore his Relicks on their 
Knees; that Man I ſay has more Fame in this 
World and in the next, than any of your Heatheniſh 
Emperors or Knight-Errants e'er had, or will ever 
have. I grant it, ſaid Don Quixote. Very good, 


quoth Sancho, T'll be with you anon. This Fame, 


theſe Gifts, theſe Rights, Pivileges, and what d'ye 
Call 'em, the Bodies and Relicks of theſe Saints 
have; ſo that by the conſent and good liking of 
our Holy Mother the Church they have their 
Lamps, their Lights, their Winding-ſheets, their 
Crutches, their Pictures, their Heads of Hair, 
their Legs, their Eyes, and the Lord knows what, 
by which they ſtir up People's Devotion, and ſpread 
their Chriſtian Fame. Kings will vouchſafe to 
carry the Bodies of Saints or their Relicks on their 
Shoulders, they'll kiſs you the pieces of their 
Bones, and ſpare no coſt to ſet off and deck their 
Shrines and Chappels. And what of all this, ſaid 
Don Quixote? What's your Inference? Why, 


truly, Sir, quoth Sancho, that we turn Saints as 


faſt as we can, and that's the readieſt and cheapeſt 
way to get this ſame Honour you talk of. Twas 
but yeſterday or t'other day, or I can't tell when, 
Im fure twas not long fince, that two pool, pe. 
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footed Friars were Sainted; and you can't think 
what a croud of People there is to kiſs the Iron- 


Chains they wore about their Waſtes inſtead of 


Girdles, to humble the Fleſh, I dare ſay they are 
more reverenc'd than Orlandoſas Sword, that hangs 


in the Armory of our Soveraign Lord the King, 


whom Heaven grant long to Reign! So that for 
ought I ſee, better it is to be a Friar, tho' but of 
a beggarly Order, than a valiant Errant Knight ; 
and a dozen or two of ſound Laſhes, well meant, 
and as well laid on, will obtain more of Heaven 
than two thouſand thruſts with a Lance; tho 
they be given to Giants, Dragons, or Hobgoblins. 
All this is very true, reply'd Don Quixote; but all 
Meñ cannot be Friars ; we have different Paths 
allotted us, to mount to the high Seat of Eternal 
Felicity. Chivalry is a Religious Order, and 
there are Knights in the fraternity of Saints in 
Heaven. However, quoth Sancho, I have heard 
ſay there are more Friars there than Knight-Er- 
rants. - That is, ſaid Don Quixote, becauſe there 
is a greater number of Friars than of Knights. But 
are, there not a great many Knights-Errant too ? 
ſaid Saucho, There are many indeed, auſwer'd 
Don Quixote, but very few that deſerve the Name. 
In ſuch Diſcourſes as theſe, the Knight and Squire 
paſs'd the night and the whole ſucceeding day, 
without encountering any occaſion to ſignalize 
themſclves, at which Don Quixote was very much 
diſguſted. At laſt, towards evening the next day, 
they diſcover'd the goodly City of Toboſo, which 
reviv'd the Knight's Spirits Wonderfully, but had 
a quite contrary Effect on his Squire, becauſe he 
did not know the Houſe where Dulciuta liv'd, 
no more than his Maſter. So that the one was 


mad till he ſaw her, and the other very melan= 


cholick and difurb'd in Mind becauſe he had 
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never ſeen her; nor did he know what to do,ſhou'd 

his Maſter ſend him to Toboſo, However, as Don 

Quixote would not make his Entry in the Day-time, 

they ſpent the Evening among ſome Oaks not far 

- diſtant from the place, till the prefix'd moment 

| came; then they enter'd the City, where they mer 
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| } H E fable Night had ſpun out half her 
= * Courſe, when Don Quixote and Sancho de- 
ſcended from a Hill, and enter'd Tobe A pro- 
found Silence reign'd o'er all the Town, and all 
the Inhabitants were faſt aſleep and ſtretch'd out 
at their Eaſe. The Night was ſomewhat clear, 
though Sancho wiſh'd it dark, to hide his Maſter's 
Folly and his own. Nothing diſturb'd the general 
= Tranquility, but now and then the Barking of 
" Dogs, that wounded Don N#ixoe's Ears, but more 
| poor Sancho's Heart. Sometimes an Aſs bray'd, 
| Hogs grunted, Cats mew'd ; which jarring Mix- 
' | ture of Sounds was not a little augmented by the 
=__ Stillneſs and Serenity of the Night, and filFd the 
1 enamour'd Champion's Head with a thouſand in- 
auſpicious Chimera's. However, turning to his 
Squire, My dear Sancho, ſaid he, ſhew me the 
Way to Dulcinea's Palace, perhaps we ſhall find her 
Kill awake. Body of me, cry'd Sancho, u 
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lace do you mean? When I ſaw ker Highneſs ſhe 
was in a little paltry Cot. Perhaps, reply'd the 
Knight, ſhe was then retir'd into ſome Corner of 
the Palace, to divert her ſelf in Private with her 
Damſels, as great Ladies and Princeſſes ſometimes 
do. Well Sir, ſaid Sancho, ſince it muſt be a Pa- 
lace whether I will or no, yet can you think this 
is a Time of Night to find the Gates open, or a 
ſeaſonable Hour. to thunder at the Door, till we 
raiſe the Houſe and alarm the whole Town ? Are 
we going to a Bawdy-houſe, think you, like your 
Wenchers, that can rap at a Door any Hour of 
the Night, and knock People up when they .liſt ? 
Let us once find the Palace, ſaid the Knight, and 
then I'll tell thee what we ought to do: But ſtay, 
either my Eyes delude me, or that lofcy gloomy 
Structure which I diſcover yonder, is Dulcines's Pa- 
lace. Well, lead on Sir, ſaid the Squire; and yer 
though I were to ſee it with my Eyes and feel it 
with my ten Fingers, I ſhall believe ite'en as much 
as I believe 'tis now Noon-Day. The Knight led 
on,and having rode about two hundred Paces,came 
at laſt to the Building which he took for Dulcines's 
Palace; bur found it to be the great Church of 
the Town, We are miſtaken Sancho, ſaid he, I 
find this is a Church. I fee it is, ſaid the Squire; 
and I pray the Lord we have not found our Graves; 


| for tis a plaguy ill Sign to haunt Church-yards at 


this Time of Night, eſpecially when I told you, 
if I an't miſtaken, that this Lady's Houſe ſtands 
in a little blind Alley, without any Thorough-fair. 
A Curſe on thy diſtemper'd Brain ! cry'd Don Quix- 
ore; where, Blockhead, where did'ſt thou ever ſee 
royal Edifices and Palaces built in a blind Alley 
without a Thorough-fair ? Sir, ſaid Sancho, every 
Countsy has its ſeveral Faſhions ; and for ought 
you know they may build their great Houſes and 

Ii 2 ' Palaces 
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Palaces in blind Alleys at Tazofo: And therefore, 
good your Worſhip, let me alone to hunt up and 
down in what By-Lanes and Alleys I may ſtrike 
into; mayhap in ſome Nook or Corner we may 

Alight upon this ſame Palace: Wou'd Old-Nick had 
it for me, for leadingusſuch a Jaunt, and plaguing 
a Body at this Rate. Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 

.Tpeak with greater Reſpect of my Miſtreſs's Con- 
cerns; be merry and wile, and do not throw the 
Helve after the Hachet. Cry Mercy Sir, quoth 
Sancho; but wou'd it not make any Man mad, ro 

1 have you put me upon finding readily our Dame's 
Houle at all times, which I never faw but once in 

my Life? nay, and to find it at Midnight, when 
you your ſelf can't find it that have ſeen it a thou- 

| land times? Thou wilt make me deſperately an- 
1 .gry, aid the Knight: lark you, Heretick, have ] 
4 not repeated it a thoufand times that I never faw 
the peerleſs Dulcinea, nor ever enter'd the Portals 
of her Palace; but that I am in Love with her 
purely by Hear-ſay, and upon the great Fame of 
her Beauty and rare Accompliſhments ? I hear you 
ſay ſo now, quoth Sancho; and ſince you ſay you 
never ſaw her, I muſt needs tell you I never ſaw 
ker neither. That's impoſſible, ſaid Don Quixote; 
at leaſt you -told me you faw her winnowing 
Wheat, when you brought me an Anſwer to the 
Letter which I ſent by you. That's neither here 
nor there Sir, reply'd Sancho; for to be plain with he 
you, I ſaw her but by Hear-fay too, and the An- an 
{wer I brought you was by Hear-ſay as well as the 
reſt, and J know the Lady Dulciuea no more than De 
the Man in the Moon. Sancho, Sancho, ſaid Don qu 
Quixote, there's a Time for all things unſeaſona- the 
ble Mirth always turns to Sorrow.” What, becauſe an 

I declare that I have never ſeen nor ſpoken to the th: 
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Miſtreſs of my Soul, is it for you to trifle and ſay. 


ſo too, when you're fo ſenſible of the contrary?ꝰ 
Here their Diſcourſe was interrupted; a Fellow - 
with two Mules happening to paſs by them, and 
by the Noiſe of the Plough which they drew a- 
long, they gueſs'd it might be ſome Country-La- 
bourer going out before Day to his Husbandry ; - 


and ſo indeed it was. He went ſinging the dole- 
ful Dirty of the Defeat of the French at Ronceſvalles; 
1: Frenchmen all muſt rue the woeful Day. Let me. 


die (ſaid Don Quixote, hearing what the Fellow 
fung) if we have any good Succeſs to Night; doi + 
thou hear what this Peaſant fings Sancho? Ay mars 
ry do I, quoth the Squire; but what's the Rout at 
Ronceſuales to us? it concerns us no more than if 
he had ſung the Ballad of Coly my Cow; we ſhall 
fpeed neither the better nor worſe for't. By this 
Time the Plough-man being come up to them, 
Good Morrow honeſt Friend, cry'd Don Quixote 


to him; pray can vou inform me which is the 


Palace of the. peerlefs Princefs the Lady Dulcinea. 
del Toboſo. Sir, ſaid the Fellow, I am a Stranger, 

and but lately come into this Town; I'm Plough 
man to a rich Farmer: But here right over againſt 
you lives the Curate and the Sexton, they're the- 
likelieſt to give you ſome Account of that Lady- 

Princeſs, as having a Liſt of all the Folks in- 
Town, tho' I fancy there's no Princeſs at all lives 
here; there be indeed a Power of Gentle-folk, 
and each of them may be a Princeſs in her own 

Houfe for ought I know. Perhaps Friend, ſaid 


Don Quixote, we ſhall find the Lady for whom I en- 


quire among thoſe, Why truly Maſter, anſwer' d- 
the Plough-man, as you ſay, ſuch a thing may be, . 
and ſo ſpeed you well! Tis Break of Day. With 
that ſwitching his Mules, he ſtay'd for no more 
Queſtions. | 5 
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Sancho perceiving his Maſter in Suſpence, and 


net very well fatisfy'd, Sir, ſaid he, the Day comes 


on apace, and I think *twill- not be very handſome 


for us to ſtay to be ſtar'd at, and fir ſunning our 


ſelves in the Street. We had better ſlip out of 
Town again, and betake our ſelves to ſome Wood 
hard by, and then Iwill come back, and fearch e- 
very Hole and Corner in Town for this ſame 
Houſe, Caſtle, or Palace of my Lady's, and 'twill 
go hard if I don't find it out at long run; then 


will I talk to her Highneſs, and tell her how you 


do, and how I left you hard by waiting her Orders 


and Inſtructions about talking with her in Private, 
without-bringing ber. Name in queſtion. Dear 


Sancho, ſaid the Knighr, thou haſt ſpoke, and in- 
cluded a thouſand Sentences in the Compaſs of a 
few Words; I approve and lovingly accept thy 
Advice. Come, my Child, let us go, and in ſome 
neighbouring Grove find out a convenient Retreat; 
then, as thou ſay'ſt, thou ſhalt return to ſeek, to 
ſee; and to deliver my Embafly to my Lady, from 
whoſe Diſcretion and moſt courteous Mind I hope 
for a thouſand Favours, that may be counted more 
than wonderful. Sancho fat upon Thorns till he 
Had got bis Maſter out of Town, leſt he ſhou'd 
diſcover the Falſhood -of the Account he brought 
bim in Sierra Morena of ' Dulcinca's anſwering his 
Letter: So*haſt'ning to be. gone, they were pre- 
ſently got two Miles from the Town into a Wood, 


where Don Quixote took Covert, and Sancho was 


diſpatch'd'to Dulcines, In which Negociation ſome 
Accidents fell out, that require new Attention and 
« freſh Belief, Sf. | | 
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CCH 3 
How Sancho cunningly found cut a Way to 


inchant the Lady Dulcinea, with other - 
Paſſages no leſs certain than ridiculous. 


79 Author of this important Hiſtory being 
come to the Matters which he relates in this 
Chapter, ſays he would willingly have left em 
buried in Oblivion, in a Manner deſpairing of his 
Reader's Belief: For Don Puixete's Madneſs flies 
here to ſo extravagant a Pitch, that it may be ſaid 
to have out-ſtripp'd by two Bo w- ſhots all imagina- 
ble Credulity. However, notwithſtanding this 
_ Miſtruſt, he has ſer down every Particular, juſt as 
the ſame was tranſacted, without adding or dimi- 
niſhing the leaſt Arom of Truth through the 
hole Hiſtory ; not valuing in the leaſt ſuch Ob- 
&j&ions as may be rais'd to impeach him of Breach 
of Veracity, A Proceeding which ought to be 
commended ; for Truth indeed rather alleviates 
than hurts, and will always bear up againſt Falſ- 
hood, as Oil does above Water, And ſo continu- 
ing his Narration, he tells us, That wken Don 
Quixote was retir'd into the Wood or Foreſt, or ra- - 
ther into the Grove of Oaks near the Grand Toboſo, 
he order'd Sancho to go back to the City, and not 
to return to his Preſence till he had had Audience 
of his Lady, beſeeching her that it might pleaſe 
her to be ſeen by her Captive Knight, and vouch- . 
ſafe to beſtow her Benediction on him, that by the 
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Virtue of that Bleſſing he might hope for a pro- 


ſperous Event in all his Onſets and perillous At- 
tempts and Adventures. Sancho undertook the 
Charge, engaging him as ſucceſsful a Return of 
this as of his former Meſſage. | 

Go then, Child, ſaid the Knight, and have a Care 
of being daunted when thou approacheſt the 
Beams of that refulgent Sun of Beauty. Happy, 
thou, above all the Squires of the Univerſe ? Ob- 
ſzrve and engrave in thy Memory the Manner of 
thy Reception; mark whether her Colour changes 
upon the Delivery of thy Commiſſion ; whether 
her Looks betray any Emotion or Concern when 
the hears my Name; whether ſhe does nor ſeem 
to fit on her Cuſhion with a ſtrange Uneaſineſs, in 
caſe thou happen'ſt to find her ſeated on the pom- 

ous Throne of her Authority. And if ſhe be 
Kanding. mind whether ſhe ftands ſometimes upon 


done Leg, and ſometimes on another; whether ſhe 


repeats three or four times the Anſwer which ſhe 
gives thee, or changes it from kind to cruel, and 
then again from cruel to kind ; whether ſhe' does 
not ſeem to adjuſt her Hair, though every Lock 
appears in perfect Order. In ſhort, obſerve all her 
Actions, every Motion, every Geſture ; for by 


the accurate Relation which thou giv'ſt of theſe 


things, I ſhall divine the Secrets of her Breaſt, 
and draw juſt Inferences in Relation to my Amour. 
For J muſt tell thee, Sancho, if thou do'ſt not 
know it already, that the outward- Motions of 


Lovers are the ſareſt Indieations of their inward 


Affections, they are the moſt faithful Intelligen- 


cers in an amorous Negociation. Go then, my 


truſty Squire, thy own better Stars, not mine, at- 


tend ther; and meet with a more proſperous E- 


vent, than that which in this doleful Deſart, toſs'd 
het ween Hopes and F ears, I dare expect. Pl go 
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underſtand, that tho” we could not find my Lady's - 


Sancho, who was no leſs uneaſy in bis Mind. No- 


about, and perceivins. his Maſter quite out of 


of mine? Where! why in the great City of Tobo=. - 
ſo, And pray Sir, who ſet you ro work? Who: 
ſet me to work! There's a Queſtion } Why. who. 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 715: 


Sir, quoth Sancho, and I'll be back in a Trice: 
Mean while cheer up, I beſeech you; come, Sir, 
comfort that little Heart of yours, no bigger than 
a Hazle- Nut: Dont be caſt down I ſay ; remem- 
ber the old Saying, Faint Heart ne er won fair Lady; + 
Where there's no Hook, to be ſure there will hang 
no Bacon; The, Hare leaps out of the Buſh where 
we leaſt look for her. I peak this, to give you to 
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Caſtle in the Night, I may light on it when I leaſt 
think on it now tis Day; and when T have found 
it, let me alone to deal with her. Well Sancho, 
ſaid the Knight, thou. haſt a rare Talent in apply- 
ing ez Proverbs ; Heaven give me better Succeſs. 

in my. Deſigns ! This ſaid, Sancho turned his Back, 
and ſwitching. bis Dapple, left the Don on Horſe- 
back, leaning. on his- Lance, and reſting on his 
Stirrups, full of melancholy and confus'd Imagi- 
nations. Let us leave him too, to go along with - 


ſooner was he got out of the Grove, but turning 


Sight, he diſmounted, and lay ing himſelf down. 
at the Foot of à Tree, thus began to hold a Par- 
ley with himſelf. Friend Sancho, quoth he, pray 
let me ask you whither your Worſhip is a going? 
Is it to ſeek ſome Aſs you have loſt ? No by my. 
Troth. What is't then thou art hunting after; 
Why I am looking, you muſt know, for a thing 
of nothing, only a Princeſs, and in her the Sun of 
Beauty, forſooth, and all Heaven together. Well; 
and where do'ſt thou think to find all this, Friend 


. » 


but the. moſt renowned. Knight, Don, Quixote de la. 
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Drink to the Hungry, and Meat to thoſe that are 
adry. Very good Sir; but pray do'ſt know where 
ſhe lives? Not I. efackins but my Maſter ſays 
tis ſomewhere in a King's Palace or ſtately Caſtle. 
And haſt thou ever ſeen her trow ? No marry han't 
J: Why my Maſter himſelf ne'er fat Eyes on her 
in his Life. But tell me, Sancho, what if the Peo- 
ple of Tobofo ſhou'd know that you are come to in- 
veagle their Princeſſes, and make their Ladies run 
aſtray, and ſhould baſte your Carcaſs handſomely, 


and leave you ne'er a ſound Rib, do you not think 
they would be mightily in the Right on't? Why, 


troth, they would not be much in the Wrong; 
tho' methinks they ſhould conſider too that I am 
but a Servant, and ſent on another Body's Errand, 
and fo I am not at all in Fault. Nay, never truſt 
to that, Sancho, for your People of La Mancha are 
plaguy hot and toucheous, and will endure no 


Tricks to be put upon 'em : Body of me ! if they 


but ſmoak thee, they'll mawl thee after a ſtrange 
Rare. No, no, fore-warn'd fore-arm'd: Why do 
I go about to look for more Feet than a Cat has,for 
another Man's Maggot: Beſides, when all's done, 
I may perhaps as well look for a Needle in a Bottle 
of Hay, or for a Scholar at Salamanca, as for Pulci- 


nea all over the Town of Toboſo. Well 'tis the De- 


vil, and nothing but the Devil, has put me upon 
this troubleſome Piece of Work. This was the 
Dialogue Sancho had with himfelf ; and the Confe- 
quence of it was oy Rowing Sollloguy: Well, 
there's a Remedy for all things but Death,” which 


Will be ſure to lay us flat one Time or other. This 
Maſter of mine, by a thoufand Tokens I ha' feen, 
is a downright Madman, and I think I come with- 
in an Inch of him ; nay, I am the greater Cods- 
head of the two, to ſerve and follow him as F do, 
if the Proverb-ben't a Liar, Shew me thy Compa- 
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ny I'll tell thee what thou art; and t'other old 
Saw, Birds of a Feather flock together. Now 
then my Maſter being mad, and ſo very mad as 
to miſtake ſometimes one thing for another, Black 
for White, and White for Black, as when he took 
the Wind-mills for Giants, the Friar's Mules for 
Dromedaries, and the Flocks of Sheep for Armies, 
and much more to the ſame Tune, I gueſs 'twill 
be no hard Matter to paſs upon him the firſt Coun- 
try- Wench I ſhall. meet with, for the Lady Dulcines. 
If he won't. believe, IIl ſwear it; if be ſwear a- 
gain, I'll out-ſwear him; and if he be pofitive, 
I'll be more poſitive than he; and ſtand to'r, and 
out. face him in't, come what will on't : So that 
when he finds I won't flinch, he'll either reſolve 
never to ſend me more of his ſleeveleſs Errands, 
ſeeing what a lame Account I bring him, or he'll 
think ſome one of thoſe. wicked Wizards, who, 
he ſays, owes him a Grudge, has tranſmogrify'd 
her into ſome other Shape ou of Spight. This 
happy Contrivance help'd to compoſe Sancho's 
Mind, and now he look'd on his grand Affair to be 
as good as done. Having therefore ſtay'd till the 
Evening. that his Maſter might not think he had 
employ'd ſo much Time in Going and Coming, 
things fell out very luckily for him; for as he a- 
roſe to mount his Dapple, he ſpy d three Country- 
Wenches coming towards him from Tobeſo, upon 
three young Aſſes, whether Male or Female the 
Author has left undetermin'd, tho we may reaſo- 
nably ſuppoſe they were She: Aſſes, ſuch being 
moſt frequently us d to ride on by Country-Laſſes 
in thoſe Parts. But this being no very material 
Circumſtance, we need not dwell any longer upon 
the . Deciſion of that Point: Tis ſufficient they 
were Aſſes, and diſcover'd by Sancho; who there- 
upon made all the Haſte he cou'd to get + 5 - 
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Maſter, and found him breathing out à thouſand 
Sighs and amorous Lamentations. Well my Sa7- 
cho, ſaid the Knight immediately upon his Ap- 
proach, what News ? are we to mark this Day 
with a white or a black Stone? Een mark it ra- 
ther with Red-Oker, anſwer d Sancho, as they-do 


- Chureh-Chairs, that every Body may know who 


they belong to. Why then, ſaid Don Quixote, I 
Toppoſe thou bring'ſt good News. Ay marry do 
I, quoth Sancho; you have no more to do but to 
elap Spurs to Ros inante, and get into the open 
Fields, and you'll ſee my Lady Dulrinea del Tohiſo, 
with a Brace of her Damſels, coming to ſee your 
Wormip. Bleſſed Heaven! cry'd Don Nui xote, 
what art thou ſaying, my dear Sancho? Take Heed, 
and do not preſume to beguile my real Grief with 
a deluſive Foy. Adſookers! Sir, ſaid Sancho, what 
mou'd I get by putting a Trick upon you, and 
being found out the next Moment? Seeing is Be- 
lieving all the World over. Come Sir, put on, 
put on, and you'll ſee our Lady Princeſs coming, 
drefs'd up and bedeck'd like her own ſweet ſelf in- 


deed. Her Damſels and fhe are all one Spark of 


Gold, all Pearls, all Diamonds, alt Rubies, all 
Cloth of Gold aboveten Inches high. Their Hair 


Foread— over their Shoulders like ſo many Sun- 


Beams, and dangling and dancing in the Wind.; 
and what's more, they ride upon three Flea- bitten 
gambling Hags; there's not a Piece of Horſe-fleſh 
- can match em in three Kingdoms. Ambling Nags 
thou meaneſt Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote. Gambling 
"Hags or ambling Nags, quoth Sancho, there's no 
uch Difference methinks ; but be they what they 
wilt, Fm ſure I ne er fat Eyes en finer Creatures 
than thoſe that ride upon their Backs, eſpecially 
my Lady Dutcinea ; twould make one fivoon-away 


- but te doeek upon her. Let us meve then, my 


+ NM Sancho, 
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Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and as a Gratification for 


5 
9 Dutcheſs, 
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Dutcheſs. of Beauty, quoth he, an't pleaſe your 
Haughtineſs, and Greatneſs, vouchſafe to take into 
your-good Grace and liking, vonder“ Knight, your 
Priſoner and Captive, who's turn d of a ſudden 
into cold Marble- Stone, and ſtruck all of a heap. 
to ſee himſelf before your High and Mightineſs. I 
am Sancho Panga, his Squire, and he himſelf the 
wand' ring Weather-beaten Knight, Don Quixote 
ge la Mancha, otherwiſe gall'd the Knight of the 
Woeful Figure, By this time, Don Quixote having 
plac'd himſelf down on his Knees by Sancho, gaz 
wich dubious and diſeonſolate Eyes on the __—_ 
ture, whom  Saxtho call'd Queen and Lady; and 
perceiving her to be no more than a plain Coun- 
try- Wench, ſo far from being well-favour'd, that 
ſhe was blubber-cheek'd, and flat-nos'd, he was 
Joſt in Aſtoniſnment, and cou'd not utter one 
Word. On the other ſide, 'the Wenches were. no 
leſs ſurpriz'd; Fo ſee themſelves ftopp'd by two 
Men inſuch different out-fides, and on their Knees. 
Zut at laſt, ſhe whoſe Aſs was held by Sancho, took 
Courage, and broke Silence in an angry Tone. 
Come, cry d ſhe, get out of our way with a Mur- 
rain, and let us go about our Buſineſs; for we are 
in haſte. Oh Princeſs! and Univerſal Lady of 
Toboſo; anſwer d Sancho, why does not that great 
Heart of yours melt, ro ſee the Poſt, and Pillar of 
Knight-Errantry fall down before your high and 
mighty Preſence! Hoy . day (quoth another of 
the Females, hearing this] What's here to do! 
Look how your ſmall Gentry come to jeer and 
flout poor Country -Girls, as if we could not give 
'em as good as they bring. Go, get about your 
Buſineſs, and let us go about ours, and ſpeed you 
well. Riſe, Sancho; ſaid Don Quixote, hearing this, 
for I am now convinc d, that my, 77 —.— Stars, 


not yet - {arisfy'd with my paſs d Misfortunes, 11 
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ſhed theit baleful Inſſuence, and have barr'd all 
the Paſſages that cou d convey Relief to my miſe- 
table Soul, in chis frail Habitation of Animated 
Clay. Oh! chou Extremity of all - that's valuable, 
Maſter- piece of all humane Perfection, and only 
Comfort of this afflicted Heart, thy Adorer; tho 
now a ſpightful Inchanter perſecures me, and faſ- 
cinates my Sight, hiding with Miſts and Cataracts 
from me, and me alone; thoſe Peerleſs Beauties, 
under the foul diſguiſe of rural Deformity, if he 
has not transform'd thy faithful Knight into ſome 
ugly Shape toe make me Toathſome to thy Eyes, 
look on me with a ſmiling Amorous Eye; and in 
the Submiſſion and Genuflection which I pay to 
thy Beauty, even under the fatal Cloud that ob- 
ſcures it, read tha Humility with which my Soul 
adores thee; Tittle-tattle, quoth the Country- 
Wench. Spare your Breath to/ cool your Porridge, 
and fid me of your idle Gibberiſh:'' Get yon on, 
Sir, and let us go; and we ſhall think it a Kind- 
neſs. This ſaid, Santho made way for her, and 
let her paſs, over-joy'd his Plot had ſucceeded fo 
well. The Imaginary Dulcinea was no ſooner at 
Liberty, but Punching her Aſs- with the end of 
a Staff which ſhe had in her Hand, ſhe began to 
ſcour along the Plain: But the angry Beaſt not 
being us d ro ſuch ſmart Inſtigations, fell a Kick- 
ing and Wincing at fuch a rate, that down came 
my Lady Dulcinea. Preſently Don Quixote ran to 
help her up, and Sancho to re- ſettle and gird her 
Pack-Saddle, that hung under. the Aſs's Belly. 
Which being done; the Knight very courteouſly 
was going to take his Inchanted Miſtreſs in his 
Arms, to ſet her on her Saddle; but ſhe- being 
now got on her Legs, took a run, and clapping 
her Hands upon the Aſs's Crupper, at one Vote 
leap'd into her Pannel, as ſwift as a Hawk, and 


there 
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there ſhe fate with her Legs aſtride, like a Mam 
By St. Rogue! quoth - Sancho,” our Lady. Miſtreſs is 
zs nimble as an Eel. Let me be Hang d, if I 
don't; think ſhe! might teach the beſt Jockey: in 
Cor do da or Meri td get &: Horfe:back, At one 
Jump ſhe was vaulted into the Saddle, and with- 
out Spurs makes her Nag ſmoke it away, like a 
Gray-hound; her Damſels are notable, Whipſters 
too ; adad ! they dont come much ſhort ef her, 
for they fly like the Wind. Indeed, be ſaid: true, 
for when Duleinea Was once Mounted, they all 
made after her: full ſpeed,, without ſo much as 
1 Wine; em, for above half a League. Don 
ui xote 

Eyes; and when they; were quite out of fight, 
turning to his Squire, now Sancho, ſaid he, What 
think 'ſt thou of this matte? Are not theſe baſe 
Inchanters Inexorable! How extenſive is their 
Spight, thus to deprive nie; ef the Happineſs of 
ſeeing the Object of myWiſhes in her natural Shape 
and Glory. Sure I was deom'd to be an Example 
of Misfortunes, and the Mark againſt which thoſe 
Caitiffs are employ'd to ſhoot all the Arrows of 
their Hatred. Note, Saucho, that theſe Traytors 
we re not content to turn and Transform my Dual- 
tinea, but they muſt de it into the vile and; De- 
form'd Reſemblance of chat Country- Wench ;: nay, 
they eyen took from her that ſweet Scentſof Fra: 
grant Flowers and Amber, thoſe. grateful Odours, 
fo effential to Ladies of her Rank:; for, to tell-the 
Truth, when. L went to help her upon her Nag, 
as thou call'ſt it, (for to me it ſeem'd nothing bur 
an Aſs) ſuch a Whiff, ſuch a rank Hogo of hot 
Garlick Invaded my. Noſtrils, as had like to have 
overcome me, and put me into a Convulſion. 
Oh, ye- vile Wretehes, ery.4; Sancho! Oh ye 
wicked, and dienen Enchanters 5e Oh tha, 
E might but once ſee the whole Neſt of ye threaded 

to- 


bllow'd em as far as he cou'd with his 
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together on one String, and hung up 2 ſmoaking 
by the Gills like ſo many Pilchers! You know # 
deal, you can do a deal, and you make a deal of 
Mischief. One would have thought you might 
have been contented, like a pack of Rogues as 
you are, with having chang'd the Pearls 'of my 
Lady's Eyes into Acorns, and her moſt pure Golden 
Locks into a Red Cow's Tail; but you muſt be 
medling with her Breath, by which we might 
have gueſs'd what lay hid under that courſe Diſ- 
guiſe; tho'for my part I muſt needs own, ſhe did 
not appear to me Deform'd at all; but rather 
Fair and Beautiful; by the ſame Token that ſhe 
had a Mole on the right ſide of her Upper Lip, 
like a Whisker, whence ſprouted feven or eight 
red-Hairs, each about a Span in length, looking 
like ſo many ſtrings of Gold-wire. As the Moles 
on the Body, ſaid Don Q«:xote, are generally an- 
ſwerable to thoſe on the Face, Dulcinea ſhould. 
have ſuch another Mole on that Thigh, which is 
oppolite to that ſide of her Face where that Beauty- 
ſpot is ſeated ; but methinks, Sancho, the Hairs 
thou talk'ſt of are of a length ſomewhat extraor- 
dinary for Moles. That's neither here nor there 
queth-Sancho, there they were I'll aflure you, an 
they Iook'd too as if the had brought em with 
her into the World. That I believe, ſaid Don 
Quixote, for every part of Dulcines muſt be natu- 
rally perfec and compleat; fo that though a hun- 
dred Moles were ſcatter'd over her fair outſide 
and as conſpicuous too as that which thou didit 
fee, they would be no Deformities in her; but ſo- 
many Moons and Stars, an additional Luſtre to 
her Beauty. But tell me, Sancho, that Saddle which 
appear'd to me to be the Pannel of an Aſs, was it 
a Pillion or a Side-Saddle = Ir was a Side-Saddle, 
anſwer d Sancho, with a Field-covering, and — 
71 ö ric 
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rich that it might purchaſe half a Kingdom. And 
could not I ſee all this, cry'd Don Quixote. Well, 
I have ſaid it, and muſt repeat it a thouſand times, 
I am the moſt unfortunate Man in the Univerſe. 
The cunning Rogue of a Squire, hearing his Maſter 
talk at that rate, could hardly keep his Counte- 
nance, and refrain from Laughing to ſee how ad- 
mirably he had fool'd him. At Jaſt, after a great 
deal of Diſcourſe of the ſame Nature, they both 
Mounted again, and took the Road for Saragoſſa, 
deſigning to be preſent at the moſt celebrated Fel. 
tivals and Sports that are Solemnized every Year 
in that Noble City. But they met with many Ac- 
cidents by the Way, and thoſe. ſo extraordinary, 
and worthy the Reader's Information, that they 
muſt not be paſs'd over unrecorded nor unread ; 
as ſhall appear from what follows. 


ARR 22 — — 


Of the Stupendous Ad venture that befell the 
Valorous Don Quixote, with the Chariot 
or Cart of the Court or Parliament of 
Death. on be 


5 Quixote rode on very melancholick ; the 
_ Malice of the Magicians in transforming 
his Lady Dalcin:a perplex'd him ſtrangely, and ſet 
his Thoughts upon the Rack, how to diſſolve the 
Inchantment, and yeſtore her to her former Beau- 
ty. Ia this diſconſolate Condition, he went on 
az bandon'd to Diſtraction, careleſly giving r 
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the Reins: And the Horſe finding himſelf at 
liberty, and tempted by the goodneſs of the Graſs, 
took the opportunity to feed very heartily. Which 
Sancho perceiving, Sir, (ſaid he, rouzing him from 
his waking Dream) Sorrow was never deſign'd 
for Beaſts, but Men; but yet let me tell you, if 
Men give way to't too much, they make Beaſts of 
themſelves. Come, Sir, awake, awake by any- 
means, pull up the Reins and ride like a Man; 
cheer up, and ſhew your ſelf a Knight-Errant. 
What the Devil ails you; Was ever a Man fo 
Mop'd ? Are we here or are we in Fran, as 
the Saying is? Let all the Dulcinea's in the World, 
be doom'd to the Pit of Hell, rather than one 
ſingle Knight-Er: ant be caſt: down at this rate, 
Hold, Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, with more 
Spirit than one would have expected; hold, I fay; 
not a Blaſphemous Word agzini{t that Beauteous 
Inchanted Lady; for all her Misfortunes are 
chargeable on the. unhappy Don Quixote, and flow 
from the Envy which thoſe Necromancers bear to 
me. So fay J, Sir, * the Squire, for would 
it not vex any one that had ſeen her before, to ſee 
her now as you ſaw her! Ay, Sancho, ſaid the 
Enight, thy Eyes were bleſs d with a View of her 
Perfect ions in their entire Luſtre, thou haſt rea- 
ſon to ſay ſo. Againſt me, againſt my Eyes only 
is the Malice of her Transformation directed. But 
now I think on't Sancho, thy Deſcription of her 
Beauty was a little abſurd in that particular of 
comparing her Eyes to Pearls; ſure fuch Eyes are 
more like thoſe of a Whiting or a Sea-Bream, than 
thoſe of a fair Lady; and in my Opinion Dulcinea's 
Eyes are rather like two verdant Emeralds raid in 
with two Celeſtial Arches, which fignify her Eyes 
brows. Therefore, Sancho, you muſt take your 
Pearls from her Eyes, and apply em to her on 
ety Or 
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for verily believe you miſtook the one for the 


other. Troth ! Sir, it might be ſo, reply'd Sancho, 
for her Beauty confounded me, as much as her 
Uglineſs did you. But let us leave all to Heaven, 
that knows all things that befall us in this Vale of 


Miſery, this wicked ' troubleſome World, where 


we can be ſure of nothing without ſome Spice of 


 Kaavery or Roguery: In the mean time, there's a 


thing come into my Head that puzzles me plaguily. 
Pray Sir, when you get the better of any Giant or 
Knight, and ſend 'em ro pay Homage to the Beau- 
ty of your Lady and Miſtreſs, how the Devil will 
the poor Knight or Giant be able to find this ſame 
Dulcinea. I can't but think how they'll be ro ſeek, 
how they'll faunter about, gaping and ſtaring all 


ever Tob5jo Town, and if they ſhould meet her full 


butt in the middle of the King's High way, yet 
they'll know her no more than they knew the Fa- 
ther that begot me. Perhaps, Sancho, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote," the Force of her Inchantment does nor 
extend ſo far as to debar Vanquiſn'd Knights and 
Giants from the Privilege of ſeeing her in her un- 
clouded Beauties: I will try the Experiment on 
the firſt I conquer, and will command them to re- 
turn immediately to me, to inform me of their 
Succe ſs. I like what you ſay main well, quoth 
Sancho, we may chance to find out the Truth by 
this means; and if ſo be my Lady is only hid from 
your Worſhip, ſhe has not ſo much reaſon to com- 
plain as you may have; but when all comes to all, 
fo our Miſtreſs be ſafe and found, let us make the 
beſt of a bad Market, and &'en go ſeek Adven- 
tures. The reſt 'we'll leave to Time, which is the 
beſt Doctor in ſuch Cafes; nay, in worſe Difeaſes. 
Don Quixote was going to return an Anſwer; but 
was interrupted by a Cart that was croſſing» the 
Road. He that drove it was a hideous Devil, and 


the 
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the Cart being open, without either Tilt or Boughs, 
expos'd a Parcel of the moſt ſurprizing and diffe- 
rent Shapes imaginable. The firſt Figure that ap- 
pear'd to Don Quixote was no leſs than Death it 
ſelf, though with a Humane Countenance ; on the 
one ſide of Death ſtood an Angel with large Wings 
of different Colours; on the other ſide was plac'd 
an Emperor with a Crown that ſeem'd to be of 
Gold, at the Feet of Death lay Cuptd with his 
Bow, Quiver and Arrows, but not blind-fold; 
Next to theſe a Knight appear'd compleatly Arm'd, 
except his Head, on which inſtead of a Helmer 
he wore a Hat; whereon was -mounted a large 
Flume of Party-colour'd Feathers. There were 
alſo ſeveral other Perſons in ſtrange and various 
Drefles. This ſtrange Appearance at firſt ſome- 
what ſurprizd Don Quixote, and frighted the poor 
Squire out of his Wits; but preſently the Knight 
clear'd up on ſecond Thoughts; imagming it ſome. 
rare and hazardous Adventure that calFd on his 
Courage. Pleas'd with this Conceit, and arm'd 
with'a Reſolutiou able to affront any Danger, he 
plac'd himſelf in the middle of the Road, and with 
a loud and menacing Voice, You Carter, Coach- 
man, or Devil, cry'd he, or whatever you be, let 
me know immediately whence you come, and 
whither you go, and what ſtrange Figures are 
thoſe which load that Carriage, which by the 
Fraight rather ſeems to be Charon's Boat, than any 


terreſtrial Vehicle. Sir, anſwer'd the Devil very 


civilly, ſtopping his Cart; we are ſtrolling Players, 
that belong to Angulo's Company, and it being 
Cor pis-CHriſti. tide we have this Morning Acted a 
Tragedy 'calld the Parliament of Death, in a 
Town yonder- behind the Mountain, and this Af. 
ternoon we are to Play it again in the Town you 
ſce before us, which being ſo near, we travel to it 
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in the ſame abe Act in, to ſave the trouble 


of new Dreſſing our ſelves. That young Man 
plays Death, that other an Angel: This Woman, 
Sir, our Poet's Bed-fellow, plays the Queen; there 


is one acts a Soldier, he next to him an Gor. yaa z 
u 


and I my ſelf play the Devil, and you muſt know, 
the Devil is the beſt Part in the Play. If you de- 
fire to be ſatisfy d in any thing elſe; do but ask and 
I'll reſolve you, for the Devil knows every thing. 
Now by the Faith of my Function, ſaid Don Quix. 
ore, I find we ought not to give Credit to Appea- 
rances, before we have made the Experiment of 
feeling them; for at the Diſcovery of ſuch a 
Scene, I would have ſworn ſome ſtrange Adven- 
ture had been approaching. I wiſh you well, good 
People; drive on to AQ your Play, and if I can be 
ſerviceable to you in any Particular, believe me 
ready to aſſiſt you with all my Heart; for in my 


very Childhood I lov'd Shows, and have been a 


oreat Admirer of Dramatick Repreſentations from 
my Youthful Days. During this Friendly Con- 
verſation, it unluckily fell out, that one of the 
Company antickly dreſs'd,being the Fool of thePlay, 
came up frisking with his Morrice-Bells, and three 
full-blown. Cow's-Bladders faſten'd to the end of 
a Stick. In this odd Appearance he began to flou- 
riſh his Stick in the Air, and bounce his Bladders 
againſt the Ground juſt at Rozinante's Noſe. The 


Jingling of the Bells, and the rattling Noiſe of 


the Bladders ſo ſtartl'd and affrighted- the quiet 
Creature, that Don Quixote cou'd not hold him in; 
and having got the Curb betwixt his Teeth, away 
the Horſe hurried his unwilling Rider up and 
down the Plain, with much more Swiftneſs than 
his feeble Bones ſeemed to promiſe. Sancho con- 
ſidering the Danger of his Maſter's being thrown, 
preſently alighted, and ran as faſt as he EET 
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his Aſſiſtance; but before he cou'd come up to 
him, Rozinante had made a falſe Step, and laid his 
Maſter and himſelf on the Ground; which was 
indeed the common end of Rozinante's mad Tricks 
and preſumpruous Racing. On the other ſide, the 
Fool no ſooner ſaw Sancho ſlide off to help his Maſe 
ter, but he leap'd upon poor Dapple, and rattling 
his Bladders over the-terrify'd Animal's Hide, made 
him fly thro' the Field towards the Town where 
they were to play. Sancho beheld his Maſter's Fall, 


and his Aſs's Flight at the ſame time, and ſtood 


ſtrangely divided in himſelf, not knowing which 
to aſſiſt firſt, his Maſter or his Beaſt. At length, 
the Duty of. a good Servant and a faithful Squire 
prevailing, he ran to his Maſter, tho' every obſtre- 
perous Bounce with the Bladders upon Dapple's 
Hind-quarters, ſtruck him to the very Soul, and 
he would have wiſh'd every Blow upon his own 
Eye-Balls, rather than on the Jeaſt Hair of his Aſs's 
Tail. In this Agony of Spirit, he came to Don 
Quixote, whom he found in far worſe Circum- 
ſtances than the poor Knight cou'd have wiſh'd, 
and helping him to remount, Oh! Sir, cry'd he, 
the Devil is run away with Dapple. What Devil, 
ask d Don Quixote? The Devil with the Bladders, 
anſwer'd Sancho. No matter, ſaid Don Quixote. III 
force the Traytor to reſtore him, tho he were to 


lock him up in the moſt profound and gloomy Ca- 


verns of Hell. Follow me, Sancho, We may eaſi- 
Iy overtake the Waggon, and the Mules ſhall attone 
or the Loſs of the Aſs. You need not be in ſuch 


has left Dapple already, and is gone his ways. What 
Sancho ſaid was true, for both Aſs and Devil tum- 
bl'd for Company, in imitation of Don Quixote and 
Rozinante ; and Dapple having left his new Rider to 
walk on Foot to the Town, now came himſelf 

| running 


aſte now, quoth Sancho, for I perceive the Devil 
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running back to his Maſter. All this, faid Don 
Nui vote, ſhall not hinder me from revenging the 
Affront put upon us by that unmannerly Devil, at 


| the Expence of ſome of his Companions, tho 


it were the Emperor himſelf Oh good your 


_ Worſhip ! cry'd Sancho, never mind it; I be- 


ſeech you take my Counſel, Sir; never med- 
dle with Players, there's never any thing to be 
ot by't; they are a ſort of People that always 


find a many Friends. I have known one of em 


taken up for two Murders, yet ſcape the Gal- 
lows. Ycu muſt know, that as they are a Parcel 
of merry Wags, and make Sport wherever they 
come, every Body is fond of em, and is ready to 


tand their Friend, eſpecially if they be the King's 


be civil to t 


Players, or fome of the noted Gangs, who go at 
much a taring Rate, that one might miſtake ſome 
of em for Gentlemen or Lords. I care not, ſaid 
Don 2uixore, though all Mankind united to aſſiſt 
em, that buffooning Devil ſhall never ſcape unpu- 
tiiſh'd, to make his Boaſt that he has affronted 
me. Whereupon riding up to the Waggon, which 
was now got pretty near the Town, Hold, hold, 
he cry'd, tay my merry Sparks, T']I teach you to 

the Beaſts that are intruſted with the 
honourable ' Burden - of a, Squire to a Knight-Er- 
rant. This loud Salutarion having reach'd the Ears 
of the ſtrolling Company, tho” at a good Diſtance, 
they preſently underſtood what it imported; and 
reſolving to be ready to entertain him, Death pre- 
ſently leap'd out of the Cart; the Emperor, the De- 
vil-driver,and the Angel immediately Sllow'd and 
even che Queen, and the God Capid, as well as the 
reſt, having taken up their ſhare of Flints, ſtood 
rang'd in Battle-Array ready to receive their Ene- 


my, as ſoon as he ſhould come within Stone-ſhot. 


Don Quixote ſeeing them drawn vp in ſuch excel- 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 73x: 

lent Order, with their Arms lifted up, and ready 

to let fly at him a furious Volley of Shot, made a 

Halt, to conſider in what Quarter he might attack 

this Dreadful Battalion, with leaſt Danger to his 

Perſon. Thus pauſing, Sancho overtook him, and 

ſeeing him ready to charge, For Goodneſs ſake, - 

Sir, cry'd he, what d'ye mean ! Are you mad, Sir? 

There's no Fence againſt the Beggar's Bullets, un- 

leſs you cou'd fight with a Brazen Bell over you. 

Is it not rather Raſhneſs than true Courage, think 

you, for one Man to offer to ſet upon a whole 
Army? Where Death is too, and where Emperors ; 
fight in Perſon ; nay, and where good and bad 
Angels are againſt you ? Bur if all this weighs 
nothing with you, conſider, I beſeech you, that 
though they ſeem to be Kings, Princes and Empe- 
rors, yet there's not ſo much as one Knight-Errant F 
among 'em all. Now thou haſt hit upon the only *K 
Point, ſaid Don Quixote, that could ſtop the Fury 'Þ 
of my Arm: For indeed, as I have often told thee, * 
Sancho, Jam bound up from drawing my Sword 1 
againſt any below the Order of Knighthood. *Tis - FE 
thy Buſineſs to fight in this Cauſe, if thou haſt a 
jult Reſentment of the Indignities offer'd ta 
thy Aſs; and I from this Poſt will encourage _— 
and aſſiſt thee with ſalutary Orders and Inſtru« 1 
tions. No, I thank you, Sir, quoth Sancho, I hate 11 
Revenge; a true Chriſtian muſt forgive and for- 
get; and as for Dapple, I don't doubt but to find 
him willing to leave the Matter to me, and ſtand 
to my Verdict in the Caſe, which is to live peace- 
ably and quietly as long as Heaven is pleas'd to let 
me. Nay then, ſaid Don Quixote, if that be thy 
Reſolution, Good Sancho, Prudent Sancho, Chriſtian 
Sancho, downright Sancho, let us leave theſe idle 
Apparitions, and proceed in ſearch of more ſub- L913 
ſtantial and. honourable Adventures, of which, in 
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all Probability, this part of the World will afford 
us a wonderful Variety. So ſaying, he wheel'd 
off, and Sancho follow'd him. On the other fide, 
Death with all his flying Squadron, return'd to 
their Cart, and went on their Journey. Thus end- 
ed the moſt dreadful Adventure of the Chariot of 
Death, much more happily than could have been 
expected, thanks to the laudable Counſels which 


Sancho panga gave his Maſter; who the Day fol- 


lowing had another Adventure no leſs remarkable, 


with one that was a Knight-Errant and a Lover 


too. 


3 % Bol 8 


LU 


CHAP, XII. 


The Valorous Don Quixote's Strange Ad- 


venture with the Knight of the Mirrors. 


. " 
- 


ed his Encounter with Death, under the 


Covert of ſome lofty Trees; where, at Sancho's 


perſuaſion, he refreſh'd himſelf with ſome of the 
Proviſions which Dapple carried. As they were at 
Supper, Well, Sir, yu the Squire, what a rare 
Fool I had been, had T choſen for my good 
News the Spoils of your firſt Venture, inſtead of 
the Breed of the three Mares! Troth ! commend 
me to the ſaying, A Bird in Hand is worth two in the 
Buſh. However, anſwer'd Don Quixote, had'ſt thou 
let me fall on, as I wou'd have done, thou might'(t 


have ſhar'd at leaſt the Emperor's Golden Crown, 


and Cupid's Painted Wings; for I wou'd have 
pluck d em off, and put em into thy power. AY, 
pk. : 8 Ut, 


oN Quixote paſs d the Night, that ſucceed- 


a the renownd | Don Quixote. 733 | 


but, ſays Sancho, your Strolling Emperor's Crowns 
and Scepters are not of pure Gold, but Tinſel and 


Copper. I grant it, faid Don Quixote, nor is it fit 
the Decorations, of the Stage ſhould be real, but 
rather Imitations, and the reſemblance; of Re- 
alities, . as the Plays themſelves muſt be; which, 


by the. way, I wou'd' have you love and eſteem; 


Sancho, and conſequently thoſe that write, and 


alſo thoſe that ac em; for they are all in- 


ſtrumental to the good of the Common- wealth, 


and ſet before our Eyes thoſe Looking-glaſſes 
that refle& a lively Nepreſentation of Humane 


Life; nothing being able to give us a more juſt 
Idea of Nature, and what we are or ought to be, 


than Comedians and Comedies. Prithee tell me, 
haſt thou never ſeen a Play acted, where Kings, 
Emperors, Prelates, Knights, Ladies, and other 
Characters are introduc'd on the Stage? One 
acts a Ruffian, another a Soldier; this Man a Cheat, 
and that a Merchant; one plays a deſigning Fool, 
and another a Fooliſh Lover: But the Play done, 
and the Actors undreſs d, they are all equal, and 
as they were before. All this I have ſeen, quoth 
Sancho, Juſt ſuch Comedy, ſaid. Don Quixote, is 
ated on the great Stage of the World, where 
ſome play, the Emperors, others the Prelates, and, 
in ſhort; all the Parts that can be brought into 
a Dramatick Piece; till Death, which is the 
Cataſtrophe. and End of the Action, ftrips the 
Actors of all their Marks of Diſtinction, and levels 
their quality in the Grave. A rare Compariſon, 
quoth Sancho, tho' not ſo new, but that I have 
heard it over and over. Juſt ſuch another is that 
of a Game at Cheſs, where while the Play laſts 
every Piece has it particular Office; but when the 
Game's: over, they are all mingl'd and huddl'd to- 
gether, and clapp'd into a Bag, juſt as when Life's 
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ended we are laid up in the Grave. Truly, Saxche, 
ſaid Don Quixote, thy Simplicity leſſens, and thy 


Serife improves every day. And good ieaſon why, 


quoth Sancho; ſome of your Worſhip's Wit muft 


needs ſtick to me ; for your dry unkindly Land, 
with good dunging and tilling, will in time yield 


a good Crop. I mean, Sir, that the Dung and 
Muck of your Converfation being thrown on the 


barren ground of my Wit, together with the Time 
T ha' ſervy'd your Worſhip, and kept you Com- 
pany ; which is, as a body may ſay, the 
Tillage; I muſt needs bring forth bleſſed Fruit at 
laft, 1 as not to ſhame my Maſter, but keep in the 
Paths of good Manners, which you have beaten in- 
to my ſodden Underſtanding. Sancho's affected 


Style made Don Quixote laugh, tho' he thought his 


words true in the main; and he could not but ad- 
mire at his Improvement. But the Fellow never 


diſcover'd his weakneſs ſo much as by endeavour- 


ing to hide it, being moſt apt to tumble when-he 
ſtrove to ſoar too high. His excellence lay chiefly 
in a knack at drawing Proverbs into his Diſcourſe, 
whether to the purpoſe or not, as any one that has 


muſt have perceiv'd. 


obſerv'd his manner of ſpeaking in this Hiſtory, 


In ſuchDiſcourſes they paſſed a great part of the 
Night, till Sancho wanted to drop the Portcullices 


of his Eyes, which was his way of ſaying he 
d a mind to go to ſleep. Thereupon he un- 


harneſs'd Dapple, and ſet him a grazing : Bur poor 


Rozinante was condemn'dto ſtand Saddi d all Night, 
by his Maſter's Tnjurition: and Preſcription, usd 
of old by all Knight-Errants, who never unſaddI'd 
their Steeds in the Field, but took off their Bridles, 


and hung em at the Pummel of the Saddle. How- 
ever he was not forſaken by faithful Depple, whoſe 
Friendſhip was ſo unporallell'd and-inviolable, that 


resse 


of the renown'a Don Quixote. 775 
unqueſtion'd Tradition has handed it down from: 
Farher to Son, that the Author of this true Hiſtory 
compos d particular Chapters of the united Af- 
fe&ion of theſe two Beaſts ; tho', to preſerve the 
Decorum due to fo heroick a Hiſtory, he wou'd. 
not inſert em in the Work. Yet ſometimes he 
cannot forbear giving us ſome few Touches on that 
Subject; as when he writes, That the two friendly 
Creatures took a mighty Pleaſure in being together 
to ſcrub and lick one another; and when they had 
had enough of that ſport, Roxinante would gently 
lean his Head at leaſt half a yard over Dapple's. 
Neck, and ſo they wou'd ſtand very lovingly to- 
ether, looking wiſtly on the ground for two or 
three Days; except ſome body made em leave that 
Contemplative Poſture, or Hunger compell'd them 
to a Separation. Nay, I cannot paſs by what is 
reported of the Author, how he left in wrieing, 
That he had compar'd their Friendſhip to that of 
Nyſus and Euryalus, and that of Pylades and Oreftes, 
which if it were ſo, deſerves univerſal Admirati- 
on; the ſincere affection of theſe quiet Animals 
being à juſt Reflection on Men, who are ſo guilty 
of breaking their Friendſhip to one another. From 
hence came the ſaying, There's no Friend; all Friend- 
ſhip's gene: Nom Men hug, then fight anon. And that 
other, Where you ſee your Friend, truſt to your ſelf. 
Neither ſhou'd the World take it ill, that the 
, cordial affection of theſe Animals was compar'd . 
by our Author to that of Men; fince many im- 
rtant Principles of Prudence and Morality 
ave been learn'd from irrational Creatures; as, 
The uſe of Clyſters from the Stork, and the Be- 
nefit of Vomiting from the Dog. The Crane 
gave Mankind an Example of Vigilance, the Ant 
of Providence, the Elephant of Honeſty, and the 
Horſe of Loyalty. At _ Sancho fell aſleep _ 
"$56 3 S: 
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the Root of a. Cork-Tree, and his Maſter fetch'd 


a flumber under a-ſpacious Oak.» But it was not 
long e er he was diſturb'd by a Noiſe behind him, 


and ſtarting up, he look'd and hearken'd on the 


ſide whence he thought the Voice came, and dif. 
- Cover'd-two Men on Horſe. back; one of whom let. 
ting himſelf careleſly ſlide down from the Saddle, 
and calling to the other, Alight Friend, ſaid he, 


and unbridle the Horſe; for methinks this place 


will ſupply them plentifully with Paſture, and me 


with Silence and Solitude to indulge my amorous 
Thoughts. While he ſaid this, he laid himſelf 
down on the Graſs; in doing which the Armour 


- 


he had on made a Noiſe, a ſure fign, that gave Don 
Quixote to underſtand | he was ſome Knight-Er- 
rant. Thereupon going to Sancho, who ſlept on, 
he pluck d him by the Arm, and having wakd 


him with much ado, Friend Sancho, ſaid he, 


- whiſpering him in his Ear, here's an Adventure. 


Heaven grant it be a good one! quoth Sancho. 


But where's that ſame Maſter Adventures Worſhip? 


Where! doſt thou ask, Sancho? Why, turn thy 
Head, Man, and look yonder. Doſt thou not ſee 
a2 Knight-Errant+ there lying on the Ground? 1 
have reaſon to think he is in Melancholick Circum- 
ſtances, for I ſaw him fling himſelf off from his 
Herſe, and ſtretch himſelf on the Ground in a 


diſconſolate manner, and his Armour claſh'd as he 


fell. What of all that, quoth Santbe? How do 
vou make this to be an Adventure? I ill not yet 
affirm, anſwer'd Don Quixote, that tis an Ad ven- 
ture; but a very fair Riſe to one as ever was ſeen. 
But hark! he's tuning ſome Inſtrument, and by 


his coughing and ſpitting he's clearing his Throat 


to ſing. Troth now, Sir, quoth Sancho, tis een 
ſo in good earneſt; and I fancy tis ſome Knight 
that's in Love. All Knight Errants muſt . — N 

| 1 2 anſwer 
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anſrer'd Don Naixote. But lets us hearken, and if 
he ſings, we ſhall know more of his Cireumſtances 
preſently; for out of the Abundance of the Heart 
the Mauch ſpeaks. Sancho wou'd have anſwer'd, 
but that the Knight of the Wood's Voice, which 
was but indifferent, interrupted him wil tits 
following. | 
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Right FTW heid ſhalt your- r Living er 
Be ſure not to diſpleaſe? 
Some Rule of Duty let him —_ 
He E no ot her Euſe. 


2. 


Say, muſt die, or hopeleſs live * 
Tu Ad as you Orduin: 


Deſpair a ſilent Death ſball give, 
Or Love ee Ow. 


3. 
| 17 Eure, the 6 53 a Was, wit ny 
Like Diamonds firm and true: 


Fir, what th impreſſion can remove 
That's ſtamp d by Love and you? 


The Knight of the Wood dodchide® his Song. 
with a Sigh, that ſeem'd to be fetch'd from the 
very bottom of his Heart; and after an pauſe, 
wich a mournful and diſconſolate Voice: the 
_ | K k 4 * 
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moſt Beautiful, but moſt Ungrateful of Woman. 
kind, cry'd he, how is it poflible, moſt Serene 
_ :Gafildes de Vandalia, your Heart ſhou'd conſent 

that a Knight who 1dolizes your Charms, ſhould 
_ [Waſte the Flower of his Youth; and kill himſelf 
with continual Wandrings and hard Fatigues ? 
Is it not enough, that I have made you to be ac- 
knowledg'd the greateſt Beauty in the World, by 


all the Knights of Navarre, all the Knights of Leon, 


all the Tartcfians, all the Caſtiliens, and, in fine, by 
all the Knights of Ls Mancha? Not ſo neither, 
faid Don Quixote then; for I my ſelf am of La 
Mancha, and never acknowledg'd nor ever cou'd, 
nor ought to acknowledge a Thing ſo injurious 
to the Beauty of my Miſtreſs; therefore, Sancho, 
tis a Plain caſe, this Knight is out of his Senſes. 
But let us hearken, perhaps we ſhall diſcover 
ſomething more. That you will, TIl warrant 
you, quoth Sancho, for he ſeems in Tune to hoan 
2 Month together. But it happen'd otherwiſe; 


for the Knight of the Wood over-hearing them, 


ceas'd his Lamentation, and raiſing himſelf on 
his Feet, in a loud but courteons Tone call d to 
them. Who's there? What are ye? Are ye of the 
Number of the Happy or the Miſerable? Of the 
Miſerable, anſwer d Don Quixote. Repair to me 
then, faid the Knight of the Wood, and be afſur'd 
you have met Miſery and Affliction it ſelf. Upon 


fo moving and civil an Invitation, Don Quixote and 


Sancho drew near him; and the Mournful Knight 
taking Don Quixote by the Hand, Sit down, ſaid 
be, Sir Knight, for that your Profeſſion is Chi- 
valry I need no other Conviction than to have 
found you in this Retirement, where Solitude and 
the cold Night-dews are your Companions, and 
the proper Stations and repoſing places of Knight- 
Errants. I am a Knight, anſwer d Don Suixete, 

4 an 
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and of the Order you mention; and tho' my Sor- 
rows, and Diſaſters, and Misfortunes uſurp the- 
Seat of my Mind, I have ſtill a Heart difpos'd to 
entertain the afflictions of others. Yours, as 1 
gather by your Complaints, is deri vd from Love, 

and, F ſuppoſe, owing to the Ingratitude of that 

Beauty you now mention'd. While they were 

thus parleying together, they fate cloſe by one 

znother on the hard Ground, very peaceably and: 
lovingly, and not like Men that by Break of Day 
were to break one another's Heads. And is it 

your Fortune to be: in Love, asked the Knight -o& 

the Wood? Tis my Misfortune, anſwer'd Don 

Quixote; tho the pleaſant. Reflection of having 

plac'd our affe tions Worthily, fufficiently bab. 

lances the Weight of our Diſaſters, and turns them 

to a Bleſſing; This might be true, reply'd the . 

Knight of the Wood, if the Diſdain of ſome 

Miſtreſſes. were not often ſo galling to our. Tem- 

pers, as to infpire us with ſomething like the 

Spirit of Revenge. For my part, ſaid Don Quixdre, 

I never. felt my. Miſtrefs's Diſdain... No truly, 
quoth Sancho, who was near them, för my Lady is 
as gentle as a Lamb, and as foft as Butter. Is 
that your Squire, ſaid the Knight of the Wood? 
It is, anſwer'd Don Quixote. Tmever ſaw a Squire, 
ſaid the "Knight of the Wood, that durſt preſume 
to- interrupt his Maſter, when he was ſpeaking 
himſelf. There's my Fellow yonder; he's as big. 
aschis Father, and yet no Man can ſay he was ever 
ſo faucy as to open his Lips when I fpoke. Well 
well; quot Sancho, I have talk d, and- may talk 
again, and before as, and perhaps but I have 
don The more ye ſtir, the more twill“ 
ſtink: At the ſame time the Squire of the Wood 
pulling· Sancho by the Arm, come Brother, {aid he, 
t us two go. where we- may chat freely by our 
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ſelves, like downright Squires as we are, and let 
our Maſters get over Head and Ears in the Stories 
of their Loves: I'll warrant ye they'll be at it all 
Night, and won't have done by that time tis Day. 
With all my Heart, quoth Sancho ;- and then 111 
tell you who I am, and what I am; and you ſhall 
judge if I am not fit to make one among the talk» 
ing Squires. With that the two Squires with-drew, 
and had a Dialogue, as Comical as that of their 


Maſters was Serious. 


— 


F - 
* ds K — * * 


The Adventure with the Knight of the "Wood 
continu d; with the Wiſe, Rare and Plea- 
Jant Diſcourſe that paſed between the two 
- quires, OS eee NET 


* | HE Knights and their Squires thus divided, 
J the latter to tell their Lives, and the for- 
mer to relate their Amours; the Story begins with 
the Squire of the Wood. Sir, ſaid he to Sanche, 
; this is a troubleſome kind of Life, that we Squires: 
of Knight Errants lead: Well may we ſay, we eat 
our Bread with the ſweat of our Brows ; which is 
one of the Curſes laid on our firſt Parents. Well 
op we {ay too, quoth Sancho, we eat it with a 
cold Shivering. of our Bodies; for there are no: 
Creatures that ſuffer. more by heat or cold 

than we do. Nay, if we cou di but gat at all, twoud 
never vex one; for good Fare leſſens Care; but 
ſometimes we ſhall go yea Day or two, and 1 
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ſo much as breakfaſt, unleſ ir be u pon the Wind 
thar blows. After all, faid the Squire of the 
Wood ; we may bear with this, when we think of 
the reward we are to expett; for that ſame Knight- 
Errant muſt be exceſſively Unfortunate, that has 
not ſome time or other the Government of ſome 
Iſland; or ſome good handſome Earldom, to beſtow 
on his Squire. As for me, quoth Sancho, I have 
often told my Maſter, I: wou'd be contented with 
the Government of any Iſland; and he is ſo Noble 
and Free-hearted, that he has promis'd it me over 
and over. For my part, quoth the other Squire, 
I ſhou'd think my ſelf well paid for my Services 
with ſome good Canonry, and I have my Maſter's. 
Word for it too. Why then, quoth Sancho, be- 
like your Maſter is fome Church-Kni bt, and may 
beſtow ſuch Livings on his good Squires. But 
mine is purely Laick; ſome of his wiſe Friends in- 
deed (no thanks to them for it) orice upon a_time 
counſel}d him to be an Archbiſhop : T fancy 137 
wiſh'd him no good, but he wou d not; for he'll 
be nothing but an Emperor. I was plaguily afraid 
he might have had a hankering after the Church, 
ind ſo have ſpoil'd my Preferment, I not being 
iftel that way; for between you and J, "tho" I 
ook like a Man in a Doubler; I ſhou'd make but 
an Aſs in a Ciſſock. Let me tell you, Friend, 
quoth the Squire of the Wood, that you are out 
in your Politicks; for theſe Iſland-Governments 
bring more Coſt than Worthip;; there's a great 
Cry, but little Wool; the beſt will bring more 
Trouble and Care than they are. worth, and thoſe 
that take em on their Shoulders are ready to fink 
under em. I think it were better for us to quit 
this confounded Slavery, and * jog he ne, 
where me may have better Paſtimes. There ws 


o 
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may have Fifning, and Hunting, add the Ike; 
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for he's a ſorry Country- Squire indeed, that wants 
his Horſe, his couple of Hounds, or his Fiſhing. 
Tackle, to live pleaſantly at Home. All this I can 
have at Will, quoth Sancho: Indeed I have ne'er a 
Nag; but I have an honeſt Aſs here worth two of 
my Maſter's Horſes any Day in the Year. - Abad 
Chriſtmas be my Lot, and may it be the next, if 1 
wou'd ſwop Beaſts with him, tho” he gave me four 
Buſhels of Barley to boot, no marry wou'd not I: 
Laugh as much as you will at the value I ſet on 
my Dapple; for Dapple you muſt know is his 
Colour. Now as for Hounds we have enough to 
uw in our Town; and there's no. Sport like 
Hunting at another Man's Coſt. Faith and Troth ! 
Brother Squire, quoth the Squire of the Wood, 
F am fully ſer upon't. Theſe Vagrant Knights 
may een ſeek their mad Adventures. by them- 
Elves for me. III Home, and breed up my Children 
as it behoves me; for I have three, as Precious 
 a$ three Orient Pearls. I have but two, quoth 


Sancho ; but they might be preſented to the Pope 


himſelf, efpecially my Girl, that I breedup to be a 
Counteſs (Heaven bleſs her) in ſpight of her 
Mother's Teeth, And how old, pray, ſaid the 
Squire of the Wood, may this fame Young Lady 
Countefs be? Why, ſhe's about Fifteen, anſwer'd 
Sancho, a little over or a little under; but ſhe's as 
tall as a Pike, as freſh as an April-Morning, and as 
Rreng as a Porter. With theſe parts, quoth the 
ether, the may ſet up net only for a Counteſs, but 
for one of the Wood-Nymphs ! Ah, the Young, 
Buxſome Whore's Brood! What a Spring the Met- 
tleſom Quean will have with her! My Daughter's 
ne Whore, quoth Sancho in a grumbling Tone, and, 
her Mother was an honeſt Woman before her; 
and they: ſhalt be Honeft, by Heaven's bleſſing, 
while I Rive and de well : So, Sir, pray keep: your 
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Tongue between your Teeth, or 15 as you 
ought. Methinks your Maſter ſhou'd have taught 
you better Manners; for Knight-Errants are the 
very pink of Coprteſie. Alas, quoth the Squire of 
the Wood, how you're miſtaken ! how little you 
know the way of praiſing People now a-days ? 
Have you never obſerv'd when. any Gentleman at 
a Bull-Feaſt gives the Bull a home Thruſt with 
his Lance, or when any Body behaves himſelf glever= 
ly upon any Occaſion ; The People will Cry, our 
What a bris Son of a Whore that is! a clever 
Dog, I'll warrant him. So what ſeems to be 
Slander, in that Senſe is notable Commendation : 
And be advis'd by me, don't think thoſe Children. 
worth the owning, who won't do that which may 
make their Parents be commended in that Faſhion. 
Nay, if it be ſo, quoth Sancho, I'll difown em if 
they don't; and henceforth you may call my Wife 
and Daughter all the Whores and Bawds you can 
think on, and welcome; for they do a thouſand. 
things that deſerve all theſe ſine Names. Heav'n 
ſend me once more to ſee them, and deliver me 
out of this Mortal Sin of Squire-Erranving, which 
J have been drawn into a ſecond time, by the 
wicked Bait of a hundred Ducats, whieh the De- 
vil threw in my own way in Sierra Morena, and 
which he ſtil} Haunts me with, and brings be- 
fore my Eyes here and there and every where. 
Oh that plaguy Purſe, tis ſtill. running in my 
Head, methinks I am counting ſuch another o- 
ver and over! Now T hug ir, now T carry it 
home, now F'm buying Land with it; now Tler- 
Leaſes, now Em receiving my Rents, and live 
like a Prince! Thus I paſs away the time, and 
this julls me on to drudge on to the end of the 
Chaptex, with this Dunder- headed Maſter of mine, 
who to my knawledge is. mare a Madman than 

N "4+ 


2 Knight, Truly, ſaid the Squire of the Wood, 
this makes the Proverb true, Covetouſneſs breaks 
the Sack. And now you talk of Madmen, I 
think my Maſter is worſe than yours; for he is 
one of thoſe, of whom the Proverb ſays, Fools 
will be ing; and, who meddles with an- 
other Man's Buſineſs, Milks his Cow into a Sieve. 
In ſearching after another Knight's Wits, he loſes 
his oe n; and Hunts up and down for that, which 
may make him rue the finding: And is not the 
1 — Man in Love, quoth Sancho? I marry; ſaid 
other, and with one Caſildea de Vandalia, one of 
the oddeſt Pieces in the World; ſhe'll neither 
Roaſt nor Boil, and is neither Fiſh Fleſh nor good 
Red: Herring. But that's not the Thing that 
Plagues his Noddle now. He has. ſome other 
Crotehets ih his Crown, and you'll hear more of 
ie er long. There is no way ſo ſmooth, quoth 
Lens ho, hut it has ſome hole or rub. in't to make a 
Body: ſtumble. In ſome Houſes they Boil Beans, 
and in mine are whole Kettles full. So Madneſs 
has more need of good Attendants than Wiſdom. 
Zut if the old Saying be true, that it lightens Sor- 
row to have Companions in our Grief, you are 


the fitteſt to comfort me; you ſerve one Fool and 


Lanother. My Maſter, quoth the Squire of the 
Wood, is more ſtour than fooliſh, but more Knave 
than either. Mine is not like yours then, quoth 
Sancho, he has {not one grain of Knavery in him; 
he's as dull as, an old crack'd Pitcher, hurts no 
Body, does all] the good he can to every Body, a 
Ghild may perſwade him it is Night at Noon-Day, 
and he is ſo ſimple; that I can't help loving him 
With all my Heart and Soul, and cant leave him, 
in ſpight of all his Follies. Have a care; Brother, 
faid the Squire of the Wood, when the Blind leads 
_ - the: Blind, bath may fall into the Dich. Tis 
4 ; 


better 
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better to wheel about fair and ſoſtly, and ſteal 


home again to our own Fire- ſides; for thoſe who. 


follow their Noſe are often led into a ſtink: Here 

the Squire of the Wood obſerving that Sancho ſpit 
very often and very dry, I fancy, Brother, faid ks 
that our Tongues ſtick to the Palats of our Mouths 
with Talking; but to cure that Diſeaſe I have 
ſomething that hangs to the Pummel of my Sad- 
dle Þs good as ever was tipp'd over Tongue: 
hen he went and took down a Leather- Bottle of 


Wine, and a cold Pye at leaſt half a Vard long; 


which is no Fiction, for Sancho himſelf, when he 
laid his Hands on it, took it rather for a bak'd 
Goat than a Kid; though it was indeed but an 
over- grown Rabbit. What! ſaid Sancho at the 
fight, did you bring this too abroad with you 
What d'you think, faid t'other ® Do you take me 
for one of your Freſh. water Squires? T'd have 
you know I carry as good: Proviſion at my Horſe's 
Crupper, as any General upon his March. Sant 
did not ſtay for an Invitation, but fell to in the 
Dark, cramming down Morſels as big as his Fiſt. 
Ay marry, Sir, faid he, you are a Squire every 
Inch of you, a true and truſty, round and Tonfid} 
noble and free. hearted Squire. This good Chet 
is a proof of it, whick I don't fay jump'd hither 
by Witch- oraft; but one would aimoſt think! ſo, 
Now here ſits poor wretehed I, that have nothin 
in my Knapſack but a Cruſt of Cheeſe; fo hard, 2 
Giant might break his Grinders in't, and a few 
Acorns; Walnuts and Filberds; a ſhame on my 
Maſter's Niggardly "Temper, and his Cutſed Mag- 
got, in fancying that all Knight-Ertanits muſt Jive! 
on” a little dvy/'d Fruit and Sallets. Well; well, 
Brother, repby'd the Squire of tlle Wood,” our Maſ- 
ters may Diet thiemſelves, by rules of Chivalry, i 
they pleafe your Thiſtles, and your Herbs an 
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Roots don't well agree with my Stomach * I muſt 
have good Meat, i faith! and this Bottle here ſtill 
- at Hand at the Pummel of my Saddle. Tis my 
Joy, my Life, the Comfort of my Soul, F hug and 
| kiſs it every Moment, and now recommend it to 
| you as the beſt Friend in the World. Sancho took 
| the Bottle, and rearing it to his thirſty Lips, with 
| his Eyes fix d upon the Stars, kept himſelf in that 
| happy. Contemplation: for 'a quarter of an Hour 
| together. Ar laſt, when he had taken his Draught, 
| with a deep Groan, a Nod on one fide and a cun- 
ning Leer, Oh! the Son of a Whore ! What rare 
| ani Catholick Bub it is! Oh hot quoth the Squire 
of the Wood, have I caught you at your Son of a 
| Whores! I told you ſo now that it was a way of 
commending a thing. I knock under, quoth San- 
cho, and own tis no diſkonour to call one à Son 
„ of a Whore when we mean to praiſe him. But 
1 now, by the Remembrance of her you Love beſt, 
| ithee tell me, is not this your right Cizdad-Real 
ine? Thou haſt a rare Palate, anſwer'd. the 
Squire of the Wood, tis the very ſame, and of a 
ſtanding too. I knew it faith! ſaid Sancho, 
i not this ſtrange now? Turn me looſe among 
a parcel of Wines to find the Difference: Adad! 
Sir, I no. ſooner-'claþ my Noſe to a. Taſter of 
Wine, but Ican tell)the Place, the Grape, the 
| Flavour, the Age; the Strength, and all the Qua- 
| ities of the Parcel: And all this is natural to me, 
Sir; for I had two Relations by the Pather's- ſide 
| 
| 
| 
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that were the niceſt Taſters that were known of 

a_ long time in La Mancha; of vrhich two I'll re- 

Hte you a Story that makes good what I ſaid. It 

fell out on a time, that ſome Wine was drawn 

| freſh out of a Hogſhead, and given to theſe: fame 
Friends of mine to Taſte; and they were ask'd' 
| their Opinions of the Condizjap, the. Quality, the. 
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Goodneſs, the Badneſs of the Wine, and all that. 
The one try'd it with the tip of his Tongue, the 
other only ſmell'd it; the firſt faid the Wine 
taſted of Iron; the fecond ſaid it rather had a 
Ty of Goat's Leather. The Vintner ſwore his 
 Veffel was clean, and the Wine Neat, and ſo Pure 
that it could have no Taſte of any ſuch thing. 
Well, Time ran on, the Wine was Sold, and when 
the Veſſel came to be empty'd, what do you think, 
Sir, was found in the Cask? A little Key, with 
a bit of Leathern Thong ty'd to't: Now, judge 
you by this, whether he that comes of ſuch a Ge- 
neration has not reaſon to underſtand Wine ? 
More reaſon than to underſtand Adventures, an- 
ſwer'd the other: Therefore ſince we have e- 
nough, let's not trouble our ſelves to look after 
more, but e en jog home to our little Cots, where 
Heav'n will find us, if it be its Will. I intend, 
ſaid Sancho, to wait on my Maſter till we come to 
Saragoſſa, but then Il turn over a new Leaf. To 
_ conclude: The two friendly Squires having talk'd 
and drank, and held out almoſt as long as their 
Bottle, it was high time that Sleep ſhould lay 
their Tongues, and aſſwage their Thirſt, for to 
quench it was impoſſible. Accordingly they had 
no ſooner fill'd their Bellies, but they fell faft 
aſleep, both keeping their hold on their almoſt 
empty Bottle. Where we ſhall for a while leave 
on 4 their reſt, and ſee what paſs d between their 
AITETSe | | * 
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tion, I Challeng'd that famous a Giral 
of Sevill, who is as ſtrong and undaunted as one 
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CHAP. XIV. 


A Continuation of the Adventure of the 
.es of the Mirrors. 


tween Don Quixote and the Knight of the 
: Amongſt the reſt, You muſt know, Sir 


Knight, ſaid the latter, that by the appointment 


of Fate, or rather by my own Choice, I became 
Enamour'd of the Peerleſs Caſildea de Vandalia. 1 


call her Peerlefs, becauſe ſhe is ſingular in the 


greatneſs of her Stature, as well as in that of her 
State and Beauty. But this Lady has been pleasd 
to take no other notice of my honourable Paſſion, 
than in employing me in many Perillous Adven- 
tures, like Herc«les's Step: mother; ſtill promiſing 


me, after I had put an happy end to one, that the 


performance of the next ſhould put me in poſſeſſi- 


on of my Defires. But after a Succeſſion of num- 


berleſs Labours, I do not know which of her 


Commands will be the laſt, and will crown my 


Lawful Wiſhes. Once by e Injunc- 
zianteſs La Giralda 


that is made of Braſs, and who, without changing 


Place, is the moſt changeable and unconſtant 


Woman in the World; 1 went, I ſaw, and over- 
came: I made her ſtand till, and fix'd her in a 
conſtant Point, for the ſpace of a whole Week; 
no Wind having blown in the Skies during all 
that time but the North. Another time ſhe en- 
= f 5 joyn 
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joyn d me to remove the ancient Stones of the 
ſturdy Bulls of Guiſando; a Task more ſuitable to 
the Arms of Porters than thoſe of Knights; then 
ſhe commanded me to deſcend and dive into the 
Cave of Cabra, (a terrible and unheard of Attempt) 
and to bring her an account of all the Wonders in 
that diſmal Profundity. I ſtopp'd the Motion of 
La Giralda, I weigh'd: the Bulls of Guiſando; and 
with a precipitsted Fall plung'd to the diſtant bot- 
tom of the Den, and brought to light the darkeſt 
ſecrets of that black Abyſs. - But ſtill, ah! ſtill 
my hopes are dead. How dead 2 How, becauſe 
her Diſdain ſtill lives, lives to enjoyn me new 
Labours, new Exploits. For, laſtly ſhe has or- 
der'd me to traverſe the remoteſt Provinces of 
Spain, and exact a Confeſſion from all the Knight- 
Errants that Roam about the Land, that her Beau- 
ty alone excells that of all other Women, and that 
Jam the maſt valiant and moſt enamour'd Knight 
in the World. I have already journey'd over tlie 


greateſt part of Spain on this Expedition, and over- 
come many Knights who had the Temerity to con- 


tradic my Aſſertion: But the perfection of my 
Glory, is the Reſult of my Victory over the re- 
nown'd Don Quixote de la Mancha, whom ] Con- 
quer'd in ſingle Combat, and compeil'd to ſubmit 
his Dulcinea's to my Caſildea's Beauty. And now 1 
reckon the wandring Knights of the Whole Uni- 


verſe all vanguiſh'd by my Proweſs: Their Fame, 


their Glory and their Honours being all veſted 
in this great Don Qui rote, who had before made 
them the Spoils of his Valorous Arm; though 
now they muſt attend the Triumphs of my Victo- 
ry, which is the greater, ſince the Reputation of 
the Conquerour riſes in proportion to that of the 
Vangquiſh'd>; and all the latter's Laurels are tranſ- 
Grd hom dhe t hot d Ait: 
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Don 2#ixore was amaz'd to hear the Knight run 
on at this rate, and had the Lye ready at his 
Tongue s. end to give him a thouſand times; but 
deſigning to make him own his Falfity with his 
own Mouth, he ſtrove to contain his Choler ; and 
arguing the Matter very calmly, Sir Knight, ſaid 
he, That your Victories have extended over all 
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the Knights in Spain, and perhaps over the whole 


World, I will not difpute ; but that you have van- 


quiſh'd Don Quixote de la Mancha, you muſt give 


me leave to doubt: It might be ſome body like 
him; tho' he is a Perſon whom but very few can 
reſemble. What d' ye mean? Anſwer'd the Knight 
of the Wood: By yond ſpangled Canopy of the 
Skies, I fonght Don Quixote hand to hand, van- 


-quiſh'd him, and made him fubmir; he is a tall 


-wither-fac'd, leathern-jaw'd Fellow, ſcragged, griz- 


zle-hair'd, Hawk. nos'd, and wears long, black, 


nk Muſtachio's: He is diſtinguiſn'd in the Field 
by the Title of the Knight of the Woefw! Figure: 
He beſtrides and manages that far-fam'd Courſer 
Rozinante; and has for the Miſtreſs of his Affecti- 
ons, one Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſometimes call'd Al don- 
"ſa Lorenzo; as mine, whoſe Name was Cafildea, and 
who is of Andalaſia, is now diſtinguiſh'd by the 


Denomination of Cafes de Vandelis: and if all 
theſe convincing Marks be not ſufficient to prove 


this Truth, I wear a Sword that ſhall force even 
Ineredulity ro Credit it. Not fo faſt good Sir 
Knight, ſaid Don Quixote; pray attend to what I 
ſhall deliver upon this Head: you muſt know that 
this fame Don Quixote is the greateſt Friend I have 


in the World; inſomuch that I may ſay I love 


him as well aß I do my ſelf. Now the Tokens 


that you have deſcrib'd him by, are fo agreeable 


to his Perſon and Circumftarices, that one would 
think he ſhould be the Perſon you Subdu'd. on 
$4 668 | | | the 
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the other hand, I am convinc'd by the more power- 


ful Argument of undeniable Senſe, that it cannot 
be he. But thus far I will allow you, as there are 
many Inchanters that are his Enemies, eſpecially + 


one whoſe Malice hourly perſecutes him, perhaps 


__ 


one of them has aſſum'd his Likeneſs, thus by a 
Counterfeit Conqueſt to defraud him of the Glory 
contracted by his ſignal Chivalry over all the Uni- 


verſe, In confirmation of which I can further tell 


you, tis but two Days ago that theſe envious Ma- 


gicians transform'd the Figure and Perſon of the 
Beautiful Dulcinea del Toboſo into the baſe and ſordid 
likeneſs of a Ruſtic Wench. And if this will not 
convince you of your Errour, behold Don Quixote 
himſelf in Perſon, that here ftands ready to main- 


tain his Words with his Arms, either a Foot or on 
Horſeback, or in what other manner you may 
think convenient. As he ſaid this, up he ſtarted, 
and Jaid his Hand to his Sword, expetting the 


Motions and Refolutions of the Knight of the 
Wood. But with a great deal of Calmneſs, Sir, 
ſaid he, a good Pay-maſter grudges no Surety : - 


He that could once vanquiſh- Don Quixote when 
transform'd, needs not fear him in his proper 
Shape. But ſince Darkneſs is not proper for the 
Atchievements of Knights, but rather for Robbers 


and Ruffians, let us expect the Morning-light, 


that the Sun may be a Witneſs of our Valour. The 
Conditions of our Combat ſhall be, That the 
Conquer'd ſhall be wholly at the Mercy of the 
Conquerour, who ſhall diſpoſe of him at Diſcre- 
tion; provided always he abuſes not his Power, 
by commanding any thing unworthy the Honour 
of Knighthood. Content, ſaid Don Quixote, I 
ke theſe Terms very well. With that they both 
went to look out their Squires, whom they found 


' 


when - 


8 


ſnoaring very ſoundly in the very ſame poſture as 
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when they firſt fell aſleep. They rouz d them 
up; and order'd them to get their Steeds ready; 


for, the firſt Rays of the riſing Sun muſt behold 


them engage in 2 Bloody and unparallell d ſingle 
Combat. This News Thunder. ſtruck Sancho, and 
put him to his, Wits- end for his Maſter's Danger; 
having heard the Knight of the Wood's Courage 


ſtrangely magnify'd by his Squire. However, 
without the leaſt reply he went with his Com- 


panion to ſeek their Beaſts, who by this time had 
ſmell'd one another and were got lovingly all 

Well Friend, ſaid the Squire to Sancho 
as they went, I find our Maſter's are to fight; fo. 


togethe 


vou and 1 Are like fo have a Bruſh too -- for tis 


the way among us Andaluſiaus, not to let the Se- 


conds ſtand idly by, with Arms a-croſs, while 


their Friends are at it. This, ſaid Sancho, may be 


a Cuſtom in your Country; but let me tell you, 
tis a damn'd Cuſtom, Sir Squire, and none but 


Ruffians and Bloody- minded Fellows would ſtand 
up fort. But there's no ſuch Practice among 


Squires Errant, elſe my Maſter would have minded 
me of it e er this; for he has all the Laws of 


Knight -Errantry by Heart. But ſuppoſe there be 
ſuch a Law, I will not obey it, that's flat: I'll. 
rather pay the Penalty that's laid on ſuch Peacea- 


ble Squires: I don't think the Fine can be above 
two pounds of Wax, and that will coſt me leſs 
than the Lint would ro make Tents for my Scull, 
which methinks is already cleft down to my Chin. 
Befides, how would you have me Fight? I have 
ne'er. a Sword, nor ever wore. any. No matter, 
quoth the Squire of the Wood, I've à Cure for 


that Sore. I ha' got here a couple of Linnen- 
Bags, both of à frze, you ſhall take one, and I 
t'other, and ſo we ll let drive one at one another 


with theſe equal Weapons. Ay, ay, with all my 
| Hearr, 
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Heart, ' quoth Sancho; this will duſt our Jackets 


purely; and won't. hurt our Skins. Nor ſo nei- 
ther, reply'd the Squire of the, Wood; for we'll 


put half a dozen of ſmooth Stones into each Bag, 
that the Wind mayn't blow em to and fro, and 
they may play the better, and ſo we may bruſh” 


one another's Coats cleverly, and yet do our 


ſelves no great hurt. Body of my Father ! quoth 
Sancho, what ſoft Sable-Fur, what dainty carded 
Cotton and Lambs-wool' he crams into the Bags, 
to hinder our making Pap of our Brains, and 
Touch- wood of our Bones! But IT ſay again and 
again, T am not in a humour to Fight, though 
they were only full of Silk-balls. Let our Maſters. 


Fight, and hear on't in another World; but let us 
drink and live while we may, for why ſhould we 


ſtrive to end our Lives before their Time and 
Seaſon ; and be ſo eager to gather the Plums that 


will drop of themſelves, when they're ripe? Well, 
ſaid the Squire of the Wood, for all that, we 
muſt Fight half an Hour or ſo. Not a Minute, 
reply'd Sancho: I han't the Heart to quarrel with 
a Gentleman with whom I have been or and 
drinking. I an't angry with you in the leaſt, and 
were I to be hang'd for't, I could never fight in 
cold Blood. Nay, if that be all, ſaid the Squire 
of the Wood, you ſhall: be angry enough, I'll. 
warrant you; for, before we go to't, d'ye ſee, 
TIl walk up very handſomely to you, and lend 
your Worſhip three or four ſound flaps o' the 
Chaps, and knock you down; which will be ſure 
to awaken your Choler, though it ſlept as ſound 


as a Dormouſe. Nay then, quoth Sancho, IT have 
a Trick for your Trick, if that be all, and you 
ſhall have as good as you bring for I will take 


me a pretty,,middling Leaver (you underſtand 


me) and before you can waken my Choler, 9 : 


2 Wyo tmens <a nonoeeagns — — — 


— 


754 The Life and Atchievements 
J lay yours aſleep ſo faſt, that it ſhall: never wake 


more, unleſs in t'other World; where tis well 
known, I am one will let no Man's Fiſt duſt my 


Noſe. Let every Man Iook before he * Ma. 
0 


ny come for Wooll, that go home ſhorn. Man 
knows what another can do: So, Friend, let every 
Man's Choler ſleep with him; Blefſed are the 
Peace-makers, and Curſed are the Peace-breakers. 
A Baited Cat may turn as fierce as a Lion. Who 
knows then what I that am a Man may turn to, if 
I'm -provok'd. Take it therefore for a Warning 
from me, Sir Squire, that all the Miſchief. you 
may be hatching in this manner ſhall lie at your 


Door. Well, ſaid t'other, *twill be Day anon, and 


then we ſhall ſee what's to be done. 
And now a thouſand forts of pretty Birds began 
to warble in the Trees, and with their various 


chearful Notes ſeem'd to ſalute the freſh Aurora, 


who then diſplay'd her riſing Beauties through the 
_ Gates and Arches of the Eaſt, and gently ſhook 
from her dewy Locks a Shower of liquid Pearls, 
ſprinkling and inriching the verdant Meads with 
that reviving Treaſure, which ſeem'd to ſpring 
and drop from the bending Leaves. The Willows 
diſtill'd their delicious Manna, the Rivulets fond- 
ly murmur'd, the Fountains ſmil'd, the Woods 
were cheer'd, and Fields enrich'd at her Approach. 
But no ſooner the dawning Light recall'd Diſtin- 
Cion, than the firft thing that preſented it ſelf to 
Sancho's View, was the Squire of the Wood's 
Noſe, which was ſo big that it over-ſhadow'd al- 
moſt his whole Body. In ſhort, tis ſaid to have 
been of a monſtrous ſize, crooked in the middle, 
ſtudded with Warts and Carbuncles, tawny as 2 
Ruſſet-Pippin, and hanging down ſome two Fin- 
gens below his Mouth. The unreaſonable Bulk, 
iſmal Hue, Protuberancy, and . 
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Noſe, ſo disfigur'd the Squire: that Sancho was 
ſeiz'd with a Trembling at the Sight, and reſoly'd , 


ler ſhould awaken to encounter ſuch a Hobgoblin. 


now to FRE two hundr ed Cuffs, before his Cho- 


As for Don Quixote, he fix d his Eyes upon his 
Antagoniſt; but as his Helmet was on, and he 
had pull'd down the Bever, his Face could not be 
ſeen; however, he obſery'd him to be ſtrong- 
limb'd, thoughingt very tall. Over his Armour he 
wore a, Coat that Iook'd like Cloth of Gold, over -- 
ſpread with Looking: glaſſes. cut into the Shape of 
Half-Moons, which made a very glittering.Show :- 
A large Plume of yellow green and white Fea- 
thers wav'd: about his Helmet; and his Lance, 
which he had ſet up againſt a Tree, was very thicx 
and. long, with a Steel-Head a. Foot in length. 
1 Quixets, ſurvey; d every particular, and from 
his Obſeryations.judg'd him to be a Man of great 
Strength. But all this was ſo far from daunting» 
his Courage, like Sancho, that, with a gallant De- 


portmeat, Sir is the Mirrours, ſaid he, 


Combat has not made you 
deaf to the Entreaties of Cixility, be pleas'd to lift 
up your Bever a while, that I may ſee whether the 


if your eager Deſire of 


- 


dy, Whether yon be Manquiſh'd or Victorious in 
this Enterprize, anſwend che Knight of the Mir- 
Pup Jan, ſhall haye Leiſure enough to ſee my 
Face; Igannot at preſegt ſatisfy your Curioſity ; 
for eyery. Moment of Delay from Combat is, in 
my Thoughts, a Wrong done to the Beautiful Ca- 
ſldea 65 Vandalia. However, reply'd Don Quixe. 
des, while, we get a. Horſeback, you may tell me 
whether I be the ſame. Don Mixote whom you pre- 
tend to 1 To this I anſwer you, ſaid 
Lagen e 9 . ee Pen Wü aka 
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But rer areing what you tell me, that you are 
perſecuted by Inchanters, I dare not affirm that 
you are the ſame. Tis enough for me, ſaid Don 
Nuixote, that you believe you may be in Error; 
but that I may entirely prove your Doubts, let's 
to Horſe; for, if Providence, my Miftreſs, and 
my Arm aſſiſt me, I will fee your Face in leſs time 
than it would have coſt you to have lifted up your 
Bever, and make you know that I am not that 
Don Quixote whom you talk'd of having Vanquiſh= 
ed. This faid, without any. more Words they 
Mounted. Don Quixote wheel'd about with Roxi- 
nante, to take Ground for the Career: The Knight 
of the Mirrours did the like. But before Don 
Quixote had rid twenty Paces he heard him call to 
him: So meeting each other half way, Remem- 
ber, Sir Knight; cry'd he, the Conditions on which 
we Fight ; The Vanquiſh'd as I told you before, 
ſhall be at the Mercy of the Conqueror. I grant 
it anſwer d Don Qzixote, provided the Victor im- 
poſes nothing on him that derogates from the Laws 
of Chivalry. I mean no otherwife, reply'd the 
Knight of the Mirrours. At the ſame time Don 
Quixote happen'd to caſt his Eye on the Squire's 
ſtrange Noſe, and wonder'd no leſs at the Sight of 
it than Sancho, taking him to be rather a Monſter 
than a Man. Sancho ſeeing his Maſter: ſet out to 
take ſo much Diſtance as was fit to return on his 
Enemy with greater Force, would not truſt him- 


_ - Flf alone with Squire Noſe, fearing the greater 
ſhould be too hard for the Jefs, and either that or ] 
Fear ſhould ſtrike him to the Ground. This made 5 
him run after his Maſter, till he had taken hold of 1 
Rozinante's Stirrup. Leathers; and when he thought 8 
him ready to turn back to take his Career; good A, 

E! 


dur Worſkip, ery d he, before you run upon your 
Enemy help me to get ar inco you Cack-Jc: 
| where 
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Quixote, as might affect with Fear any other but 
my ſelf ; and therefore come, III help thee up. 
Now while Sancho was climbing up the 9 with 
his Maſter's Aſſiſtance, the Knight of the Mirrors 


took as much Ground as he thought proper for his 
Career; and imagining Don Quixote had done the 
ſäame, he fac'd about, without expecting the Trum- 

pet's Sound or any other Signal for a Charge, and 


with his Horſe's full Speed, which was no more 
than a middling Tror, (for he was neither more: 
promiſing nor a better Performer than Rozinante} 
he went to encounter his Enemy. But ſeeing him 


' buſy in helping up his Squire, he held in his Steed, 
and ſtopp'd in the middle of the Career, for which 


the Horſe was mightily oblig'd to him, being al- 
ready ſcarce able to ſtir a foot farther- Don Quixote, 


who thought his Enemy was flying upon him, ſer 


Spurs to Rozinante's hinder Flank vigorouſly, and 
ſo waken'd his Mettle, that the Story ſays, this 


was the only Time he was known to Gallop a lit- 


tle, for at all others, downright Trotting was his 
beſt. With this unuſual Fury he ſoon. got to the 
Place where his Opponent was ſtriking his Spurs 
into his Horſe's Sides up to the very Rowels, with- 


out being able to make him ſtir an Inch from the 


Spot. Now while he f was thus Coading him on, 
and at the. ſame time encumbr'd with his Lance, 
either not knowing how to ſer it in the Reſt, or 
wanting Time to do it; 77 2 Quixote, who took 
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where I may better, and much more to my liking, 

ſee your brave Battle with the Knight. I rather 
believe, ſaid Don Quixote, thou want'ſt to be 
pearch d up yonder as on a Scaffold, to ſee the 
Bull-baiting without Danger. To tell you the 
Truth, quoth Sancho, that Fellow's unconſcionable 
Noſe has ſo frighted me, that I dare not ſtay with- 

in his reach. It is indeed ſuch a Sight, ſaid Don 


ads 
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no notice of his Diſorder, .Encounter'd him with- 
out Danger, ſo furiouſly, that the Knight of the 
Mirrors was hurry'd in ſpight of his Teeth over 
his Horſe's Crupper; and was ſo hurt with falling 
to the Ground, that he lay withour Motion, oc 
any Sign of Life. Sancho no ſooner ſaw him fallen, 
but down he comes fliding from rhe Tree, and 
runs to his Maſter, who having diſmounted, was 


got upon the Knight of the Mirrors, and was un- 


lacing his Helmet, to ſee if he were dead or alive, 


and give him Air. But who can relate what he 


faw, when he ſaw the Face of the Knight of the 
Mirrors, without raiſing Wonder, Amazement or 


Aſtoniſhment in thoſe that ſhall hear it? He faw, 
ſays the Hiſtory, in that Face, the very Viſage, 


the very AſpeR, the very Phyſiognomy, the very 
Make, the very Features, the very Effigy of the 


Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco. Come Sancho, cry'd he 


as he ſaw it, come hither, look and admire what 
thou may'{t ſee, yet not believe. Haſte, my Friend, 
and mark the Power of Magick; What Sorcerers 
and Inchanters can do! Sancho drew near, and ſee- 
ing the Batchelor Sampſen Carraſco's Face, began to 
Croſs himſeif a thouſand times, and Bleſs himſelf 
as many mcre. The poor defeated Knight all this 
while gave no Sign of Life: Sir, quoth Sancho to 
his Maſter, if you'll be rul'd by me, make fure 
work: Right or wrong, c'en thruſt your Sword 
down this Fellow's Throat that's ſo like the 


Batchelour Sampſon Carraſco; and ſo mayhaps in 
him you may chance to murder one of thoſe bit- 


ter Dogs thoſe Inchanters that haunt you ſo. That 
Thovghr's not amiſs, ſaid Don Quixote; and with 


that drawing his Sword, he was going to put Saz. 


chi's Advice in Execution, when the Knight's 


Squire came running without the Noſe that fo diſ- 
guis' d him before ; and calling to Don Qui vote; 


Hold, 
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Hold, Noble Don Quixote cry'd he? Take heed ! 
Beware! "Tis your Friend Sampſon Carraſco that 
now lies at your Worſhip's Mercy, and I am his 
Squire. And where's your Noſe, quoth Sancho, ſee- 
ing him now without his Diſguiſe ? Here in my 
Pocket, anſwer'd the Squire; and ſo ſaying he 
pull'd out the Noſe of a Varniſh'd Paſte-board Viz- 
zard, ſuch as it has been deſcrib'd. 
more and more ſtar'd him in the Face with great 
Earneſtneſs, Bleſſed Virgin defend me, quoth! he! 
Who's this ? Thomas Cecial, my Friend and Neigh- 
bour? The fame Friend Sancho, quoth the Squire? 
1˙II teH you anon by what Tricks and Wheadles he 
Mean while deſire 
your Maſter not to miſuſe, nor ſlay, nor meddle 
in the leaſt with the Knight of the Mirrors, that 
now lies at his Mercy ; for there's nothing more 
ſure than that tis our ill-advis'd Countryman 
Sampfon Carraſco, and no body elſe. 

By this time the Knight of the Mirrors began to 
come to himſelf; which when Don Quixote ob- 
ſerv'd, ſetting the Point of his Sword to his 


Saucho having 


Throat, Thou dy'ſt, Knight, cry'd he, if thou 
refuſe to confeſs that the peerleſs Dulcinea del Tobo- 


jo excells thy Caſildea de Vandalia in Beauty. Be- 


tides this, thou ſhalt promiſe (if thou eſcape 


with Life from this Combat) to go to the City of 


Toboſo; where, as from me, thou ſhalt preſent thy 
ſelf before the Miſtrefs of my Deſires, and reſign 
thy Perſon to her Diſpoſal: If ſhe leaves thee to 


thy own, then thou ſhalt come back to me, (for the: 


Track of my Exploits will be thy Guide) and thou 
ſhalt give me an Account of the Tranſactions be- 


tween her and thee. Theſe Conditions are con- 


formable to our Agreement before the Combar, 


and do not tranſgreſs the Rules of Knight. Erran- 
. diſcomfited Knighs; 
3 f 


try. I do confeſs, ſaid _ 


that 
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that the Lady Duleinea del Toboſo's ripp'd and dirty 
Shooe is preferable to the clean, though ill- comb'd 

F Caſildea; and J promiſe to go to her, 
and come from her Preſence to yours, and bring 
you a full and true Relation of all you have en- 
Join'd me. You ſhall alſo confeſs and believe, ad- 
ded Don Quixote, that the Knight you vanquiſh'd 
neither was nor could be Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
but ſome body elſe in his likeneſs; as Jon the 
other ſide do confeſs and believe, that though you 
ſcem to be the Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, you are 
not he, but ſome other whom my Enemies have 
transformed into his Reſemblance, to aſſwage the 
Violence of my Wrath, and make me entertain 
with Moderation the Glory of my Victory. All 
this I confeſs, believe and allow, ſaid the Knight; 
and now I beſeech you let me riſe, if the Hurt 
1 have receiv'd by my Fall will give me leave; for 
I find my ſelf very much bruis d. Don Quixote 
help'd him to riſe by the Aid of his Squire Thomas 
Cecial, on whom Sancho fix d his Eyes all the while, 
asking him a thouſand Queſtions; the Anſwers to 
which convinc'd him; that he was the real Thomas 
Cecial, as he aid, though the Conceit of what was 
told him by his Maſter, that the Magicians had 


transform'd the Knight of the Mirrors into Sampſon 
Carraſco, had made ſuch an Impreſſion on his Fan- 


cy, that he could not believe the Teſtimony of 
his own Eyes. In ſhort, the Maſter and the Man 
perſiſted in their Errour. The Knight of the 
Mirrors and his Squire, much out of Humour, and 
much out of Order, left Don Quixote to go to ſome 


Town where he might get ſome Ointments and 


Plaiſters for his Ribs. Don Qaixote and Sancho con- 
tinu'd their Progreſs for Sarageſa ; where the Hiſ- 
tory leaves them, to relate who the Knight of the 
Mirrors and his Squire were, ; 


— 
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Giving an Account 1050 the Knight of the 


Mirrors and his Squire were. 


— — 


8 ON Quixote went on extremely pleas'd, 
ä and —— priding himſelf and glorying in 
the Victory he had got over ſo valiant a Knight, 
as the Knight of the Mirrors, and relying on his 
Parole of Honour, which he could not violate, 
without ſorfeiting his Title to Chivalry, that he 
wou'd return to give him an Account of his Re- 
ception, by 'which means he expe&ed ro hear whe- 
ther his Miſtreſs continu'd under the Bonds of In- 
chantment. But Don Quixote dream'd of one 


Thing, and the Knight of the Mirrors thought of 


another. His only Care for the preſent, was how 
te get Cur'd of his Bruiſes. 

| Here the Hiſtory relates, That when the Bat- 
chelor Carraſto advis d Don Quixote to proceed in 
. bis former Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry, it was 


the Reſult of a Conference which he had with the 


Curate and the Barber, about the beſt means to 
prevail with Don Quixote to ſtay quietly at Home, 
and deſiſt from rambling after his unlucky Adven- 
tures. For Carraſco thought, and fo did the reſt, that 
't was in vain to pretend to hinder him from going 
abroad again, and therefore the beft way wou'd be 
let kim go, and that he ſhou'd meet him by the 
way, equipp'd like a Knight-Errant, and ſhou'd 
take an Opportunity to Fight, and overcome him, 
ee Rn TOWED IN, Lls : which 
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Batchelor had Vanquiſh'd him, he ſhou'd com- 
mand him to return to his Houſe and Village, and 

not offer to depart thence in two Years, without 
Permiſſibn; which twas not doubted but Don 
Nui xore would religiouſly obſerve, for fear of in- 
fringing the Laws of Chivalry; and in this Time 
they hop'd he might be wean'd of his Frantick 
Imaginations, or they might find ſome means to 
Cure him of his Madneſs. Carraſco undertook this 
Task, and Thomas Cecial, a brisk, pleaſant Fellow, 
Sancho's Neighbour and Goſſip, proffer d to be his 
Squire. Sam pſon equipp'd himſelf, as you have 
heard, and Thomas Cecial fitted a huge Paſteboard- 
Noſe to his own, that his Goſſip Sancho might not 
know him when they met. Then they followed 
Don Quixote ſo cloſe, : that they had like to have o- 
vertaken him in the midſt of his Adventure with 
the Chariot of Death, and at laſt they found him 
4 _ Wood, that happen'd to be the Scene of 
their Encounter, which might have prov'd more 
fatal to the 'Batchelor, and had ſpoil'd him for ever 
from taking another Degree, had not Don Quixote 
been ſo obſtinate, in not believing him to be the 

fame Man. | 2 061281 
And now Thomas Cecial, ſeeing the ill Succeſs 
of their Journey; by my Troth! ſaid he; Maſter 
Carraſco, we have been ſerv'd well enough. Tis 
- eaſy to begin a Buſineſs; but a hard matter to go 
through. Don Quixote is. Mad, and we think our 
. ſelves Wiſe; yet he's gone away ſound, and laugh- 
ing in his Sleeve; and your Worſhip's left here 
well bang'd, and in the Dumps. Now pray who's 
te greateſt, Madman, he that is ſo: hecauſe he can't 
„help ir, or he that is ſo for his Pleaſure'? Typ Dif- 
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ference is, anſwer'd the Batchelor, that he that 
can't help being Mad, will always be ſo; but he 
that only plays the Foo] for his Fancy, may give- 


over when he pleaſes. Well then, quoth Cecial, 


I, who was pleas'd to play the Fool in going a 
Squire-Erranting with your Worſhip, for the ſelf- 


ſame Reafon will give it over now, and e'en make 


the beſt of my way home 1 5 Do 2s you will, 
reply'd Carraſco, but tis a Folly to think I ever 
will go home, till J have ſwingingly paid that un- 


accountable: Madman. Tis not that he may reco- 


ver his Wits neither: No, is pure Revenge now, 
for the Pain in my Bones won't give me leave to 


have any manner of Charity for him. Thus they 
went on Diſcourſing, till at laſt they got to a 
Town, where, by good Fortune, they met with a 
Bone: ſerter, who gave the Bruis'd Batchelor ſome 


Eaſe. Thomas Cecial left him, and went Home, 


while the other ſtay'd to meditate Revenge. In 
due time the Hiſtory will fpeak of him again, 
but muſt not now forget to entertain you with 
Don Qui votes Joy. | * BY 
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What happen'd to Don Quixote, with 4 fa- 
ber Gentleman of la Mancha. | 


| ON Quixote purſu'd his Journey, full, as 

we ſaid before, of Joy and Satisfaction; his- 
late Victory made him eſteem himſelf the moſt 
Valiant Knight-Errant of the Age. He counted 


all his future Adventures as already finiſh'd> and. 


LI; happily; 
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764 The Life and Atchievements 
 bappily atchiev'd. He defy'd all Inchantments 
and Enchanters. No longer did he remember the 
. annumerable Blows he had receiv'd in the Courſe 
of his Errantry ; nor the ſhower of Stones that had 
daſh'd out half of his Teeth, nor the Ingratitude 
of the Galley-Slaves, nor the Inſolence of the 
Tangueſian Carriers, that had ſo abominably batter'd 
his Ribs with their Pack-ſaves. In ſhort, he con- 
cluded with himſelf, that if he cou'd but by any 
manner of means diſſolve the Inchantment of his 
 ador'd Dulcines, he ſhould have no need to envy 
che greateſt Felicity that ever was, or ever could 
be attain'd by the moſt fortunate Knight in the 
habitable Globe. While he was wholly employ'd 
in theſe pleaſing Imaginations ; Sir, quoth Sancho 
to him, 1s it not a pleaſant thing that I can't for 
the Blood of me put out of my Mind that huge 
unconſcionable Noſe, and whapping Noſtrils of | 
Tomas Cecial, my Goſſip? How, Sancho, anſwerd Don 
Nuixote, do'ſt thou ſtill believe, that the Knight of 
the Mirrours was the Batchelor Carraſco, and that 
Thomas Cecial was his Squire; I don't know what 
to ſay to't, quoth Sancho, but this I'm ſure, that 
no body but he-cou'd give me thoſe Items of my 
Houſe, and of my Wife and Children as he did. - 
Beſides, when his hugeous Noſe was off, he had 
Jm Cecial's Face to a Hair. I ought to know it 
I think : I have ſeen it a hundred and a hun- 
dred times, for we are hut next-door Neigh- 
"bours ; and then he had his Speech to a Tittle. 
Come, on, return'd Don Quixote; let us reaſon 
upon this Buſineſs. How can it enter into any | 
one's Imagination, that the Batchelor Sampſon Car- | 
raſes ſhoud come Arm'd at all Points, like a 
Knight-Errant, on purpoſe to Fight with me? 
Have I ever been his Enemy, or given him any 
.occafion to be mine? Am I his Rival? ah he 
YE 452-13 | taken 
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taken up the Profeſſion of Arms, in Envy of the 
Glory which I have purchas'd by my Sword? 
Ay, but then, reply'd Sancho, what fhall we ſay 
to the Reſemblance between this ſame Knight, 
whoever he be, and the Batchelor Carraſco, and the 
Likeneſs between his Squire and my Goſſip? If 
tis an Inchantment, as your Worſnip ſays, were 


there no other People in the World but they two, 
to make em like? All, all, cry'd Don Quixote, is 


the Artifice and Deluſion of thoſe malevolent Ma- 
gicians that Perſecute me, who, foreſeeing that 
I ſhou't get the Victory, diſguis'd their Vanquiſh'd 
Property under the Reſemblance of my Friend, 
the Batchelor ; that at the Sight, my Friendſhip 
__ interpoſe between the Edge of my Sword, 
and moderate my juſt Reſentment, and fo reſcue 
him from Death, who baſely had attempred on my 
Life. Bur thou, Sancho, by Experience, which 


cou'd not Deceive thee, know'ft how eaſie a Mat- 


ter 'tis for Magicians to Tranfmure the Face of any 
one into another Reſemblance, fair into foul, and 
foul again into fair; ſince not two Days ago, with 
thy own Eyes thou beheld'ſt the Peerleſs Dulciuea 


in her natural ſtate of Beauty and Proportion; 
when I, the Object of their Envy, ſaw her in the 


homely diſguiſe of a —— Fetid, Ugly 
Country-Wench. Why then-ſhould'ft thou won- 
der fo much at the frightful Transformation of 
the Batchelor and thy Neighbour Cecial? But hows 
ever, this is a. Comfort to me, that I got the ber- 
ter of my Enemy, whatſoever Shape he afſum'd. 
Well, quoth Sancho, Heaven knows the Truth of 
all things. This was all the Anſwer he thought 
fit to make; for, as he knew that the Transfor- 


mation of Dulcines was only a Trick of his own, 


be was willing to wave the Diſcourſe, tho” he 
was the leſs ſatisfy'd in his Maſter's JE 3 
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but fear'd to drop ſome Word that might have be- 


on, einn, hr Tory 
While they were in this Converſation; they 
were overtaken by a Gentleman, mounted on a 
very fine Flea- bitten Mare. He had on a Ri- 
ding · Coat of fine Green Cloath, fac'd with Murry- 
colour'd Velvet, a Hunter's Cap of the ſame. 
The Furniture of his Mare was Country-like,. and 


after the Jenner-faſhion, and alſo Murry and Green, 


By his Side hung a Moorijb. Scimiter, in a large 
Belt of Green and Gold. His Buskins were of 
the ſame Work with his Belt: His Spurs were 
not Gilt, but Burniſh'd ſo well with a. certain 
green Varniſh, that they look d better, to ſuit 
with the reſt of his Equipage, than if they had 
been of pure Gold. As he came up with them, 


he very civilly ſaluted them, and clapping Spurs 


— 


to his Mare, began to leave em behind him. 
Thereupon Don Quixote call'd to him: Sir, cry d 
he, if you are not in too much haſte, we ſhould be 
glad of the favour of your Company ſo far as you 

ravel this Road. Indeed, anſwer'd the Gentle- 
man, I had not thus Rid by you, but that I'm a- 
fraid your Horſe may prove unruly with my Mare. 
If that be all, Sir, quoth Sancho, you may hold in 
your Mare; for our Horſe here is the Honeſteſt 
and Sobereſt Horſe in the World; he is not in the 
leaſt given to do any naughty thing on ſuch Oc- 
caſions. Once vpan,a time indeed, he happend to 


forget himſelf, and go aſtray ; but then he; and I, 


and my Maſter ru'd for't, with a Vengeance. I 
tell you again, Sir, you may ſafely ſtay if you 
phate, for if your Mare were to be ſerv'd up to 
him in a Diſh, Vil lay my Life he would not ſo 
much as touch her. Upon this, the Traveller 
Tope d his Mare, and did not a little gaze at the 


igure and Countenance of our Knight, who rods 


Js; 
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without his Helmet, which, like a Wallet, hung 


at the Saddle-bow of Sancbo's Aſs. If the Gentle- 


man in Green gaz don Den Quixote, Don Quixote 
Joo d leſs; upon him, judging him to be ſome 


he had ſome gray Hairs, a ſhaxp Look, and a grave, 


yet Pleaſing Aſpe&.. In ſhort, his Mein and Ap- 
pearance ſpoke him a Man. of Quality. When he 


beheld before ſuch a ſtrange appearance of a Man. 
1 — but admire at the lankneſs of his 
Horſe; he conſider'd then the Long-back d, Raw- 
bon'd. Thing that beſtrid him :. His wan, meager 
Face, his Air, his Gravity, his Arms and Equipage; 
ſuch à Figure, as perhaps had not been ſeen in 
that Country time out of Mind. Don Quixote ob- 
ſery'd how intent the travelling Gentleman had 
been in ſurveying him, and reading his Deſire in 
his Surprize, as he was the very Pink of Courteſie, 
and fond of pleaſing every, one, without ſtaying 
till he hou'd queſtion him, he thought fit to pre: 
vent him. Sir, ſaid he, that you are ſurpriz d at 
this Figure of mine, which appears fo new and 
exotick, I do not wonder in the leaſt; but your 
Admiration will ceaſe when. I have inform'd you, 
that Jam one ofithoſe Knights who go in queſt of 
Adventures. I have left my Country, Mortgag'd 
my Eſtate, quitted my Pleaſures, and thrown my 
ſelf into the Arms of Fortune. My deſign was to 
pive a new. Life to Knight-Errantry,. that ſo long 

as been loſt to the World; and thus, after in- 
finite toils and. hardſhip ; ſometimes ſtumbling, 
ſometimes falling; caſting my ſelf headlong in one 
place, and riſing again in another, I have com- 
paſs d a great part of my Deſire, relieving Widows, 
protecting Damſels, aſſiſting Marry'd Women. and 
Orphans, the proper and natural Office onde 
70 3 ; rrants ; 


of Conſequence. His, Age ſeem d about fifty; 
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568 The Life and Atchievements 
Errants ; and ſo by many Valorous and Chriſtian- 
Jike Archievements, - Fhave-merited the Honour of 
the Prefs in almoſt all the Nations of the World. 
Tbirty thouſand Volumes of my Hiſtory have been 
printed already, and thirty thoufand Millions more 
are like to be printed, if Heaven prevent not. In 
hort, to ſumm up all in one Word, know, I am 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, otherwiſe caltd, The 
Knight of the woeful Figure; I own it leſſens 
the value of Praife to be the Publtſher'of it one's 
ſelf; yet tis what T am ſometimes forc'd to, when 
there is none preſent to do me Juſtice. And now, 
good Sir, no longer let this Steed, this Lance, this 
Shield, this Armour, nor this Squire, nor the 
Paleneſs of my Looks, nor my exhauſted Body, 
move your Admiration, ſince you know who I am, 
and the Profeſſion I follow, Having faid thus, 
Don Nuixore was filent, and the Gentleman in 
Green, by his delaying to anſwer him, ſeem d as 
if he did not intend to make any Return. But at 
laſt, after ſome pauſe; Sir Knight, ſaid he, you 
were ſenſible of my Curiofity by my Looks, and 
were pleas'd to ſay my Wonder wou'd ceaſe when 
you had inform'd me who you was ; but T muſt 
confefs, ſince you have done that, I remain no leſs 
ſurpriz d and amaz'd than ever. For, is it poſſible 
there ſhon'd be at this time any Knight-Errants in 
the World, and there ſhou'd be a true Hiſtory of 
'a living Knight-Errant in Print? I cannot per- 
Tuade my ſelf there is any body now upon Earth 
that reheves Widows, protects Damſels, or aſſiſts 
Married Women and Orphans ; and I ſhou'd till 
be of the ſame mind, had not my Eyes afforded me 
a fight of ſuch a Perſon as your ſelf. Now Heaven 
be prais'd, for this Hiſtory of your true and noble 
Fears of Arms, which you ſay is in Print, will 


blot out the Memory of all thoſe Idle — 
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of pretended Knight - Errants that have ſo fill'd and 
3 the World, to the detriment of good 
Education, and the Prejudice and Diſhonour of 
true Hiſtory. There is a great deal to be ſaid, 
anſwer d Don Quixote, for the Truth of Hiſtories 
of Knight-Errantry, as well as againſt it. How, 
return'd the Gentleman in Green! Is there any 


body living who makes the leaſt ſcruple but that 
they are falſe. Yes, Sir, my ſelf for one ſaid Don 


Quixote; But let that paſs: If we continue any 


time together on the Road, I hope to convince 


you that you have been to blame in ſuffering your 
ſelf to be carry'd away with the Stream of Man- 
kind that generally disbelieves em. The Tra- 
veller at this diſcourſe began to have a ſuſpicion 
that Don Quixote was diſtracted, and expected the 
next words would confirm him in that Opinion: 
But before they enter'd into any further Conver- 
ſation, Don Quixote begg d him to acquaint him 
who he was, fince he had given him ſome ac- 
count of his own Life and Condition. Sir 
Knight of the Woeful Figure, anſwer'd the other, 
I am a Gentleman, born at a Village, where, 
God willing, we ſhall dine by and by. My Name 
is Don Diego de Miranda. I have a reaſonable Com- 
petency. 1 paſs my time contentedly with my 


Wife, my Children and my Friends. My uſual 
Diverſions are Hunting and Fiſhing ; yet I keep 


neither Hawks nor Hounds, but ſome tame 


Partridges and a Ferret. I have about three or 


fourſcore Books, ſome Spaniſh, ſome Latin ; ſome 
of Hiſtory, and others of Divinity. But for Books 
of Knight-Errantry, none ever came within my 
Doors. I am more inclinable to read thoſe that 
are Profane than thoſe of Devorion, if they be ſuch 
as yield an innocent Amuſement, and are agreeable 
for their Style, and ſurprizing for their Invention, 
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tho' we have but few of em in our own Language. 


Sometimes T eat with my Neighbours and Friends, 
and often I invite em to do the like with me. My 
Freats are clean and handſome, neither penurious 


nor ſuperfluous. I am not given to murmur and 
backbite, nor do I love to hear others do it. I am 
no curious Inquirer into the Lives and Actions of 
other People. Every Day. I hear Divine Service, 
and give to the Poor; without making a ſhew of 
it, or preſuming on my geod deeds, leaſt I ſhou'd 
give way to Hypoeriſie a Vain glory, Enemies 
that too eaſily poſſeſs them +ives of the beſt guard - 
ed Hearts. I endeavour to reconeile thofe that are 
at Variance. I pay my Devotions to the Bleſſed 
Virgin, and ever truſt in Heaven's infinite Mercy, 
Sancho liſten d with great attention to this Re- 
lation of the Gentleman's way of Living; and 
believing that a Perſon who led ſo good and pious 
a Life, was able to work Miracles, he jump'd in 
haſte from his Aſs, and catching hold of his right 
Stirrup, with Tears in his Eyes and Devotion in 
his Heart, fell a kiſſing his Foot» What's the mat- 


proceeding ? What's the meaning of this Kiſſing ? 


Oh! good Sir, quoth Sancho, Let me kiſs that dear 
| Foot of yours, I beſeech you; for you are certain- 


ly the firſt Saint on Horſe-back I ever faw in my 
born Days. Alas! reply'd the Gentleman, I am 
no Saint, but a great Sinner: You indeed, Friend, 
T believe are a good Soul, as appears by your 
Simplicity. With that, Sancho return'd to his Pack- 
Saddle, having by this Action provok'd the Pro- 
found Gravity of his Maſter to ſmile, and caus'd 
new Admiration in Don Diego. And now Don 
Qui vote enquires of him how many Children he 
had; telling him at the ſame time, that among the 


_ Fhings in Which the Ancient Philoſaphers who had 
Fans mot 
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not the true Knowledge of God, made Happineſs 
conſiſt, as the Advantages of Nature and Fortune, 
one was, to have many Friends and a numerous 


and Vertuous Off. ſpring. I have a Son, Sir 


Knight, anſwer'd the Gentleman; and perhaps 


if Thad him not, I ſhou'd not think my ſelf the 
more unhappy; not that he is. ſo bad neither, but 


becauſe he is not ſo good as I wou'd have him. 


He is Eighteen Years of Age; the laſt fix he has 
ſpent at Salamanca, to perfect himſelf in his Latin 


and Greek. But, when I wou'd have had him tb 


have proceeded: to the Study of other Sciences, T 


found him ſo engag'd in that of Poetry, if it may 


be call'da Science, that twas impoſſible to make 
him look either to the Study of the Law, which 1 
intended him for, or of Divinity, the nobleſt Part 


of all Learning. I was in hopes he might have 


become an honour to his Family, living in an Age 


in which good and vertuous Literature is highly 


favour'd and rewarded by Princes; for Learning 


without Vertue, is like a Pearl upon a Dung hil. 


He now! fpends whole Days in examining whether 


Homer in ſuch a Verſe of his Iliads ſays well or no? 
Whether ſuch an Epigram in Martial ougbt not to 
be expung'd for Obſcenity ? And whether ſuch 


and ſuch Verſes in Virgil are to be taken in ſuch a 


Senſe, or otherwiſe. In ſhort, his whole Con- 
'veiſe is with the Celebrated Poets, with Horate 
and Perſius, Juuenal, and Tibullus. But as for Mo- 


dern Rhimers, he has but an indifferent Opinion 
of m. And yet for all this Diſguſt of Spauiſh 


Poetry, he is now breaking his Brain upon a Pa- 


raphraſe or Gloſe on four Verſes that were ſent him 


from the Univerſity, and which I think are deſign'd 


for à Prize. Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, Children 


are the Fleſh and Blood of their Parents, and, 
Whether goad or bad, are to be cheriſh'd as pere 
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772 The Life and Atchievements 
of our ſelves. Tis the Duty of a Father to train 
em up from their tendereſt Years in the Paths of 
Vertue, in good Diſcipline and Chriſtian Princi- 
ples, that when they advance in Vears they may 
become the ſtaff and ſupport of their Parents 
Age, and the glory of their Poſterity. But as 
or forcing them to this or that Study, tis a 
thing I don't ſo well approve. Perſuaſion is all, 
I think, that is proper in ſuch a caſe. Eſpecially 
when they are ſo Fortunate as to be above ſtudying 
for Bread, as having Parents that can provide for 
their future Subſiſtence, they ought in my Opinion 
to be indulg'd in the purſuit of that Science 
to which their own Genius gives them the moſt 
Inclination. For tho' the Art of Poetry is not ſo 
profitable as delightful, yet it is none of thoſe that 
diſgrace the ingenious Profeſſor. Poetry, Sir, in 
my Judgment, is like a tender Virgin in her Bloom, 
Beautiful and Charming to Amazement: All the 


other Sciences axe ſo many Virgins, whoſe Care 


it is to Enrich, Poliſh and Adorn her; and as ſhe 
3s to make uſe of them all, ſo are they all to have 
From her 2 grateful acknowledgmear. ' But this 
Virgin muſt not be roughly handl'd, nor dragg d 
along the Streets, nor 'expos'd in every Market- 
place, and corner of Great Men's Houſes. A good 
Poet is a kind of an Alchymiſt, who can turn the 
Matter he prepares into the pureſt Gold and an in- 
-eftimable Treaſure. But he muſt keep his Muſe 
'within'the Rules of Decency, and not let her pro- 
ſtitute her Excellency in lewd Satires and Lam- 
poons, nor in licentious Sonners. She muſt not 
be Mercenary, tho' ſhe need not give away the 
Profits ſhe may claim from Heroick Poems, deep 
' Tragedies, and Pleaſant and. Artful Comedies. 
She is not to be attempted by Buffoons, nor by the 
Ignorant Vulgar, whoſe Capacity can ne ver reach 
10 ; to 
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to a due Senſe of the Treaſures that are lock d up 
in her. And know, Sir, that when I mention the 
Vulgar, I don't mean only the common Rabble z 
for whoever is ignorant, be he Lord or Prince, is 
to be liſted in the Number of the Vulgar. But 
whoever ſhall apply himſelf to the Muſes wish 
thoſe Qualifications, which, as I ſaid, are Eſſential 
to the Character of a good Poet, his Name ſhall be 
Famous, and "ns in all the poliſh'd Nations of 
the World, And as to what you ſay, Sir, that 
your Son does not much eſteem our Modern 
Poetry; in my Opinion, he is ſomewhat to blame; 
and my Reaſon is this: Homer never wrote in 
Latin, becauſe he was a Grecian; nor did Virgil 


write in Greek, becauſe Latin was the Language of 


his Country. In ſhort, all your Ancient Poets 
wrote in their Motker- Tongue, and did not ſeek 
other Languages to expreſs their lofty Thoughts. 
And thus, it wou'd be well that Cuſtom thou'd ex- 
tend to every Nation; there being no Reaſon that 
a German Poet ſhou'd be deſpis d becauſe he writes 
in his own Tongue; or a Caſtilian or Biſcayner, be- 
cauſe they write in theirs. But, I ſuppoſe, your 
Son does not miſlike Modern Poetry, but ſuch 
Modern Poets as have no Tin&ure of any other 
Language or Science, that may adorn, awaken, 


and aſſiſt their Natural Impulſe. Tho' even in 
this too there may be Error. For, 'tis believ'd, 


and not without Reaſon, that a Poet is naturally 
a Poet from his Mother's Womb, and that, with 
the Talent which Heaven has infus'd into him, 
without the help of Study or Art, he-may produce 
thoſe Compoſirions thar verifie that Saying, Eft 
Deus in nobis, c. Not but that a natural Poet 


that improves himſelf by Art, ſhall be much more 


accompliſh'd, and have the Advantage of him that 
has no Title to Paetry but by his Knowledge in 
- tne 
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774 The Life and Atchievements 
the Art; becauſe Art cannot go beyond Nature 
but only adds to its Perfection. From which it” 
appears, that the moſt perfect Poet is he whom 
Nature and Art combine to qualify. Let then 
your Son proceed and follow the Guidance of his 
Stars, for being ſo good a Student as I underſtand 
be is, and already got up the firſt ſtep of the 
Sciences, the knowledge of the Learned Tongues, 
- he will eaſily aſcend to the Pinnacle of Learning, 
which is no lefs an Honour and an Ornament to a 
Gentleman than a Mitre is to a Biſhop, or the 
Long Robe to the Civilian. Shou'd your Son 
write Satires to leſſen the Reputation of any Per- 
. fon, you wou'd do well to take him to Task, and 
tear his defamatory Rhimes; but if he Studies to 
write ſuch Diſcourſes in Verſe, to ridicule and ex- 
plode Vice in general, as Horace fo Elegantly did, 
then encourage him: For a Poet's Pen is allow'd 
to inveigh againſt Envy and Envious Men, and fo 
againſt other Vices, provided it aim not at par- 
ticular Perſons. But there are Poets ſo abandon'd 
to the Itch of Scurrility, that rather than Joſe a 
villanous Jeſt, they'll venture being baniſh'd to 
the Ifland of Pontus. If a Poet is modeſtin his 
Manners, he will be ſo in his Verſes. The Pen is 
the Tongue of the Mind; the Thoughts that are 
form'd in the one, and thoſe that are trac'd by 
the other, will bear a near Reſemblance. And 
when Kings and Princes ſee the wonderful Art of 
Poetry ſhine in Prudent, Vertuous, and Solid Sub- 
jects, they honour, eſteem and enrich them, and 
even crown them with Leaves of that Tree, which 
is ne er offended by the Thunderbolt, as a Token 
that nothing ſhall offend thoſe wheſe Brows are 
honour'd and adorn'd with ſuch Crowns. The 
Gentleman, hearing Don Quixote expreſs himſelf in 
this manner, was ſtruck with ſo much . 
Di that 
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tha he began to loſe the bad Opinion he had con- 
ceiv'd of his Underſtanding. As for Sancho, who 
did not much reliſh this fine Talk, he took an op- 
portunity to link aſide in the middle of it, and. 
went to get a little Milk of ſome Shepherds that _ 
were hard by keeping their Sheep. Now when. 
the Gentleman was going to renew his Diſcourſe, 
mightily pleas'd with theſe judicious Obſervations, - 
Don Quixote lifting up his Eyes, perceiv'd a Wag- 
gon on the Road, ſet round with little Flags, that 
appear'd to be the King's Colours; and believing 
it to be ſome new Adventure, he gall'd out to 
Sancho to bring him his Helmet. Sancho, hearing 
him call aloud, left the Shepherds, and clapping 
his Heels vigoroufly to Dapple's ſides, came trottin 

up to his Maſter, to whom there happen d a moſt 


terrifying and deſperate Adventure. 
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CHAP. XV. 


Wherein you will find ſet forth the higheſt. 
and utmoſt} Proof that the great Don 
Quixote ever gave, or could give of his. 

incredible Courage, 'with the ſucceſsful iſſue ' 


of the Adventure of the Lions. 


HE Hiſtory relates that Sancho was chaf- 
fering with the Shepherds for ſome Curds, 
when Don Quixote call'd to him; and finding that 
his Maſter was in haſte, he did not know what 
to do with 'em, nor what to bring em in; yet 


Toth to loſe his Purchaſe (for he had already paid 
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for em) he bethought himſelf at laſt of clapping 
'<m into the Helmet, where having em ſafe, he 
went to know his Maſter's Pleaſure. As ſoon as 
he came up to him, Give me that Helmet, Friend, 
ſaid the Knight, for if I underſtand any thing of 
Adventures, I deſcry one yonder that obliges me 


to Arm: The Gentleman in Green hearing this, 
Jook'd about him to ſee what was the Matter, but 


could perceive nothing but a Waggon, which 


made towards em, and by the little Flags about 
it he judg'd it to be one of the King's Carriages, 
and ſo be told Don Quixote. But his Head was 
too much poſſeſs d with Notions of Adventures 
to give any Credit to what the Gentleman ſaid; 
Sir, anſwer d he, Fre- warn d, fore. urmd, a Man 


loſes nothing by ſtanding on his Guard. I know 
by Experience, that I have Enemies viſible and in- 


. viſible, and I cannot tell when, nor where, nor in 


what Shapes they may attack me. At the ſame 
time he ſnatch'd the Helmet out of Sazcho's Hands, 


before he could diſcharge: it of the Curds, and 


clapp'd it on his Head, without examining rhe 
Contents. Now the Curds being ſqueez'd be- 
tween his bare Crown and the Iron, the Whey 
began to run all about his Face and Beard ; which 
ſo ſurpriz'd. him, that calling to Sancho in great 
diſorder, What's this, cry'd he, Sancho! What's 
the matter with me! ſure: my Scull is growing 
ſofr, or my Brains are melting, or elſe I ſwear 
from Head to Foot! But if I do, I'm ſure tis 
not for Fear. This certainly muſt be a very dread- 
ful Adventure that's e _ Give me ſome- 
thing to wipe me if thou canſt, for I'm almoſt 
blinded. with the Torrent of Sweat. Sancho did 


not dare to ſay a Word, but giving him a Cloath, 


bleſs'd his Stars that his Maſter had not found him 
out. Don Cuixote dry'd himfelf, and taking — | 
. 


— 
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the Helmet to ſee. what it ſhould be that felt ſo 
cold on his Head, perceiving ſome white ſtuff, 
and putting it to his Noſe, ſoon found what it 
was. Now, by the Life of my Lady Dulcinea del 
Toboſo, cry'd he, thou haſt put Curds in my Hel- 
met, vile Traytor and unmannerly Squire. Nay, 
reply'd Sancho cunningly, and keeping his Coun- 
tenance, if racy” be Curds, good Jour Worſhip 
give em me hither and Viteat'em: Bur hold, now 
I think on't, the Devil eat em for me; for he 
himfelf muſt have put em there. What! I offer 
to do ſo beaſtly a Trick! Do you think I have no 
more Manners? As ſure as I m alive, Sir, I have 

ot my Inchanters too that owe me a Grudge, and. 
lague me as a Limb of your Worſhip; and I 
warrant have put that naſty ſtuff there on purpoſe 
to ſet you againſt me, and make you fall foul on 
| my Bones. But I hope they've miſs'd their aim, 
[8 this time, i'troth! My Maſter is a wiſe Man, and 
| muſt needs. know-that T, had neither Curds nor 
| Milk, nor any thing of that kind; and if I had 
| met with Curds, I ſhould ſooner have put em in 
; my Belly than his Helmet. Well, ſaid Don Quix- 
| ote, there may be ſomething in that. The Gentle- 
| man had obſerv'd theſe Paſſages, and ſtood amaz d, 
but eſpecially at what immediately. follow'd ; for 
the Koight Efrane havin put on the Helmet 
again, fix'd himſelf 


ain, fir d himſelf well in the Stirrups, try'd 
whether his Sword, were looſe enough in his Scab- 


1 
; 
R bard, and reſted his Lance, Now, cry'd he, come 
F what will come; here am IT who dare encounter 
, the Devil himſelf in propria Perſona, By this 
} time the Waggon was come up. with them, at- 
1 


ended, only by the Carter, mounted on one of 


= 


{ the Mules, and another Man that ſat on the fore - 
1 part, of the Waggon. Don Quixote making up to 
r em, Whither go ye, Friends, ſaid he? 5 | 
E N ag. 
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. here belongs to him. An 
rge, enquir d Don 1 Very lage, anſwer'd 
NY, Man in the fore. part f F e Pes 

never came bigger from Afriel into Darn, | 

their Keeper, added he, and. baye ned charge of 
ſeveral. others, büt I never ſaw,” the like of theſe 


before: n the mr eriofe i is a He- 1 0 and 


rn 5 
1th a ſeornful Semis Lion-Whe bs ag on ih me ! 
1 58 thoſe puny Be 51 And dat this time 
my 111 make Fe ſe an that 
ent 4 Mios this Way, know whether 1 am a 
an to be ſcard with, Lions: Get off honeſt Fel- 


| Tow, and ſince you are the Keeper, open their 


Cages, and let: em both out; for maugre and in 
deſpigbt of thoſe Inchanters that have ſent” em to 

1855 I'll make the Creatyres know in the midſt 
of, this. very Field, who, Don -Durxots ae. I Mancha 


So, thought, the Gentleman bo. (elf, now 
hat BE 


N poor. Knight diſcover'd v IS; 1 
Curds, 1 find, have foften'd his Seutt, and mel- 
low'd his Brains.. While he was making this Re- 
flection, Sancho came up to him, and begg d him 
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the Gentleman, is your Maſter ſo arrant a Mad- 
man then, that you ſhould fear he would ſet upon 


ſuch furious Beaſts. Ah Sir! ſaid Sancho, he is 
not mad, but woundy venterſome. Well, reply d 


the Gentleman, F'iI take care there ſhall be no 


harm done; and with that advancing up to Don 


Quixote, who was urging the Lion-keeper to open 
the Cage; Sir, ſaid he, Knight. Errants ought to 
engage in Adventures, from which there may be 
ſome hopes of coming off with Safety; but not 
in ſuch às are altogether Deſperate; for that Cou- 
rage which borders on Temerity, is more like 

adneſs than true Fortitude. Beſides, thefe Lions 


are not come againſt you, but ſent as a Preſent to 
the King, and therefore 'tis not the beſt way to 


detain em, or ſtop the Waggon. Pray, ſweet 


Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, go and amuſe your ſelf 


with your tame Partridges and your Ferrets, and 
leave every one to his own Buſineſs. This is 
mine, and I know beſt whether theſe: worthy Lions 
are ſent againſt me or no. Then rarning about to 
the Keeper, Sirrah! you Raſcal you, ſaid he, either 
open the Cages immediately, or by Heav'n IE 
pin thee to the Waggon with this Lance. Good 
dir, (cty'd the Waggoner, ſeeing this ſtrange Ap? 
parition in Armour fo Reſolute] for Mercy's ſilks 
do but let me take out bury Mules firſt, and get 
out of harm's-way with em as faſt as Jean, befdre 
the Lions get out; for if they ſhould Vhoe ſet up- 


for alas! that Cart and ' they are all I have in the 


World to get a living with. Incredulous Wretch, 


ſaid Dori Qui xore, take em out quickly then, and 
go with em where thou wilt; though thou ſhalt 
preſently ſee that thy Pre. caution was needle fs, 
and thou might'ſt have ſpar' d thy Pains: The 
Waggoner upon this made all the haſte he could 
Vol. III: Mm to 
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to take-out: his Mules, while the Keeper ory'd out 
as loud as he was able, Bear Witneſs, all ye; that 
are: here preſent, 'that 'tis againſt 'my; Will I'm 
forc d to open the Cages and let looſe the Lions, 
and that I proteſt to this Gentleman here, that he 
ſhall be anſwerable for all the Mischief and Damage 
they may do; together with the loſs of my Salary 
and Fees: And now, Sirs,-ſhift for your ſelves as 


faſt as you can, before I open the Cages: For, as 


for my ſelf, I know the Lions will do me no harm. 
Once more the Gentleman try'd to diſſwade Don 
Quixote from doing ſo mad a thing; telling him, 
that he tempted Heaven, in expoſing himſelf with - 
out Reaſon to ſo great a Danger. To this Don 
Quixote made no other anſwer, but that he knew 
what he had to do. Conſider however what you 


do, reply d the Gentleman, for tis moſt certain 


that you are very much miſtaken.; Well, Sir, {aid 
Don Quixote if you care, not to; be Spectator of an 
Action, which you think is like to be Tragical, 
e en ſet Sputs to your Mare, and provide for your 
Safety. . Sancho hearing this, came up to his Maſter 
with Tears in his Eyes, and begg'd him not to go 
about this fearful Undertaking, to which the Ad- 


venture gf the Wind mills, and the Fulling-mills, 


and all' the Brunts he had! ever born in his Life, 
weren but Childrens Play, Good your Worſhip, 
ery/d.the, da but mind, herę d no dachantment in 
the Caſe, mor, any thing like it., A lack a-day! 
2 peep doe en now through the Grates of the 

age, and 'm ſure I ſa the Claw of a true Lion, 
and ſuch a Claw as makes me think the Lion that 
owns it muſt be as big as a Mountain. Alas poor 
Fellow! ſaid Don Quixote, thy Fear will make him 
s big as half, the World. Retire, Sancho, and 
Jeave me, and if I chance to fall here, thou know ſt 
ur old Agreement; repair to Pulcinea, I ſay no 
5 | | A © ore 
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oppos'd him, but conſidering the other was much 
better Arm'd, and that it was not Prudence to 
encounter a Mad-man, he even took the Oppor- 
tunity while Don Quixzoze was ſtorming at the 
Keeper, to. march off with his Mare, as Sancho 
did with Dapple, and the Carter with his Mules, 
every one making the beſt of their way to get as 
far as they could from the Waggon before the 


Lions were let looſe. Poor Sancho at the ſame 


time made ſad Lamentations for his Maſter's 
Death; for he gave him for loſt, not queſtioning 
but the Lions had already got him into their 
Clutches. He curs'd his 1ll-fortune and the hour 
he came again to his Service; but for all his 
Wailing and Lamenting, he punch'd on poor 
Dapple, ro get as far as he could from the Lions. 
The Keeper perceiving the Perſons who fled ta 
be at a good diſtance, fell ro arguing and entreat- 
ing Don Quixote as he had done before. But the 
Knight told him again, that all his Reafons and 
Entreaties were but in vain, and bid him ſay no 


more, but immediately diſpatch. Now while 


the Keeper. took time to open the foremoſt Cage, 
Don Quixote ſtood debating with himſelf, whe- 
ther he had beſt make his attack on Foot or on 
Horſe-back, and upon matore Deliberation, he 


reſolv'd to do it on Foot, leſt Rozinante, not us'd 


to Lions, ſhould be put into diſorder. Accord- 
ingly he quitted his Horſe, threw aſide his 
Lance, graſp'd his Shield, and drew his Sword; 
then advancing with a deliberate Motion, and 
an undaunted Heart, he poſted himſelf juſt be- 
fore the door of the Cage, commending bimſelf 


to Heaven, and afterwards to his Lady, Dulcinea. 
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more. To this he added ſome Expreſſions, which 
cut off all Hopes of his giving over his mad De- 
ſign. The Gentleman in the Green would have 
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. of A hideous frightful Aſpect. The firſt thing 
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Here the Author of this faithful Hiſtory could 
not forbear breaking the Thread of his Narration, 


and rais'd by Wonder to a Rapture and Enthu. 
ſiaſm, makes the following Exclamation. Oh thou 


moſt magnanimous Heroe] Brave and unutterably 


Bold Don Quixote de la Mancha. Thou Mirrour 
and grand Exemplar of Valour. Thou ſecond, and 


thou new Don Manuel de Lecn, the late Glory and 
Honour of all Spaniſb Cavaliers! What Words, 
what Colours ſhall I uſe to expreſs, to paint 
in equal Lines this aſtoniſhing Deed of thine ! 


What Language ſhall T employ to convince Poſte. 


firy of the Truth of this thy more than Humane 
Enterprize! What Praifes can be Coin'd, what 


Blogies invented, that will not be ont-vy'd by 
thy fuperiour Merit, tho Hyperboles were piF'd on 


Hyperboles! Thou alone on Foor, Intrepid and 
Magnanimous, with nothing but a Sword, and that 
none of the ſharpeſt, with thy fingle Shield, and 
that none of the brighteſt, ſtood'ſt ready to receive 
and encounter the Savage force of two vaſt Lions, 
as fierce as ever roar'd within the Lybian Deſarts. 
Then let thy own unrivall'd Deeds, that beſt can 
ſpeak thy Praiſe, amaze the World, and fill the 
mouth of Fame, brave Champion of la Mancha: 


while I'm oblig'd to leave off the high Theme, 


for want of vigour to maintain the Flight. Here 
ended the Aurhor's Exclamation, and the Hiſtory 
oes on. 1 I 

The Keeper obſerving the Poſture Don Quixote 
had put himſelf in, and that it was not poſſi- 
ble for him to prevent letting out the Lions, 
without incurring the Refentment of the deſpe- 
rate Knight; ſet the Door of the foremoſt Cage 
wide open, where, as I have ſaid, that Lion lay, 
who then appear'd of a Monſtrous Bigneſs, and 
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he did was to roll and turn himſelf round in his 
Cage; in the next place he ſtreteh'd out one of his 
Paws, put forth his Claws, and rouz'd himſelf Af. 
ter that he gap'd and yawn'd for a good while, and 
ſhew'd his dreadſul Fangs, and then thruſt out half- 
a Yard of broad Tongue, and with it lick'd the Duſt 
out of his Eyes and Face. Having done this, he thruſt 
his Head quite out of the Cage, and ſtar'd about with 
his Eyes that look'd like two live Coals of Fire; a 
Sight and Motion, enough to have ſtruck Terror 
into Temerity it ſelf. But Don Quixote only re- 
garded it with Attention, wiſhing his grim Ad- 
verfary would leap out of his Hold, and come 
within his reach, that he might exerciſe his Va- 
lour, and cut the Monſter Piece-meal. To this 
height of Extravagance had his Folly tranſported 
him ; but the generous Lion, more Gentle than 
Arrogant, taking no notice of his Vapouring and 
Ss Bravadoes, after he had look'd about him a while, 
turn'd his Tail, and having ſhew'd Don Quixote his 
poſteriors, very contentedly lay down again in 
his Apartment. Don Quixote ſeeing this, com- 
manded the Keeper to rouſe him with his Pole, and 
force him one whether he would or no. Nor 1, 
indeed Sir, anſwer'd the Keeper; I dare not do it 
for my Life; for if k 8 him, Fm ſure to be 
the firſt he'll tear to Pieces. Let me adviſe you, 
Sir, to be fatisfy'd with what you have done. "Tis 
ꝛs much as the braveſt He that wears a Head ought 
todo. Then pray go no further, T beſtech you. 
The Door ſtands open, the Lion 1s at his Choice; 
whether he will come out or no. You have wait- 
ed for him; you fee he does not care to look you 
in the Face, and ſince he did not come our at the 
firſt, I dare engage he will not ſtir out this Day. 
You have' ſhewn enough the Greatneſs of your: 
Ccurage. No Man is oblig's to de. more than 
eee _—__ Chak 
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784 The Life and Atchievements 
Challenge his Enemy, and. wait for him in the 
Field. If he comes not that's his own Fault, and 
the Scandal is his, as the Honour the Challenger's. 
Tis true, reply'd Don Quixote. Come, ſhut the 
Cage-Door, Honeſt Friend, and give me a Certifi- 
<ate under thy Hand in the ampleſt Form thou 
canſt deviſe, of what thou haſt ſeen me perform; 
how thou didſt open the Cage for the Lion; how 
J expected his coming, and he did not come out. 


rr "We. — — 
— _ a — 
r * 


| 
| | How, upon his not coming out then, I ſtay'd his 
if own Time, and inſtead of meeting me, he turn'd 
1 Tail and lay down. I am obligd to do no more, 
. So, Inchantments avaunt ! and Heaven proſper 
| | Truth, Juſtice, . and Knight-Errantry ! ſhut the 
1 Door, as I bid thee, while I make Signs to thoſe 
3 that ran away from us, and get em to come back, 
it that they may have an Account of this Exploit 
| om thy own Mouth; The Keeper. obey'd, and 
BY : Don | dente CIpping: on the Point of his Lance 
Nig the Handkerchief, with which he had wip'd off 


the Curds from his Face, wav d it in the Air, and 
call'd as 122 as he was able to, the Fuꝑitiyes, who 
i] fled nevertheleſs, looking behind em all the way, 
1H and*troop'd on in a Body with the Gentleman in 


— — are 
— —— ß ̃ ˙ 
— * —— - = — 2 
— 


1 Green at the Head of em. At laſt Sancho obſerv'd 
mm the Signal of the white Flag, and calling out to 
1 be rel; . calls to us, 
1 14 H be hangid if he has not got the better of the 
5 | Lions. At this they all fac'd about, and perceiv'd 
1 Don Quixote flouriſhing his Enſign; whereupon re- 
. covering a little from their Fright, they leiſurely 
| rode back, till they could plainly diſtinguiſh Don 


Quixote s Voice; and then, they came up to the 
| Waggon. As ſoon as they were got near it, come 
| on Friend, ſaid he to the Carter, put thy Mules 
into the Waggon again, and purſue thy Journey; 
and Sancho do thou give him two Ducats _ the 
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of the-renown*d Don Quixote. 785 
Lion-keeper and himſelf, to make them amends 
for the Time I have 'detain'd them. Ay, that I 
will with all my Heart, quoth Sancho, but what's 


become of the Lions? Are they dead or alive? 


Then the Keeper very formally related the whole 
Action, not failing to exaggerate, to the beſt of his 
Skill, Don Quixote s Courage; how at his Sight a- 
lone, the Lion was ſo terrify'd, that he neither 
would nor durſt quit his ſtrong Hold, tho' for that 
end his Cage- door was kept open for a conſiderable 
Time; and how eat length upon his remonſtrating 


to the Knight, who wou d. have had the Lion forc'd 


out, chat it was preſuming too much upon Hea- 
ven, he had permitted, tho' with great Reluctan- 


cy, that the Lion ſhou'd be ſhut up again. Well, 


Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, to his Squire, what doſt 
thou think of this? Can Inchantment prevail over 
true Fortitude? No, theſe Magicians may perhaps 
rob me of Succeſs, but never of my invincible 
Greatneſs of Mind. In ſhort, Sancho gave the 
Waggoner and the Keeper the two Pieces. The 
firſt harneſs'd his 'Mules,- and the laſt thank'd Don 
Nuixote for his Noble Bounty, and promis'd to ac- 


quaint the King himſelf with this Heroick Action 


when he came to Court. Well, faid Don Quixote, 
if his Majeſty ſhou'd chance to enquire who the. 


Perſon was that did this thing, tell him twas The 


Knight of the Lions; a Name I intend henceforth to 
take up, in lieu of that which I hitherto aſſum'd, 
of the Knight of the woful Figure; in which proceed- 
ing I do but conform to the ancient Cuſtom, of 
Knights-Errant, who chang'ditheir Names as often 
as they pleas'd, or as it ſuited with their Advan- 
tage. After this, the Waggon made the beſt of 
its way, as Don Quixote, Sancho and the Gentleman 
in Green did of theirs. The latter for a great 


while was fo taken up with making his Obſervati- 


M m 42 ons 


> p > VD_”" S 


0 r — 


r * — „ 5 oy 4 * 4 

— 2 X 4 4 7 E ? +. 

8 n 2 8 Vc N 4 Fi * 

| MA gt err tr as * 
... T 
. ee ma 5 _ AO. et 

"I" 5 . * ® 4: 7 6B _ 


wa NU 


1 
2 — - I ute ret 
« = 


2 "4 N . 
8 r ” wh 3 
n +, Ak 2 b . 7 & * 9 — - 2 — — 0 bo * 
e I , As „ Wh. v0 : » ARG -_ 7 — — 8 1 «7 2s 
A as Pants «tg Tug” oe 26 7, Yi ER EI RAY E2 . * . 4 > 
* . "ont Q IAC 2 In i N "SS 


hs 


Tom Wo RS 
Hae rr Crs 


. 5 


— E 
fr A 


= 8 n n 
, * | . 
2 1 9 Mt F RR 
x. 3g Rp of FEET hg) 


- - -» ww 
* 


— — — 

— od „ 5 

DRE Bi — ny, — s 8 2 r — — —— — _ 5 
2 — — — — — — — — = 


— — 


— 


323 A os — _ 1 _ „ ————— — _ — 
_ 85 $4.2 MET ² BAA b —————— 


e r 
- — — — 
— — - 
—— Oe. ore oo 


— of 


ded — — — —— 
— os fu n ä 2 mm 


. 


— 
5 =_ 


ET EE 


— ᷑ tn OI ont oo oo 


586 The Life and Atchievements 


ons upon Don Quixote, that he had not Time to 
ſpeak a Syllable; not knowing what Opinion to 
have of a Perſon, in whom he diſcover'd ſuch a 
Mixture of good Senſe and Extravagance. He 
was a Stranger to the firſt Part of his Hiſtory ; 
for, had he read it, he cow'd not have wonder'd 
either at his Words or Actions: But not knowing 
the Nature of his Madneſs, he took him to be 
wiſe and diſtracted by Fits; ſince in his Diſcourſe 


he ftill expreſs'd himſelf juſtly and handſomely 


enough; but in his Actions all was Wild, Extrava- 
gant and Unaccountable. For, ſaid the Gentleman 
to himſelf, can there be any thing more fooliſh 
thin for this Man to put on his Helmet full of 
Curds, and then believe em convey d there by 
Inchanters; or any thing more extravagant than 
forcibly to endeavour to Fight with Lions? In the 

midſt of this Soliloquy, Don Quixote interrupted 
him. Without daubt, Sir, ſaid he, you take mo 
for a downright Madman, and indeed my Actions 


May ſeem to ſpeak me no leſs. But for all that, 


give me leave to tell you, I am not ſa mad, nor ig 
my Underſtanding ſo defeſtive, as I fuppoſe you 


may fancy. What a Noble Figure does the gal- 
lant Knight make, who in the midſt of ſome ſpa - 


cious Place transfixes a furious Bull with his Lance 
in the View of his Prince! What a Nable Figure 


makes rhe Knight, who before the Ladies at a 


harmleſs Tournament, comes prancing thro' the 
Lifts enclos'd in ſhining Steel; or thoſe Court 
Champions, who in Exerciſes of Martial kind, or 


that at leaſt are ſuch in Appearance, ſhew their 
Activity; and tho' ali they do is nothing but for 


Recreation, are thought the Ornament of a Prince's 
Court! But a much Nobler Figure is the Knight- 
Errant, who, fir'd with the Thirſt of a glariqus 
Fame, wanders thro' Deſarts, thro* ſolitary Wil. 

R 2 derneſſes, 
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of the renown Don Quixote. 987 
derneſſes, thro'. Woods, thro Croſs-ways, over 
Mountains and Valleys, in queſt of perilieus Ad- 
ventures, reſotv'd to bring them to a happy Con- 
cluſion. Ves, I ſay, a Nobler Figure is a 12 
Errant ſuccouring a Widow in ſome depopulated 
Place, than the Court-Knight making his Addreſſes 
to the City-Dames. Every Knight has his parti- 
cular Employment. Let the Courtier wait on the 
Ladies, let him. with ſplendid Equipage adorn his 
Prince's Court, and with a magnificent Table ſup- 
port his poor Companions. Let him give Birth. 
to Feaſts and Tournaments, and fhew his Gran» 
deur, Liberality and Munificence, and eſpecially 
his Piety ; in all theſe things he fulfils the Duties 
of his Station. But as for the Knight-Errant, let 
him fearch into all the Corners of the World, en- 
ter into the moſt intricate Labyrinths, and ever 
Hour be ready to attempt Impoſſibility it ſelf. 
Let him in deſolate Wilds baffle the Rigour of the 
Weather, the Scorching Heat of the Sun's fierceſt 


| Beams, and the Inclemency of Winds and Snow; 


Let Lions never fright him, Dragons daunt lum, 
nor Evil Spiritsdeterr him. To go in queſt of theſe, 
to meet, to dare, to conflict, and to overcome em 
all, is his principal and proper Office. Since then 
my Stars — decreed me to be one of thoſe Ad- 

venturous Knights, I think my ſelf oblig'd to at- 


; tempt every thing that ſeems to come within the 


Verge of my Profeſſion. This, Sir, engag'd me 
to Encounter thoſe Lions juſt now, judging it to 
be my immediate Buſinefs, though I was ſenſible 


of the extreme Raſhneſs of the Undertaking. For 


well I know, that Valour is a Vertue ſituate be- 
tween the two Vicious Extremes of Cowardiſe and 
Temerity. But certainly 'cis not ſo ill for a Va- 
liant Man to riſe to a Degree of Raſhneſs, as tis 
to fall ſhort and border upon Cowardiſe. As tis 
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788 The Life and Atchievements 
eaſier for a Prodigal to become Liberal, than a Mi- 
ſer; ſo tis eaſier for the hardy and'raſh Perſon to 
be reduc'd to true Bravery, than for the Coward 
ever riſe to that Vertne : And therefore in thus at- 
tempting Adventures, believe me, Signior Don 
Diego, tis better to exceed the Bounds a little, and 
over- do, rather than under-do the thing; becauſe 
it ſounds better in People's Ears to hear it ſaid, 
how that ſuch a Knight is Raſh and Hardy, than 
Tuch a Knight is Daſtardly and Timorous. For my 
Part; Sir, anſwer'd Don Diego, T think all you have 
Taid and done is agreeable to the exacteſt Rules of 
Reaſon; and TI believe if the Laws and Ordinances 
of Knight-Errantry were loſt, they might be all 
recover d from you, your Breaſt ſeeming to be the 
ſafe Repoſitory and Archive where they lodg'd. 
But it grows late; let us make a little more haſte 
to get to our Village, and to my Habitation, where 
you may reſt your ſelf after the Fatigues, which 
doubtleſs you have ſuſtain'd, if not in Body, at 
leaſt in Mind, whoſe Pains often afflit the Body 
roo. Sir, anſwer'd Don Quixote, T eſteem your 
Offer as a ſingular Favour ; and ſo putting. on a 
little faſter than they had done before, about two 
in the Afternoon they reach'd the Village, and got 
to the Houſe of Don Diego, whom now Don Quix- 
dete call'd the Knight of the Green Coat. 1258 
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Hu Don Quixote Was ne 'd at the 
Caſile or Houſe.of the Knight of the Green 
eg With other Lene Fal ges. a 
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0 N Quixate found; that Don Dee de Mis 
rund & Houfe was ſpacious after the Coun- 
L manner, the Arms of the Family were over the 
Gate in rough Stone, the Buttery in the Fore-yard, 
the Cellar under the Porch, and all around ſeveral 
great Jars of that ſort commonly made at Toboſo z 
he Sight of which bringing to his Remembrance 
his Inchanted and Transform'd Dulcinea, he heav'd 
a deep Sigh, and neither minding? what he ſaid, 
nor who was by; broke out into the following 
Exclamation. | ot 


0 ob! Rice ance 1— Comfort on Relief, 

Though Pleaſi ng fill, ai e d nom with. Grief. 

Oh: ye Tiloſan Mi chat Bae MS in my Mind 
the Thoughts of the ſweet Pledge of my moſt bit- 
ter Sorrows! Don Diego's Son, who; as it has been 
ſaid. was a Student, and Poetieally inclin'd, heard 
thefe Words as he came with his Mother to wel- 
come him home; and, as well as ſhe, was not a 
little ſurpriz'd to ſee what a M Creamzce his 
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100 Father had brought with him. Don Quixote alight- 
dd from Rozinante, and very courteouſlly deſiring to 
"I Kiſs her Ladyſhip's Hands: Madam, ſaid Don Diego, 
40 this Gentleman is the Noble Don Quixote de la 
IN Mancha, the Wiſeſt, and moſt Valiant Knight- 
. Errant in the World; pray let him find a Wel- 
1 come ſuitable to his Merit, and your uſual Civili- 
[ | ty. Thereupon Donna Chriſtina (for this was the 
A: Lady's Name) receiv'd him very-kindly, and with 
1 great Marks of Reſpect; to which Don Quixote 


made a proper and kandſome Return, and then al- 
moſt the fame Compliments paſs'd between hin 
and the young Gentleman, whom Don Quixote 
judg d by his Diſcourſe to be a Man of Wit and 
Senſe. 3 95 f | 
Here the Author inſerts a long Deſcription of 
every Particular in Don Diego's Houſe, giving us 


Wh an Inventory of all the Goods and Chattels, and 
euer y Circumſtance peculiar to the Houſe of a Rich 
WW. Country Gentleman : But the Tranſlator preſum'd 
wn that it wou'd be better to omit theſe little things, 


and ſuch like inſignificant Matters, being foreign | 
to the main Subject of this Hiſtory, which ought h 
to be more grounded on material Truth, than cold t 
and inſipid Digreſions. e | 
Don Quixote was brought into a fair Room, | 
where Sancho took off his Armoenr, and then the 5 
Knight appear'd in a. pair of cloſe Breeches, and f 
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1 the Ruſt of his Armour. About his Neck he 
1 wore a plain Band, unſtarch'd, after the man- 
ner of a Student; about his Legs ſad-colour'd te 
HR Spatter-daſhes, and on his Feet a pair of Wax- T 
11 leather Shooes. He hung his truſty Sword by his D 
Side in a Belt of Sea-Wolf's Skin; which makes an 
many of Opinion he had been long troubI'd mw a et 
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Pain in the Kidneys. Over all this he clapp d on a 
long Cloak of good-Ruſſet-Cloth : But FA of all 
| ke waſh'& his Head and Face in five Kettle-fuls of 
Water, if not in ſix, for as to the exact Number 
there is ſome Diſpute. And 'tis obſervable, that 
the Water ſtill retain'd a Tincture of Whey: 
Thanks to Sancbhs's Gluttony, that had made him 
clap into his Maſter's Helmet thoſe diſmal Curds, 
that ſo contaminated his awful Head and Face. In 
this Dreſs the Knight with a graceful and ſprightly 
Air, walk'd: into another Room, where Don Lo- 
renxo, the : young Gentleman whom we. have al- 
ready mention d, waited his coming, to keep him 
Company till the Cloth was laid; rhe Miſtreſs of 
the Houfe being gone in the mean time to provide 
a handſome Entertainment, that might convince 
her Gueſt ſhe underſtood how to make thoſe wel. 
come that came to her Houſe. But before the 
Knight was ready, Don Larenxo had Leiſure to diſ- 
courfe his Father about him. Pray, Sir, ſaid he, 
who is this Gentleman you have brought with 
you ? Conſidering his Name, his Aſpe&, and th& 
Title of Knight-Errant, which you give him, nei- 
ther my Mother nor I can tell what to think of 
him. Truly, Son, anſwer'd Don Diego, I don't 
know what to fay to you; all that I can inform 
you of, is, that I have ſeen him do the greateſt 
Follies in, the World, and yet ſay a thouſand ſen- 
fible things that contradict his Actions. But 
diſcourſe him your ſelf, and feel the Pulſe of 
his Underſtanding; make uſe of your Senſe 
to judge of his; though to tell you the 
Truth, I believe his Folly exceeds his Diſcretion. 
Don Lorenzo then went to entertain Don Quixote, 
and after ſome. Diſcourſe had paſt'd between 
em: Sit, ſaid the Knight, I am not wholly a Stran- 
zer ed your Merit; Don Diage de Miranda your yas 
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ther has given me to underſtand you àre a: Perſon. 
of excellent Parts, and eſpecially a great Poet. 
Sir, anſwer' d the young Gentleman, I may perhaps 
pretend to Poetry, but never to bea great Poet: 
Tis true I am ſomewhat given tõ Rhiming, and 
love to read good Authors; but I am very far from 
deſerving to be thought one of their Number. I 
do not miſlike your Modeſty, reply d Don Quixote; 
tis a Virtue not often found among Poets, for eve- 
ry one of them commonly thinks hiniſelf the 
greateſt in the World. There is no Rule without 
an Exception, ſaid Don Lorenzo; and àtis not im- 
offible but there may be one who may deſerve: 
the — — he A think e That's 
"M unlikely, reply'd Don Quixote. Bur pray, Sir, 
e what Verſes are thoſe that your Father ſays 
you are ſo puzzFd about? If it ſhou'd be what we 
call a Gloſs or a Paraphraſe, I underſtand fomething 
of that Way of Writing, and ſhou'd be glad to 
fee it. If the Compoſition be deſign'd for a Poeti- 
zal Prize, I would adviſe you only to put in for 
. of econd ; for the firſt always goes by Favour, 
and is rather granted to the great Quality of the 
Author than to his Merit; but as to the next, tis 
adjudg'd to the moſt deſerving ; ſo that the third 
may in a Manner be eſteem'd the ſecond, and the 
firſt no more than the third, according to the Me- 
thod us'd in our Univerſities: And yet, after all, 
tis no {mall Matter to gain the Honour of being 
call'd the firſt. Hitherto all's well, thought Don 
Lorenzo to himfelf, I can't think thee mad yet; let's 
goon — With that addreſſing himſelf to Don 
Quixote, Sir, faid he, you ſeem to me to have fre- 
quented the Schools, pray what Science has been 
your particular Study? That of Knight-Errantry, 
anſwer Don Quixote, which iz as good as that of 
Poetry, and ſome what. better tod. I don't kn * 
211 wit 
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what ſort of Science that is, ſaid Don Zorenzo; ngr 
indeed did I ever hear of it before. Tis a Sci» 
ence, anſwer d Don Quixote, that includes in it ſelf 


©* all the other Sciences in the World, or at leaſt the 


greateſt Part of them: Whoever profeſſes it ought 
to be learned in the Laws, and underſtand difiri- 
butive and commutative Juſtice, in order to right 
all Mankind. He ought to be a Divine, to give a 
Reaſon of his Faith, and vindicate his Religion by 
Dint of Argument. He ought to be skill'd in Phy- 
ſick, eſpecially in the botanick Part of it, that he 
may know the Nature of Simples, and have Res 
courſe to thoſe Herbs that can cure Wounds; for 
a Knight-Errant muſt not expe & to find Surgeons 
in the Woods and Deſarts. He muſt be an Aſtro- 
nomer, to underſtand the Motions: of the Celeſti- 
al Orbs, and find out by the Stars the Hour of the 
Night, and the Longitude and Latitude of the Cli- 
mate on which Fortune throws him; and he ought 
to be as well inſtructed in all the other Parts of the 
Mathematicks, that Science being of conſtant uſe 
to a Profeſſor of Arms on many Accounts too nu- 
merous to be related. I need not tell you that all 
the divine and moral Virtues muſt center in his 
Mind. To deſcend to leſs material Qualifications; 
he muſt be able to ſwim like a Fiſh, ſhooe a Horſe, 
mend a Saddle or a Harnefs: And returning to high- 
er Matters, he ought to be inviolably devoted to 
Heaven and his Miſtreſs, ' Chaſte in his Thoughts, 
Modeſt in Words, and Liberal and Valiant in 
Deeds; Patient in Affi ions, Charitable to the 
Poor, and finally, a Maintainer of Truth, though 
it coſt him his Life to defend it. Theſe are the 
Endowments that conſtitute a good Knight-Errant; 
and now, Sir, be you a Judge, whether the Pro- 
feſſors of Chivalry have an eaſy Task to perform, 
and whether ſuch a Science may not ſtand in Com- 
veep | petition 
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netition with the moſt Celebrated and beſt of 
thoſe that are taught in Colleges? If it be ſo, an- 
ſwer'd Don Lorenzo, I fay it deſerves the Prebemi. 
nence over: all other Sciences. What do you 
mean, Sir, by that, If it be ſo, cry'd Don Quixote? 
I mean, Sir, reply d Don Lorenzo, that I doubt 
whether there are now, or ever were, any Knights. 
Errant, eſpecially with ſo many rare Accompliſh- 
ments. This makes good what I have often ſaid, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote: moſt People will not be 
perſwaded there ever were any Knights. Errant in 
the World. Now, Sir, becauſe I verily believe, 
that unleſs Heaven will work ſome Miracle to con- 
vince them that there have been, and ſtill are 
Knights Errant, thoſe incredulous Perfons are too 
much Wedded to their Opinion to admit ſuch a Be- 
lief; I will not now loſe Time to endeavour to let 
you ſee how much you and they are miſtaken ; all 
I defign to do, is only to beſeech Heaven to con- 
vince you of your being in an Error, that you 
may ſee how uſeful Knights Errant were in former 
Ages, and the vaſt Advantages that would reſulr 
in ours from the Aſſiſtance of Men of that Profeſſi- 
on. But now Effeminacy, Sloth, Luxury and ig- 
noble Pleaſures, triumph for the Puniſhment of 
our Sins. Now, ſaid Don Lorenzo to himſelf, our 
Gentleman has already betray'd his Blind-ſide; but 


yet he gives a Colour of Reaſon to his Extrava- 


gance, and I were a Fool ſhould I think other wiſe. 
Here they were call'd to Dinner, which ended 


their Difcourſe: And at that time Don Diego ta- 


king his Son aſide, ask'd him what he thought of 
the Stranger? I think, Sir, ſaid Don Lorenzo, that 
*tis not in the Power of all the Phyſicians in the 
World to Cure his Diſtemper. He is Mad paſt Re- 
covery, but yet he has pleaſant lucid Intervals. In 
Mort, they Din'd, and their Entertainment mu 
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ſuch as the old Gentleman had told the Knight he 
usd to give his Gueſts, neat, plentiful, and well 
order'd. But that which Don Quixote moſt admir'd, 
was, the extraordinary Silence he obſerv'd through 
the whole Houſe; as if it had been a Monaſtery 
of mute Carthufians, The Cloth being remgv'd, 
Grace ſaid, and Hands 'waſh'd, Don Quixote ear> 
neſtly defir'd Don Lorenzo to ſhew him the Verſes 
he had wrote for the Poerical Prize. Well, Sir, 
anſwer'd he, becauſe I will not be like thoſe Poets 
that are unwilling to ſhew their Verſes when en- 
treated ta du ir, but will tire vou vith them when 
no body deſires it; I'll ſhew you my Gloſs or Pa- 


raphraſe, which I did not Write with a Deſign to 


get a Prize, but only to exerciſe my Muſe. I re- 
member, ſaid Dan Qgixots, a'Friend of mine, a 
Man of good Senſe, once told me, he wou'd not 
adviſe any one to break his Brains about that ſort 
of Compoſition ; and he gave me this Reaſon fort, 
that the Gloſs or Comment cou'd never exactly a+ 
gree with the Theme; ſa far, from it that moſt 
commonly it leſt it altogether, and ran contrary 
to the Thought of the Author of the Text. Be- 
fides, he ſaid, that the Rules o which Cuſtom ties 
up the Compoſers of thoſt elsborate Amuſements 


are too ſtrict, allowing no Interrogations, no ſuch 


Interjection as ſaid he, or ſhall 7 ſay; no changing 
of Nouns into Verbs; nor any altering of the 
Senſe: Beſides ſeveral - other Confinements that 
cramp up thoſe who puzzle their Brains with ſuch 
a crabbed way of Gloſſing, as you your ſelf, Sin. 
without doubt muſt know. Really, Signior Don 
Quixote, ſaid Don Lorenzo, T wou'd fain catch you 
Tripping, but you ſtill flip from me like an Eel. 
I don't know, Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, what you 
mean by your Aipping ? I'll tell you another Time. 
inſwer d the young: Gentleman; in the mean 
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while be pleas dt to hear the Theme and Pataphraſe, 
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Or now the future Hours employ, 


b Set , Succeed my W Pain, g 

1 The Clos or Parapheaſe, | | 
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i, LL nene Bee ings di e . 
'| She's Fickle as the Wind ; © 

1 And nom 1 find her as ſevere, | 9:10, 

1 As once I thought her kind, 1 3 | 


How ſeon the "feeding Phoſur's paſt! 4 
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9 Hom long the ling ring Sorrow laß li! a 
4 Uuconſtant Goddeſs, 'thro"'thy Hate. i VACCINE © 
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4 With thought of Pleaſure once poſeſyd, bis] 
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But oh the Bleſing I implore: . 
Net Fate it ee e 

Since Time elapsd exiſts no more, 5 
No Pow'r can bid it live. 

Our Days ſoon waniſh into nought, 

And have no Being but in Thought. 3 
Whatt'er began muſt end at laſh,, 

In vain, we twice wou d Youth enſy 
In vain would we recall the paſt, _ | 

Or now the future Hours 'employ. „ 


1. 


Deceiv'd by Hope, and Rack'd by Fear, 
No longer Life can pleaſe. | 

TA then no more its Torments bear. © 
Since Death ſo ſoon can eaſe. 

This Hour I die —— But let me Pauſe —— _ 

A riſing Doubt my Courage awer... 
Aſſiſt ye Powers, that rule my Tatmmm On 

Alarm my Thoughts, my Rage refrain, „ 
Convince my Soul, there's yet a State 

That muſt ſucceed my preſent Pain. 


— 


As ſoon as Don Lorenzo had read over his Para?! 
phraſe, Don Quixote roſe from his Seat; and taking 
him by the Hand, By the higheſt Manſions in. the 
Skies, ery'd the Knight aloud, Noble Vauth, you're 
the beſt Poet in the World, and deſerve to be 
Crown'd with Laurel, not at Cyprus or Gaeta, as a 
certain Poet ſaid, whom Heaven forgive, but at the 
Univerſity of Athens, were it ſtill in being, and at 
thoſe of Paris, Bologna and Salamencs. "May thofe 
Judges that deny You the Honour'of the firſt hay 
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798 The Life and Atchievements 
be ſhot with Arrows by the God of Verſe, and 
may the Muſes abhor to come within their Houſes. 


Pray, Sir, if I may beg that Favour, let me hear you 
read one of your loftieſt Productions, for I deſire 
to have a full Taſte of your admirable Genius. I 
need not tell you that Don Lorenzo was mightily 

- uo he to hear himſelf prais'd by Don Quixote, tho 


e beliey'd him to be Mad. So bewitching and 


welcome a thing is Adulation, even from thoſe 
we at other times deſpiſe. Don Lorenzo verify'd 


this Truth, by his ready Compliance with Don 
Quix tes Requeſt, and recited to him the follow- 
ing Sonnet, on the Story of Fyramus and Thicbe. 


Pyramws and Tbhube. A Sonnet. 


8 E E how, to bleſs the lovely loving Boy, . © 
The Nymph for whom he burns with equal Fires, 
Pierces the Wall that parts em from their Joy, 
While hovering Love prompts, gazes, and admires. 


The trembling Maid in Whiſpers and in Sighs 
Dares haraly breatbe the Paſſion ſhe betrays : 
Put Silence ſpeaks, and Love thro" raviſb d Eyes, 


| Their Thaughts, their Hamer, their very Souls conveys. 


Wild with Deſire, they Sally out at laſt, » 
But quickly find their Ruin in their Haſte; 
And raſbly loſe all Pleaſure in Deſpair. 


Oh ftr ange Miſchance But do not Fortune ame; 
Love joyn d em firſt, then Death, the Grave, and Fame; 
hat loving Wre:ch a Nobler Fate would ſhare ! 


Now Heaven be prais'd ! ſaid Don Quixote, when 


Don Lorenzo had made an end: Among the infi- 
nice Number of inſinid Men of Rhime, I have 2 


1 aſt 
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laſt found a Man of Rhime and Reaſon, and, in a 
Word, an abſolute Poet. WER: ; ore | 

Don Quixote ſtay'd four Days at Don Diego's 
Houſe, and during all that time, met with a very 
generous Entertainment. However, he then de= 
ſir'd his leave to go, and return'd him a Thouſand 
Thanks for his kind Reception; letting him 
know, that the Duty of his Profeſſion did not 
admit of his ſtaying any longer out of Action; 
and therefore he deſign'd to go in queſt cf Ad- 

ventures, which he knew n to be 
found in that part of Spain; and that he wou'd 
employ his Time in that, till the Tilts and Tour- 
naments began at Saragoſſa, to which Place twas 
now his chief Intent to go. However, he wou d 
firſt go to Monteſinss Cave, about which ſo many 
wonderful Stories were told in thoſe Parts; and 
there he wou'd endeavour to explore and diſcover 
the ſource and original Springs of the ſeven 
Lakes, commonly call'd the Lakes of Ruydera. Don 
Diego and his Son highly commended his noble 
Reſolution, and deſir'd him to command whatever 
their Houſe afforded, aſſuring him he was fincerely 
Welcome to do it, the Refpe& they had for his 


Honourable Profeſſion, and his particular Merit, 


obliging them to do him all manner of Service. 
In ſnort, the Day of his departure came, a Day of 


Joy and Gladneſs to Don Quixote, but of Grief 
an 


Sadneſs to poor Sancho, who had no mind to 
change his Quarters, and lik'd the good Cheer and 
Plenty at Don Diego's Houſe, much better than his 
ſhort hungry Commons in Foreſts and Deſarts, 
the ſorry Pittance of his il-ſtor'd Wallet, which 
he however Cramm'd and Stuff d with what he 
thought cou'd beſt make the change of, his Con- 
dition tolerable. And now Don Quixote taking 
his leave of Don Lorenzo, Sir, ſaid he, I don't t 
whether 


ty | : # 
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whether I have already ſaid it to you, but if I have, 

give me leave to repeat it once more, that if you 

are Ambitious of climbing up to the difficult, and 

in a manner, inacceſſible ſummit of the Temple 

of Fame, your ſureſt way is to leave on one hand 

the narrow Path of Poetry, and follow the nar- 
rower Tack of Knight-Errantry, which in a trice ; 
may raiſe — to an Imperial Throne. With theſe . 
n | 


Words, Quixote ſeem'd to have Summ'd up 

the whole Evidence of his Madneſs. However, he | 
cou'd not [conclude without adding ſamething - 
more. Heaven knows, ſaid he, how willingly I 
would take Don Lozenzo with me, to inſtru& him 8 
in thoſe Vertues that are annex d to the Employ- 
ment T profeſs, to ſpare the humble and cruſh | 


tbe Proud and Haughty. But ſince his tender 
Years do not yet qualifie him for the Hardſhips of p 
that Life, and his Laudable Exerciſes detain him; | 


T' muſt reſt Contented with letting you know, | * 
That one way to acquire Fame in Poetry, is, to r. 


be govern'd by other Mens Judgment more than 
your own: For tis natural to Fathers and Mothers 
not to think their own Children ugly; and this 
Error is no where ſo common as in the Off- 
ſpring of the Mind. Don Diego and his Son were 
again ſurpriz d to hear this Medley of good Senſe 
and Extravagance, and to find the poor Gentleman 
ſo ſtrongly bent on the queſt of his unlucky 
Adventures, the only Aim and Object of his 
Deſires. After this, and many Compliments, 
and mutual Reiterations of Offers of Service; Don 
Quixote having taken leave of the Lady of the 
Caſtle, he on Rox: nante, and Sancho on Dapple, ſet 
out, and purſu'd their Journey. 
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The Adventure of the Amorous Shepherd, and 
oe ßber truly camical. Paſſages. 7 
fo HOG LE tunes e 261 | 2 a 1 
ION Quixote had not Travell'd far, when he 
' #- was overtaken by two Men that look'd like 
Students or Eccleſiaſticks, with two Farmers, all 
mounted upon Aſſes. One of the Scholars had be- 
hind him a ſmall bundle of Linnen, and two pair 
of Stockings, truſs'd up in green Buckram like a 
Portmanteau; t' other had no other Luggage but 
a couple of Foils and a pair of Fencing- Pumps. 
And the Husbandmen had a parcel of other things, 
which ſhew'd that having made their Market at 
ſome adjacent Town, they were now returning 


* 


home with their Ware. They all admir'd (as in- 


deed all others did that ever beheld him) what 
kind of Fellow Don Quixote was, ſeeing him make 
a Figure ſo very different from any thing they had 
ever ſeen. The Knight "ſaluted them, and per- 
ceiving their Road lay the ſame way, offer d them 
bis Company, entreating them however to move 
an eaſter Pace, becauſe their Aſſes went faſter than 
his Horſe ; and to engage them the more, he gave 
them a hint of his Circumſtances and Profeſſion ; 
that he was a Knight-Errant; travelling round the 
World in queſt. of Adventures, that his proper 
Name was Don Quixote de la Mancha; but his 
Titular Denomination, The Knight - of the Lions. 
All this was Greet or Pedlar's French tothe Country- 
men; but the Students preſentig found * * 
„Neon | 5 Ind. 
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Blind-fide. However, with a reſpectful diſtance, 
Sir Knight, ſaid one of them, if you are not fix'd 
to any ſet Stage, as Perſons of your Function 
ſeldom are, let us beg the Honour of your Com. 


pany; and you Thall be entertain'd with one of 


the fineſt and moſt ſumptuous Weddings that 
ever was ſeen, either in Ila Mancha, or many 
Leagues round it. The Nuptials of ſome young 
Prince, I preſume; ſaid Don Quixote? No, Sir, an- 
ſwer'd the other, but of a Yeoman's Son, and a 
Neighbour's: Daughter, he the richeſt in all this 
Country, and ſhe the hand fomeſt you ever ſaw. 


The Entertainment at the Wedding will be New 
and Extraordinary, tis to be kept in a Meadow 


near the Village where the Bride lives. They 
call her Quiteria. the Handſome by reaſen of her 
Beauty, and the Bridegroom nolefs deſervedly Ca. 
macho, the Rich. They are well Match'd as to Age, 
for ſhe draws towards Eigliteen, and he is about 
Two and Twenty, though ſome nice Folks, that 
have all the Pedigrees in the World in their Heads, 


will tell ye, that the Bride comes of a better 


Family than he; but that's not minded now.a- 
u know will hide many Faults. 
And indeed, this ſame Camacho is as free as a Prince, 
and deſigns to ſpare no Coſt upon his Wedding. 
He has taken a Fancy to get the Meadow ſhaded 
with Boughs, that are to cover it like an Arbour, 
fo that the Sun will have much ado to peep through, 
and vifit the green Graſs underneath. There are 
alſo provided for the Diverſion of the Company 
ſeveral ſorts of Anticks and Morrice-dancers, ſome 
with. Swords, and ſome with Bells; for there 
are young Fellows in his Village can manage em 
cleverly. I ſay-nothing of thoſe that play Tricks 
with the Soles of their Shooes when they Dance, 
leaving that to the Judgment of the Gueſts. But 


nothing 
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nothing that I've told, or might tell you of this 
Wedding, is like to make it fo remarkable as thoſe 
which I imagine poor Baſil's Deſpair will do. This 
Baſil is a young Fellow, that: lives next door to 
Quiteria's Father. Hence Love took occaſion to 
give Birth to an Amour, like that of old between 
Pyramw and Thisbe; for Baſil's Love grew up with 
him from a Child, and ſhe encourag'd his Paſſion 
with all the kind return that Modeſty could grant; 
inſomuch, that the Mutual Affection of the two 
little ones, was the common talk of the Village. 
But Quiteria coming to Years of Maturity, her 
Father began to deny Bafil the uſual acceſs to his 
Houſe ; and to cut off his farther Pretences, de- 
clar'd his Reſolution of Marrying her to Camacho, 
who is indeed his Superior in Eſtate, though far 
ſhort of him in all other Qualifications; for Baſil, 
to give the Devil his due, is the clevereſt Fellow 
we have, he'll pitch ye a Bar, Wreſtle, or play at 
Tennis with the beſt He in the Country ; he runs 
like a Stag, leaps like a Buck, plays at Nine-pins 
ſo well, you'd think he tips em down by Witch- 
craft, ſings like a Lark, touches a Guitar ſo rarely, 
he even makes it ſpeak; and to compleat his Per- 
fections, he handles a Sword like a Fencer. For 
that very ſingle Qualification, ſaid Don Quixote, he 
deſerves not only Quiteria the handſome, but a Prin- 
ceſs; nay, Queen Guinever her ſelf, where ſhe now 
living, in ſpight of Sir Lancelot and all that would 
oppoſe it. Well, quoth Sancho, who had been 
ſilent, and liſt'ning all the while, my Wife us d 
to tell me, ſne would have every one Marry with 
their Match. Like to like, quoth the Devil to the 
Collier, and every Sow to her own Trough, ag 
tother Saying. is: As for my part, all I would have 
is, that honeſt Baſl e en Marry her; for methinks 
| have. a huge liking to the young Man, and fo 
Vol. III. 21 kr. „ n; ö Heaven 
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Heaven bleſs them together, fay I, and a Murrain 
eize thoſe that will ſpoil a good Match be. 
tween thoſe that love one another! Nay, faid Don 
Quixote, if Marriage ſhould be always the conſe. 
quent of mutual Love, what would become of the 
Prerogative of Parents, and their Authority over 
their Children? If young Girls might always 
chuſe their own Husbands, we ſhould have the 
beſt Families intermarry with Coachmen and 
Grooms ; and young Heireſfes would throw them. 
ſelves away upon the firſt young wild Fellows, 
whoſe promiſing out-fides and affurance makes em 
ſet up for Fortunes, though all their Stock conſiſts 
in Impudence. For, the Underſtanding, which 
alone ſhould diſtinguiſh and chuſe in theſe Caſes 
as in all others, is apt to be blinded or biaſs'd by 
Love and Affection; and Matrimony is ſo nice and 
critical a point, . that it requires not only our own 
cautious Management, but even the Direction of a 
ſuperiour Power to chuſe right. Whoever under. 
takes a Voyage, if he be Wiſe, makes it his buſineſs 
to find out an agreeable Companion. How Cauti. 
ous then ſhould he be, who muſt take a Journey 
for Life, whoſe Fellow- Traveller muſt be as in- 
ſeparable from him as himſelf; his Companion at 
Bed and Board, and ſharer of all the Pleaſures and 
Fatigues of his Journey; as the Wife muſt be to 
the Husband ! She is no ſuch fort of Ware, that 
a Man can be rid of when he pleaſes : When once 
that's purchas'd, no Exchange, no Sale, no Alienati- 
on can be made: She is an inſeparable Acident to 
Man: Marriage is a Nooſe, which, faſten'd about 
the Neck, runs the clofer, and fits more uncaſie 
by our ſtruggling to get looſe; tis a Gordian Knot 
which none can untie, and» being twiſted with our 
Thread of Life, nothing bur the Scythe of Death 
can cut it. I ceuld dwell longer on this Subject, 
but that I long to know from the 1 
| whether 
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whether he can tell us any thing more of Bal? 
All I can tell you, ſaid the Student, is, that 
he's in the Caſe of all Deſperate Lovers; ſince the 
moment he heard of this intended Marriage, he has 
never been ſeen to ſmile or talk rationally, he is 
in a deep Melancholy, that might indeed rather 
be call'd a dozing Frenzy; he talks to himſelf, and 
ſeems out of his Senſes, he hardly Eats or Sleeps, 
and lives like a Salvage in the open Fields; his 
only Suſtenance a little Fruit, and his only Bed the 
hard Ground; ſometimes he lifts up his Eyes to 
Heaven, then fixes them on the Ground, and in 
either Poſture ſtands like a Statue. In ſhort, he 
is reduc'd to that Condition, that we who are 
his Acquaintance verily believe, that the Con- 
ſommation of this Wedding to Morrow will be 
attended by his Death. Heav'n forbid, Marry 
and Amen, cry'd Sancho Who can tell what 
may happen ? He that gives a broken Head can 
give a Plaiſter. This is one day, but to morrow 
is another, and ſtrange things may fall in the 
roaſting of an Egg. After a Storm comes a Calm. 
Many a Man that went to Bed well, has found 
himſelf dead in the Morning when he awak'd. 
Who can put a Spoke in Fortune's Wheel ? No 
Body, here I'm ſure. Between a Woman's yea and 
nay, I would not engage to put a Pin's-point, ſo 
cloſe they be one to another. If Mrs. Quiteria 
love Maſter Baſi!, ſhe Il give Camacho the Bag to 
hold; for this ſame Love, they ſay, looks thra"® 
SpeQactes, that make Copper look like Gold, a 
| Cart like a Coach, and a Shrimp like a Lobſter. 
Whether in the name of III-luck, art thou run- 
ning now Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote? When thou 
fallft to threading thy Proverbs, and old Wo- 
mens Sayings ; the Devil can't cut thee ſhort. 
| Whar do'ft thou know; poor Animal, of For 
tune, or her Witcel, or any thing elſe? Why, 
$ Nu 2 truly 
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truly Sir, quoth Sancho, if you don't underſtand 
me, no wonder if my Sentences be thought Non 
ſenſe. But let that paſs, I underſtand my ſelf; 
and I'm ſure I han't talk'd ſo much like a Ninny. 
But you forſooth are ſo ſharp a Cricket. A Critick, 
Blockhead, ſaid Don Quixote, thou confounded 
Corrupter of humane Speech! By yea, and by 
nay, quoth Sancho, what makes you ſo Angry, Sir? 
I was never brought up at School nor. Varſity to 
know when I murder a hard Word. I was never 
at Court to learn to Spell Sir. Some are born in 
one Town, ſome in another; one at St. Jago, ano- 
ther at Toledo, and even there all are hot ſo nicely 
ſpoken. Vou are in the right, Friend, ſaid the 
Student; Thoſe Natives of that City, who live 
among the Tanners, or about the Market of Zoco- 
do ver, and are confin'd to mean Converſation, can- 
not ſpeak ſo well as thoſe that frequent the polite 
part of the Town, and yet they are all of Toledo. 
But Propriety, Purity and Elegance of Style, may 
be found among the Gentry, and Men of Breed- 
ing and, Judgement; and 'tis the Spring and 
Grammar of good Language, though Practice and 


3K Example, will go a great way. As for my part, I 
1 have had the happineſs of good Education; it has 
14 been my Fortune to ſtudy the Civil Law at Sala- 
= mance, and I have made it my Buſineſs all along 


to expreſs my ſelf properly, neither like a Ruſtick 
nor a Pedant. Ay, ay, Sir, ſaid the other Student, 
« Your Parts might; have qualify'd you for a Maſter 
of Arts Degree, had you not miſ-employ'd em 
in minding. ſo much thoſe fooliſh Foils you carry 
about with you, and that make you lag behind 
Four Juniors. Look you, good Sir Batchelor, ſaid 
the other, your mean Opinion of theſe Foils is 
Erroneous ang Abſurd; for I can deduce the uſe- 
fulneſs of the Art of Fencing from ſeveral unde- 
niable Axiems: Plhaw, ſaid Corcbuelo, for ſo was 


the 
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the other call'd, don't tell me of Axioms : I'll fight 
you, Sir, at your own Weapons. Here am I that 
underſtand neither Quart, nor Tierce; bur I have 
an Arm, I have Strength, and I have Courage. 
Give me one of your Foils, and in ſpight of all 
your Diſtances, Circles, Falſifies, Angles, and all 
other Terms of your Art, T'lf ſhew you there's 
nothing in't, and will make Reaſon glitter in your 
Eyes. That Man breaths not Vital Air, thar I will 
turn'my Back on. And he muſt have more than 
human - Force, that can ſtand his Ground againſt 
me. As for ſtanding Ground, ſaid the Artiſt, I 
won't be oblig'd to't.. But have a care, Sir, how 


you preſs upon a Man of Skill, for ten to one at 


rhe very firſt advance, but he's in your Body up 
to the Hilt. I'll try that preſently, ſaid Corchuclo, 
and ſpringing briskly from his Aſs, ſnatch'd one 
of the Foils which the Student carry'd; Hold, 


hold; Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, I will ſtand Judge of 


the Field, and fee fair Play on both ſides ; and in- 
terpoſing with his Lance, he alighted, and gave 
the Artiſt time to put himſelf in his Poſture, and 
| take his diſtance. Then Corchnelo flew at him 


like a Fury, helter skelter, Cut and Thruſt, back- 


ſtroke and fore-ſtroke, ſingle and double, and laid 
on like any Lion. But the Student ſtopp'd him in 
the middle of his Career with ſuch a dab in the 
Teeth, that he made Corchuelo foam at the Mouth. 
He made him kiſs the Button of his Foil, as if jr 
had been a Relick, though not altogether with ſo 
much Devotion. In ſhort, he told all the Buttons 


of his ſhort Caſſock with pure clean Stockadoes, 


and made the skirts of it hang about him in Rags 
like Fiſh-tails. Twice he ſtruck off his Hat, and 
in fine, fo, mawl'd and tir'd him, that through 
797 Vexation Corchuelo took the Foil by the 

ur, and hurl'd it from him with ſach Violence, 
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chat one of the Country-men that were by, hap- 
pening to be a Notary Publick, has it upon Record 
to this Day, that he threw it almoſt three quarters 
of a League; which Teſtimony has ſerv'd, and 
yet ſerves to · let Poſterity know that Strength is 
overcome by Art. At laſt Corchuzlo puffing and 
blowing ſat down to reſt himſelf, and Sancho 
coming up to him: Mr. Batchelour, quoth he, 
Henceforwards: take a Fool's Advice, and never 
challenge a Man to Fence, but to Wreſtle or pitch 
the Bar; you ſeem cut out for thoſe Sports: But 


| this Fencing is a tickliſh point, Sir, meddle no 


more with it; for I have heard ſome of your 
Maſters of the Science ſay, they can hit the Eye 
of a Needle with the Point of a Sword. Corchuelo 
acknowledg'd himſelf convinc'd of an Error by 
Experience, and embracing the Artiſt, they be- 
came better Friends than before. So, without 


ſtay ing for the Notary that went for the Foil, and 


could not be back in a great while, they put on 
to the Town where Quiteria liv d, they all dwel- 
ling in the ſame Village. By the Way the Stu- 
dent held forth upon the Excellency of the Noble 
Science of Defence, with ſo many plain and con- 


vincing Reaſons, drawn from expreſſive Figures 


and Mathematical Demonſtrations, that all were 
tatisfy'd of the Excellency of the Art, and Cor- 
chucls was reduc'd from his Incredulity. Twas 
now pretty dark, but before they got to the Vil- 
lage, it appear'd entirely a blazing Conſtellation : 
Their Ears were entertain'd with the pleaſing, 
but confus'd ſounds of ſeveral ſorts of Muſick, 
Drums, Fiddles, Pipes, Tabors and Bells; and 
as they approach'd nearer ſtill, they found a large 
Arbour at the entrance of the Town, ſtuck full of 
Lights, which burnt undiſturb'd by the leaſt breeze 
of Wind. The Muſicians, which are the N 

N an 
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and Soul of Diverſion at a Wedding, went up 
and down in Bands about the Meadow. In ſhort, 
ſome Danc'd, ſome Sung, ſome Play'd, and Mirth 
and Jollity RevelI'd through that delicious Seat 
of Pleaſure. Others were employ'd in raifing Scaf- 
folds for the better view of the Shows and Enter- 
tainments prepair'd for the happy Camacho's Weds 
ding, and likewiſe to Solemnize poor Baſis Fune- 
ral. All the Perſwaſions and Endeavours of the 
Students and Country-men could not move Don 
Quixote to enter the Town; urging for his Rea- 
fon, the Cuſtom of Knight-Errants, who choſe 
to Lodge in Fields and Foreſts under the Canopy 
of Heav'n, rather than in ſoft Beds under a gilded 
Roof; and therefore he left em, and went a little 
out of the Road, full fore againſt Sancho's Will, 
who had not yet forgot the good Lodging and 
> ee he had at Don Diego's Houſe or 
altiCs | 
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CHAP. XX. 


An Account of Rich Camacho's Wedding, 
and what befell poor Bafil. 


Carce had the fair Aarora given place to the 
\J refulgent Ruler of the Day, and given him 
time with the hear of his prevailing Rays to dry 
the liquid Pearls on his Golden Locks; when 
Don Quixote, ſhaking off fluggiſh ſleep from his 
drowſie Limbs, aroſe and  call'd his Squire: 
But finding him ſtill Snoring, oh thou the moſt 
happy Mortal upon Earth, faid he, how ſweer is 
thy Repoſe; Envy'd by none, and Envying no 

N | Ni 4 Man's 
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Man's Greatneſs, ſecure thou ſleep'ſt, thy Soul 
composd and calm! No Power of Magick per- 
ſecutes thee, nor are thy Thoughts affrighted by 
Inchantments. Sleep on, ſleep on, a hundred 
times, fleep on. Thoſe Jealous Cares that break 
2 Lover's Heart do not extend to thee ; neither 
the dread of craving Creditors, nor the diſmal 
foreſight of inevitable Want, or care of finding 
Bread for a helpleſs ſtarving Family, keep thee 
waking. Ambition does not make thee uneaſie, 
the Pomp and Vanity of this World do not per- 
plex thy Mind, for all thy Care's extent reaches 
but to thy Aſs. Thy Perſon and thy Welfare thou 
haſt committed to my Charge, a Burden impos'd 


cCounterpoiſe the Offices of Servants. Which 
is the greateſt Slave? The Servant's Buſineſs is 
perform'd by a few Manual Duties, which only 
reconcile him more to Reſt, and make him ſleep 
more ſound; while the anxious Maſter has not 


and Night to make Proviſion for the Subſiſtence 


but even when the Heavens deny thoſe kindly 
Showers that muſt ſupply his want. To all this 
fine Expoſtulation Sancho anſwer'd not a Word; 
but ſlept on, and was not to be wak'd by his 
| Maſter's calling or otherwiſe, till he prick d him 
in the Buttocks with the ſharp end of his Lance. 
Ar length opening his Eye-lids half way, and rub- 
bing them, after he had gap'd and yawn'd, and 
ſtretch'd his drowſy Limbs ; he look'd about him, 
and ſnuffing up his Noſe, I'm much miſtaken, 
quoth he, if from this ſame Arbour there come 
not a pure ſteam of good broil'd Raſhers, that 
comforts my Noftrils, more than all the Herbs 


and Ruſhes hereabouts. And by my Holy Dame, 
; 2 


on Mafters by Nature and Cuſtom, to weigh and 


leiſure to cloſe his Eyes, but muſt Labour Day 


of his Servant; not only in time of Abundance, 


bros — nd» Pay „ „ am 


\ * 


Wedding that begins ſo favourly, muſt be a 


dainty one. Away Cormorant, ſaid Don Quixote, ' 


rouſe and let's go ſee it, and learn how it fares 
with the Diſdain'd Baſil. Fare? quoth Sancho, why 
if he be poor, he muſt e'en be fo ſtill, and not 
think to Marry Quiteris. Tis a pretty Fancy, 
faith ! For a Fellow who has nor a Croſs, to run 
Madding after what is Meat fonhis Betrers.. I'II 
lay my Neck that Camacho covers this fame Baſil 


from Head tq Foot with white Six pences, and 
will ſpend ye more at a Breakfaſt than Tother's 
worth, and be ne'er the worſe. And d'ye think 


that Madam Quiteria will quit her fine rich Gowns 


and Petticoats, her Necklaces of Pearl, her Jewels, 
her Finery and Bravery, and all that Camacho has 
given her, or may afford to give her, to Marry a 


Fellow with whom ſhe muſt Knit or Spin for her 
Living? What ſignifies his Bar- pitching and 


Fencing? Will that pay for a Pint of Wine at 
the Tavern? If all thoſe rare Parts won't go to 
Market and make the Pot boil, the duce take em 


for me: Though where they light on a Man that 


has wherewithal, may I ever live thus, if they 


don't ſet him off rarely. With good Materials 


on a good Foundation, a Man may Build a good 
Houſe, and Money is the beſt Foundation in the 


World. For Heaven's ſake Sancho, ſaid Don Quix- 
te, prithee bring thy tedious Harangue to a Con- 
cluſion. For my part, I believe, wer't thou ler 
alone, when thy Clack is once ſet a going, thou 
would'ſt ſcarce allow thy ſelf time to eat or ſleep, 
but would'ſt prate on to the end of the Chapter. 
Troth Maſter! reply'd Sancho, your Memory muſt 
be very ſhort, not-to remember the Articles of 
our Agreement before I came this laſt Journey 


with you. I was: to ſpeak what I would, and 
when I would, provided I ſaid nothing againſt my 
DN > 2 3 Neigh- 
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Neighbour, or your Worſhip's Authority; and 1 
don't ſee that I have broken my Indentures yet. 
I remember. no ſuch Article, ſaid Don Quixore, 
and though it were fo, tis my Pleaſure you now 
be ſilent and attend me; for the Inſtruments we 


heard laſt Night begin to cheer the Vallies, and 


doubtleſs the Marriage will be Solemniz'd this 
Morning, e'er the heat of the Day prevent the Di- 
verſion. Thereupon Sancho ſaid no more but Sad. 
d1'd» Rozinante, and clapp'd his Pack-Saddle on 
Dapple's Back; then both mounting, away they 
rode fair and ſoftly into the Arbour, The 
firſt thing that bleſs'd Sancho's Sight there, was 


a whole Steer Spitted on'-a large Elm, before a 


mighty Fire made of a Pile of Wood, that ſeem'd 
a flaming Mountain. Round this Bonfire were 
plac'd fix capacious Pots, caſt in no comamon 
Mould,. or rather fix ample Coppers, every one 
containing a whole Shamble of Meat, and entire 
Sheep were ſunk and loſt in them, and ſoak'd as 
conveniently as Pigeons. The Branches. of the 
Trees round were all garnifh'd with an infinite 
number of Cas'd Hares, and pluck'd Fowl of ſe- 
veral ſorts: And then for Drink, Sancho told above 
threeſcore Skins of Wine, holding- each' of 'em 
ſeven Gallons at leaſt, and as it afterwards prov'd, 
ſprightly Liquor. A goodly pile of white Loaves 
made a large Rampart on the one ſide, and a ſtately 
Wall of Cheeſes ſet up like Bricks made a comely 
Bulwark- on the other. Two Pans of Oil, each 
bigger than a Dyer's Fat, ſerv'd to fry their Pan- 
cakes, which they lifced out with two ſtrong Peels 
when they were fry'd enough, and then they 
dipp'd 'em in as large a Kettle of Honey prepar'd 
for that purpoſe. To dreſs all this Proviſion, there 
were above fifty Cooks, Men and Women, all 


Belly 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 873 
Belly of the Steer they had ſew'd up twelve little 
ſucking Piggs embowell'd, to give it the more 
ſavoury Taſte. Spices of all forts lay about in 
ſuch Plenty, that they appear'd ro be bought by 
Whole-ſale. In ſhert, the whole Proviſion was 
indeed Country- like, but plentiful enough to 
feaſt an Army. Sancho beheld all this with wonder 
and delight. The firſt Temptation that captiva- 
ted his Senſes was the poodly Pots; his Bowels 
yearn'd, and his Mouth water'd at the dainty Con- 
rents: By and by he falls deſperately in Love with 
the Skins of Wine; and laſtly, his affections were 
fix d on the Fryingpans, if ſuch honourable Ket- 
tles may accept of the Name. The ſcent of the 
fry'd Meat put him into ſuch a commotion of 
Spirit that he could hold out no longer, but ac- 
coſting one of the buſie Cooks, with all the ſmooth 
and hungry Reaſons he was Maſter of, he begg'd 
his leave to ſop a Luncheon of Bread in one of 
the Pans. Friend, quoth the Cook, no hunger 
muſt be felt near us to Day (thanks to the Foun- 
der) Fight, light Man, and if thou canſt find 
ever a Ladle there, skim out a Pullet or two, and 
much good may do you. Alack a day, quoth 
Sancho, 1 ſee no Ladle, Sir. Blood and Suet cry'd 
the Cook, what a filly helpleſs Fellow thou art! 
Let me fee; With that he took a Kettle, and ſow- 
ſing into one of the Pots, he fiſh'd out three Hens 
and a couple of Geeſe at one heave. Here, Friend, 
faid he to Sancho, take this, and make ſhift to ſtay 
your Stomach with that Scum till Dinner be ready. 
Heaven reward you, cry'd Sancho, but where ſhalt 
I put it? Here, anſwer'd the Cook, take Ladle 
and all, and thank the Founder, once more I ſay; 
no Body will gradge ic thee. While Sancho was 
thus employ'd, Don Qxixote ſaw twelve young 
Farmers Sons all Dreſs d very Gay, enter _ 
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ſtately Mares, as richly and gaudily equipp'd as 
the Country could afford, with little Bells faſten'd 


to their Furniture. Theſe in a cloſe Body made 


ſeveral Careers up and down the Meadow, merrily 
ſhouting and crying out, long live Camacho, and 
NQuiteria, he as rich as ſhe Fair, and ſhe the faireſt 


in the World. Poor Ignorants (thought Don 


2uixote over- hearing them) you ſpeak as you 
know; but had you ever ſeen. my Dulcinea del Ju- 
boſo, you would not be ſo laviſh of your Praiſes 
here. In a little while, at ſeveral other parts of 
the ſpacious Arbour enter'd a great Number of 
Dancers, and among the reſt twenty four young 
active Country-Lads in their fine Holland Shirts, 
with their Handkerchiefs wrought with ſeveral 
Colours of fine Silk, wound about their Heads, 
each of 'em with Sword in Hand. Theſe Danc'd 
a Military Dance, and skirmiſh'd with one another, 
mixing and intermixing with their naked Swords, 
with wonderful fleight and activity, without hurt. 
ing each other in the leaſt. This Dance pleas'd 
Don Quixote mightily, and tho he was no ſtranger 
to ſuch ſort of Dances, he thought it the beſt he 
had ever ſeen. There was another he alſo 1ik'd 
very well, perform'd all by moſt Beautiful young 
Maids, between fourteen and eighteen years of 
Age, clad in flight green, with their Hair partly 
filletted up with Ribbons, and partly hanging 
looſe about their Shoulders, as bright and lovely 
as the Sun's Golden Beams. Above all, they wore 


Garlands of Roſes, Jaſmine, Amaranth, and Honey- 


ſuckles. They were led up by a Reverend Old 
Man, and a Matronly Woman, both much more 
Light and Active than their years ſeem'd to pro- 
miſe. They Danc'd to the Muſick of Zamora Bag- 
pipes, and ſuch was the Modeſty of their Looks, 
and the agility of their Feet, that they * 
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the prettieſt Dancers in the World. After theſe 
came in an artificial Dance or Maſque, conſiſting 
of eight Nymphs, caſt into two Diviſions, of 
which Lowe led one, and Wealth the other; one 
with his Wings, his Bow, his Arrows, and his 


Quiver ; the other array'd in ſeveral gaudy Colours 


of Gold and Silk. The Nymphs of Cupid's Party 
had their Names inſcribed in large Characters be- 


hind their Backs. The firſt was Poeſy, Prudence 


was the next, the third Nobility, and Valour was 
the fourth. Thoſe that attended Wealth were Libee 
rality, Reward, Treaſure, and Peaceable Poſſeſſion. Be- 
fore 'em came a Pageant repreſenting a Caſtle 
drawn by four Savages, clad in green, cover'd 
over with Ivy, and grim ſurly Vizzards on their 
Faces, ſo to the Life that they had almoſt fright- 
ed Sancho. On the Frontiſpiece and on every 


quarter of the Edifice was inſcrib'd, the Caſtle of 
Reſervedneſs. Four expert Muſicians play'd to them 


on Pipe and Tabor. Cupid began the Dance, and 
after two Movements, he caſt up his Eyes, and 
bent his Bow againſt a Virgin that ſtood upon the 
Battlements of the Caſtle, addreſſing himſelf in 
this manner, 9 | Se 


The MAS AU E. 
M* Name is Love, ſupreme my Sway, 
The greateſt Good and greateſt Pain. 
Air, Earth, and Seas my Power obey, 6 
And Gods themſelves muſt drag my Chain. 
In every Heart my Throne I keep, 
Fear ne er could daunt my daring Soul : 


I fire the Boſom of the Deep, 
And the profoundeſt Hill centroll. 


—— —— 
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Having ſpoken theſe Verſes, Cupid ſhot an Ar. 
row over Caſtle and retir'd to his Station. 
Then Wealth advanc'd, and perform'd two Move. 
ments, after which the Muſick ſtopp'd, and he 
expreſs'd himſelf thus, 


WEALTH. 


Ove's my Incentive and my End, | 
But I'm greater Pow'r than Lowe 3 © 
Tho Earthly Born, I Earth tranſcend, | 
For Wealth's a Bleſſing from above. 
Bright Maid, with me receive and bleſs 
The ſureſt pledge of all Succeſs ; 
Deſir'd by All, a right by Few, 
Bar beſt beſtow a, when grac'd by you, 


| Wealth withdrew, and Poe came forward, and 
after ſhe had perform'd her Movements like the 
reſt, fixing her Eyes upon the Lady of the Caſtle, 
repeated theſe Lines. 8 


POESY. 


Sweet Poeſy in moving Layes 
Love into Hearts, Senſe into Souls conveys ; 
With Sacred Rage can tune to Bliſs or Woe, 
Sways all the Man, and gives him Heav'n below, 


* 


Bright Nymph, with ev ry Grace adorn d, 
Shall noble Verſe by Thee be ſcorn d: 

Nis Wit can beſt thy Beauty prize; 

Then raiſe the Muſe, and thou by her ſhall viſe: © 


Pulp 
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 Poeſy retir'd.; and -. Liberality advanc'd from 
V:altk's ſide, and after the Dance, ſpoke this, 


"LIBERALITY. 


Behold that noble golden Mean 
Betwixt the Sparing and 7 

Good Senſe and Merit muſt be ſeen, 
Where Liberality's in Uſe... - 


But I for Thee will laviſh ſeem; 
For Thee Profuſeneſs I'll approve i 

For, where the Merit 2s extreme, 
Who'd not be prodigal of Love? 


In this Manner all the Perſons of each Party 
advanc'd and ſpoke their Verſes, of which ſome 
W were pretty and ſome fooliſh enough. Among the 

reſt, Don Quixote, who had-a very good Memory, 

| remember'd only theſe. After this, the two Divi- 
ſions joyn'd into a very pretty Country-Dance; and 
till as Cupid paſs'd by the Caſtle he ſhot a Flight of 


Po 


Arrows, and Wealth batter'd it with golden Balls; 
then drawing out a great Purſe of Roman Cat's- 
Skin that ſeem'd full of Money, he threw it a- 


gainſt the Caſtle, the Boards of which were pre- 


ſently disjointed, and fell down, leaving the Vir- 


gin diſcover'd without any Defence. Thereupon 
Health immediately enter'd with his Party, and 
throwing a Gold Chain about her Neck, made a 
Shew of leading her Priſoner : But then Cupid with 


his Attendants came to her Reſcue ; and both Par- 
ties engaging, were parted by the Savages, who 
joining the Boards together, enclos'd the Virgin 


as before; and all was perform'd with Meaſu 


and to the Muſick, that played all che while; and. 


ſo the Show ended to the great Content of the 


Specta- | 
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Spectators. When all was over, Don Quixote ask d 


one of the Nymphs who it was that compos'd the 


Entertainment? She anſwer'd that it was a certain 
Clergyman who liv'd in their Town that had a rare 
Talent that way. I dare lay a Wager, ſaid Don 
Quixote, he was more a Friend to Baſil than to Ca. 
macho, and knows better what belongs to a Play 
than a Prayer-Book: He has expreſs'd Baſil's Parts 
and Camacho's Eſtate very naturally in the Deſign of 
your Dance. God bleſs the King and Camacho ſay 
I, quoth Sancho, who heard this. Well! Sancho, 


ſays Don Quixote, thou art a white-liver d Rogue 


to change Parties this Way; thou'rt like the Rab. 
ble, which always cry, Long live the Conqueror. 
I know not what I'm like, reply'dSancho ; but this 


I know, that this Kettle full of Geeſe and Hens is 


a Bribe for a Prince. Camacho has fill'd my Belly, 
and therefore has won my Heart. When ſhall I 
ladle out ſuch dainty Scum out of Baſil's Porridge- 
Pots (added he, ſhewing his Maſter the Meat, and 
falling on luſtily); therefore a Fig for his Abilities 
ſay I. As he ſows ſo let him reap, and as he reaps 


ſo let him ſow. My old Grannam * (reſt her Soul) 
was wont to ſay, there were but two Families' in 


the World, Have much and Have little; and ſhe 
had ever a great Kindneſs for the Family of the 
Have much. A Doctor gives his Advice by the 
Pulſe: of your Pocket; and an Aſs cover'd with 
Gold, looks better than an Horſe with a Pack- 
Saddle ; fo once more I ſay Camacho for my Mo- 
ney. Haſt thou not done yet? ſaid Don Quixote. I 
muſt have done, anſwer'd Sancho; becauſe I find 
you begin to be in a Paſſion, elſe I had Work cut 
out for three Days and ' a Half. Well! ſaid Don 


Quixote, thou wilt never be ſilent till thy Mouth's 
full of Clay; when rhou'rt' dead I hope I ſhall 


have ſome Reſt. Faith and Troth now — 
R | quot 


* 


quoth Sancho, you did ill to talk of Death; Hea- 
ven bleſs us, tis no Child's Play; you've een 
ſpoild my Dinner; the very Thought of raw 
Bones and lanthorn Jaws makes me ſick. Death 
eats up all things, both the young Lamb and old 
Sheep; and J have heard our Parſon ſay he values 
a Prince no more than a Clown; all's Fiſh thar 
comes to his Net; he throws at all, and ſweeps 


Stakes; he's no Mower that takes a Nap at Noon- 


Day, but drives on, fair Weather or foul, and 


cuts down the green Graſs as well as the ripe Corn: 


He's neither ſqueamiſh nor queaſy-ſtomach'd, for 
he ſwallows without chewing, and crams down all 
things into his ungracious Maw ; and though you 
can ſee no Belly he has, he has a confounded Drop- 
ſy, and thirſts after Mens Lives, which he guggles 
down like Mother's Milk. Hold, hold, cry'd the 
Knight, go no further, for thou art come to a very 
handſome Period ; thou haſt faid as much of Death 
in thy home-ſpun Cant, as a good Preacher could 
have done : Thou haft got the Knack of Preach. 
ing, Man ; I muſt get thee a Pulpit and Benefice 
I think, He preaches well that lives well, quoth 
Sancho; that's all the Divinity I underſtand. Thou 
haſt enough, ſaid Don Quixote; only I wonder at 
one thing, 'tis ſaid the Beginning of Wiſdom pro- 
ceeds from the Fear of Heaven ; how happens it 
then, that thou who feareſt a Lizard more than 
Omnipotence ſhould'ſt be ſo wiſe? e, Sir, 
reply'd Sancho, judge you of your Knight. Erran- 
try, and don't meddle with other Men's Fears; f 

I am as pretty a Fearer of Heaven as any of my 
Neighbours z and ſo let me diſpatch this Scum, 
(and much Good may't do thee honeſt Sancho; 
Conſider, Sir, we muſt give an Account for our 
idle Words another Day; I muſt have rother 


Pluck at the Kettle. With that he attack'd it "_ 
A | | 0 
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ſo couragious an Appetite that he ſharpen'd his 
Maſter's, who. would certainly have kept him Com- 
Pany; had he not been prevented by that which 
Neceſſity obliges me to relate this Inſtant. 


The Progre/s of Camacho's Wedding, with 
„eber delightful Accidents, 
; ; LT HILE Don Quixote and Sancho were diſcour- 


ſing, as the former Chapter has told you, 
they were interrupted by a great Noiſe of Joy and 


Acclamations rais'd by the Horſemen, who ſhout. 


ing and galloping went to meet the young Couple 
who, ſurrounded by a thouſand * and 
Devices, were coming to the Arbour, accompany'd 
by the Curate, their Reletions, and all the better 


| Cort of the Neighbourhood, ſet out in their Holi - 
day-Cloaths. y- day ! quoth Sancho, as ſoon as 
he ſaw the Bride, what have we here? Adzuckers 


this is no Country-Laſs, but a fine City-Dame, all 
in her Silks-and Sat tins, by the Maſs ! Look, look 
ye Maſter, ſee if inſtead of Glaſs Necklaces, ſhe 

ve not on Fillets of rich Coral; and inſtead of 
green Serge of Cuenca, a thirty-pil'd Velvet. III 
warrant her Lacing is white Linnen; but hold, 
may I never ſquint if it ben't Sattin. Bleſs us! 
ſee what Rings ſhe has on her Fingers, no Jet, 
no pewter Bawbles, pure beaten Gold, as I'm a 


- Sinner, and ſet with Pearlstoo ! If every Pearl 


| ben't as white as a Syllabub, and each of them as 


precious as an Eye! How ſhe's bedizon'd, and 
| gliſtens 
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gliſtens from Top to Toe! And now yonder again, 
what fine Jong Locks the young Slut has got! 
If they ben't falſe, I ne er ſaw longer in my born 
Days. Ah Jade! what a fine ſtately Perſon ſhe is! 
What a many Trinkets and glaring Gugaws are 
dangling in her Hair and about her Neck! Cudz- 
niggers! ſhe puts me in mind of an over-loaden. 
Date-tree. I'my Conſcience! ſhe's a juicy bit, a 
MettI'd Wench, and might well paſs Muſter in 
Flanders, Well! I fay no more, but happy is the 
Man that has thee ! Don Qwxote. could not help 
ſmiling to hear Sancho ſet: forth the, Bride after his 
Ruſtick way, though at the. fame time he beheld 
her with admiration, thinking her the moſt Beauti- 
ful Woman he had ever ſeen, except his Miſtreſs 
Dalcinez; However, the fair Quiteria appear'd 
ſomewhat pale, probably with the ill Reft which 
Brides commonly have the Night before their 
| Marriage, in order to. Dreſs. thenfſelves to Advan- 
tage. There was a large Scaffold erected on one 
fide of the Meadow, and.adorn'd with Carpets and 
Boughs for the Marriage-Ceremony, and the more 
convenient Proſpe& of the Shows and Entertain- 
ments, The Proceſſion was juſt arriv'd to this 
Place, when they heard a piercing out-cry, and 2 
voice calling out, Stay, raſh and haſty People, 
ſtay; upon which all turning about, they ſaw a 
Perſon coming after them in a black Coat border d 
with Crimſon, powder'd with Flames of Fire. On 

his Head he wore a Garland of mournful * 
and a large Truncheon in his Hand, headed with 
an Iron Spike. As ſoon as he drew near they 
knew him to be the gallant Baſl, and the whole 
Aſſembly began to fear ſome Miſchief would en- 
ſue, ſeeing him come thus unlook'd for, and with 
ſuch an Outcry and Behaviour. He came up tir'd 
and panting before the Bride and Bridegoom ; then 


leaning 


2 
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leaning on his Truncheon, he fix d his Eyes on 
Suiteria, turning pale and trembling at the ſame 
time, and with à fearful hollow Voice, Too well 
you know, cry'd he, unkind Qnuiteria, that by the 
Ties of Truth, and Law of that Heaven which 
we all revere, while I have Life you cannot be 
marry'd to another. You may remember too, that 
all the while I ſtayd, hoping that Time and In- 


| * better my Fortune, and render me a 
Marc 


:h more equal for you, I never offer'd to tran- 
ſcend the Bounds of honourable Love, by ſollicit- 
ing Favours to the Prejudice of your Virtue. But 
you, forgetting all the Ties between us, are going 
now to break *em, and give my Right to another, 
whoſe large Poſſeſſions, tho' they can procure him 
all other Bleſſings, I had never envy'd, could they 
not have purchas'd you. But no more, the Fates 
have ordain'd it; and I will further their Deſign, by 
removing this unhappy Obſtacle out of your Way. 
Live, rich Camacho, live happy with the ungrate- 
ful 2zireria many Years, and let the poor, the mi- 
ſerable Bal die, whoſe Poverty has clipp'd the 
Wings of his Felicity, and laid him in the Grave. 
Saying theſe laſt Words, he drew out of his ſup- 
posd Truncheon a ſhort Tuck that was conceal'd 
in it, and ſetting the Hilt of it to the Ground, he 
fell upon the Point in ſuch a Manner that it came 
out all bloody at his Back, the poor Wretch' wel- 
tring on the Ground in Blood. His Friends ſtrange- 
ly confounded by this fad Accident, ran to help 
him, and Don Quixote forſaking Rozinante, made 
Haſte to his Aſſiſtance, and taking him up in his 
Arms, found there was ſtill Life in him. They 
would fain have drawn the Sword out of his Body, 
but the Curate urg'd it was not convenient till he 
had made his Confeſſion, and prepar'd himſelf for 
Death, which would immediately attend the 1 * 
ion 


— 
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Gon of Bleed upon pulling the Tuck out of his 
Body. While they were debating this Point, Baſe! 
ſeem ' d to come a little to-bimſelf and calling. on 
the Bride. Oh! Quiteria, (ſaid he, with a faint 
and doleful Voice) now, now in this laſt and de- 
parting, Minute of my Life, even in this dreadful 
Agony of Death, would you but vouchſafe to 
give me your Hand, and own your ſelf my Wife, 
I ſhould think my ſelf rewarded for the Torments EF 
endure ;, and pleas d to think this deſparate Deed 
made me yours, tho' but for a Moment, I would 
die contented. The Curate hearing this, very ear- 
.neſtly recommended to him the Care of his Soul's 
Health, which at the preſent Jun&ure was more 
proper than any Gratification of his outward Man; 
that his Time was but ſhort, and he ought to be 
very earneſt with Heaven, in imploring its Mercy 
and Forgiveneſs for all his Sins, but eſpecially for 
his laſt deſperate Action. To which Baſil anſwer'd, 
That he could think of no Happineſs till Quiteria 
yielded to be his; but if ſhe would do it, that Sa- 
tisfaction would calm his Spirits, and diſpoſe him 
to confeſs himſelf heartily. Don Quixote hear! 
this, cry'd out aloud, That Ba/ii's Demand was ju 
and reafonable, and that Signior Camacho might as 
honourably receive her as the worthy Baſfl's Wi- 
dow, as if he had receiv'd her at her Father's 
Hands. Say but the Word, Madam, continu'd he, 
pronounce it once to ſave a Man from Deſpair and 
Damnation; you will not be long bound to it, 
ſince the nuptial Bed of this Bridegroom muſt be 
the Grave. Camacho ſtood all this while ſtrangely 
confounded, till at laſt he was prevail'd on by the 
repeated Importunities of Baſil's Friends to conſent 
that Quiteria ſhould humour the dying Man, knows 
ing her.own Happineſs wauld be deferr'd but ſome 
ey Minutes longer. Then they all bent their 
TT | | F Entreaties 
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6 2 to 22 as with Fours in their k 
Eyes, others with all the engaging Arguments | 
'eheir Piry could fuggeſt. - She flood a-long Time ; 
3nexotable, and did not return any Anſwer ; ill a: WM ® 
-Jaſt the Curate came to her; and bid her reſolre 4 
What ſhe would do; for Befil was juſt ready to give J 
up the Ghoſt. But then the poor Virgin trembling o 
and diſmay'd, without ſpeaking a Word, came to 7 
poor Baſil, who lay gaſping for Breath, with his hi 
Eyes fix d in his Head as if he were juſt expiring ; 
The kneel'd down by him, and with the moſt ma. — 
-nifeſt Signs of Crief beckon'd to him for his 
them in a languiſhing Poſture on hers, Oh 2. 
reria, faid he, your Heart at laſt relents when your 55 
Pity comes) too late. Thy Arms are now extended 0 
to relieve me, when thoſe of Death draw me to 1 
their Embraces, and they alas! are much too ſtrong c 
for thine. ANT deſire of thee, O fatal Beauty, is - 
this, let not that fair Hand deceive me now, as it 
has done before, but confeſs, that what you do is 
'free and voluntary, without Conftraint, or in Com- 
K to any one's Commands; declare me open- 


-ly chy true and lawful Husband: Thou wilt not 
e diſſemble with one in Death, and deal falſly 
with his departing Soul that all his Life has been 
true to thee. In the Midſt of all this Diſcourſe he 
fainted away, and all the By-ſtanders thought him 
goné. The poor Nuiteria with a bluſhing Modeſty, 
à kind of Violence upon her ſelf, took him by the 
1 with a great deal of Emotion, No 
Force, ſaid ſhe, could ever work upon my Will to 
this Degree, therefore I believe it purely my own 
free Will and Inclination, that I here publickly de- 
Clare you my only lawful Husband : Here's my 
Hand in Pledge, and I expe& yours as freely in 
return, if your Pains and this ſudden 1 
* . | ave 
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have not yet bereft you of all Senſe. I give it 
you, ſaid Baſil, with all the Preſence of Mind is 
maginable, and here I on my ſelf thy Husband. 
And I thy Wife, faid ſhe, whether thy Life be 
long, or 'whether from my-Arms they bear thee 
this Inftant to the Grave. Methinks, quoth San- 
cho, this young Man talks too much for a Man in 
his Condition; pray adviſe him to leave off his 
Wooing, and mind his Soul's Health. I'm afraid 
his Death, is more m his Tongue than in his 
Teeth. Now when Bal and Quiteria had thus 
lighted their Faith to each other, while yet their 
Hoods were joyn'd together, the tender-hearted Cu- 
rate, with Tears in his Eyes, poured on 'em both 
the nuptial Bleſſing, beſeeching Heaven at the 
ſame Time to have Mercy on the new-marry'd 
Man's Soul, and in a Manner mixing the Burial 
Service with the Matrimonial. As ſoon as the Be- 
nediction was pronounc'd, up ſtarts Bal briskly 
from the Ground, and with an unexpected Activi- 
ty whips the Sword out of his Body, and caught 
his dear Quiteria cloſe in his Arms. All the Spec- 
tators ſtood amaz'd, and ſome of the ſimpler fort 
ſtuck not to cry out, A Miracle, a Miracle ! No, 
no, cry'd Baſil, no Miracle, no Miracle, but a 
Stratagem, a Stratagem. The Curate, more aſto- 
niſh'd and concern'd than all the reſt, came with 
both his Hands to feel the Wound, and diſcover'd 
that the Sword had no where paſs'd throngh the 
cunning B2fi's Body, but only through a Tin 
Pipe full of Blood artfully fitted ro his Body, and, 
as it was afterwards known, ſo prepar'd that the 
Blood could not congeal. In ſhort, the Curate, 
Camacho, and the Company found they had all been 
egregioufly impos'd upon. As for the Bride, ſhe 
was fo far from being difpleas'd, that hearing it 
urg'd that the Marriage could not ſtand * in 
| 5 aw 
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Law becauſe the Contrivance was deceitful, ſhe 
publickly declar'd that ſhe again confirm'd it to be 


juſt, and by the free Conſent of both Parties: Ca- 


mache and his Friends judging by this that the 
rick was premeditated, and that ſhe was privy 


to the Plot, enrag'd at this horrid Diſappointment, 


had Recourſe to a ſtronger Argument, and draw. 


ing their Swords, ſet furioutly on Baſil, in whoſe 


Defence almoſt as many were immediately un. 
ſheathed. Don Quixote immediately mounting, 
with his Lance couch'd, and cover'd with his 
Shield, led the Van of Baſl 's Party, and falling in 
with the Enemy, charg'd clear thro'.the Groſs of 
their Battallia. Sancho, who never lik'd any dan- 
gerous Work, reſolv'd to ſtand Neuter, and fo re- 
tir'd under the Walls of the mighty Pot whence 
he had got the precious Skimmings, thinking that 
would be reſpe&ed whatever Side gain'd the Bat- 


tle. Don Quixote addreſſing himſelf to Camacho's 


Party, Hold Gentlemen, cry'd he, tis not juſt thus 
with Arms to redreſs the Injuries of Love. Love 
and War are the ſame thing, and Stratagems and 
Policy are as allowable in the one as in the other. 
Quiteria was deſign'd for Baſil, and he for her by 
the unalterable Decrees of Heaven. Camach!'s 


Riches may purchaſe him a Bride and more Con- 
tent elſewhere, and thoſe whom Heav'n has joyn d 


let no Man put aſunder. Baſil had but this one 


Lamb, and the Lamb. of his Boſome, let none 


therefore offer to take his fingle Delight from him, 
though preſuming on his Power; for here I ſo- 
lemnly declare, that he who firſt attempts it muſt 
paſs through me, and this Lance through him. At 
which he ſhook his Lance in the Air with ſo much 


Vigour and Dexterity, that he caſt a ſudden Ter- 
rour into thoſe that beheld him, who did not 


know the threatning Champion. In ſhort, Don 
— | | Quixote s 
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Quixote's Words, the good Curate's diligent Media- 


tion, together with Quiteria's Inconſtancy, brought. 


Camacho to a Truce; and he then diſcreetly conſi- 
der d, that ſince Quiteria loy'd Baſil before Marri- 
age, cwas probable ſhe would love him afterwards; 
and that therefore he had more Reaſon to thank 


Heaven for ſo good a Riddance, than to repine at 


her . Loſs. This Thought, improv'd by ſome o- 
ther Conſiderations, brought both. Parties to a fair 
Accommodation ; and Camache, to ſhew he did 
not reſent the Diſappointment, blaming rather 
Quiteria's Levity than Baſis Policy, invited the 


whole Company to ſtay, and take Share of what 


he had provided. But Baſil, whoſe Virtues, in 
ſpight of his Poverty,had ſecur'd him many Friends, 
drew away Part of the Company to attend him and 
his Bride ro her own Town; and among the reſt 
Don Nuixote, whom they all honour'd as a Perſon 
of extraordinary Worth and Bravery. Poor Sancho 
follow'd his Maſter with a heavy Heart; he could 
not be reconcil'd to the Thoughts of turning his 
Back ſo ſoon upon the good Cheer and Jollity at 
Camacho s Feaſt, that laſted till Night, and had a 
ſtrange Hankering after thoſe dear Fleſh- Pots of 


Apt, which tho he left behind in Reality, he 


yet carry'd along with him in Mind. The belov- 
ed Scum which he had, that was nigh guttl'd alrea- 


dy, made him view with Sorrow the almoſt empty 


Kettle, thei dear Casket where his | Treaſure lay: 

So that ſtomaching mightily his Maſter's Defection 

from Camacho's Feaſt, he ſullenly pac'd on after 

Roxinante, very much out of Humour, though he 

had juſt fillid his Belly. | 
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An Account of the great Adventure of Mon- 
teſino's Cave, ## 
la Mancha, which the Valorous 
Quixote ſucce/sfully Atchiev'd. - 


H E new Married Couple Entertain'd. Don 
i Quixote very Nobly, in Acknowledgment 
of his readineſs to defend their Cauſe; they 
eſteem'd his Wiſdom (equal to his Valour, 
and thought him both a Cid in Arms, and a 
Cicero in Arts. Honeſt Sancho too recruited to 
the Purpoſe, during the three Days his Maſter 
ſtay'd, and ſo came to his good Humour again. 
Baſil then inform'd them, that Quiteria knew no- 
thing of his Stratagems, but being a pure Device 
of his own, he had made ſome of his neareſt 
Friends acquainted with it, that they ſhould ſtand 
by him if occaſion were, and bring him off upon 
the Diſcovery of the Deceit. It deſerves a hand- 
ſomer Name, ſaid Don Quixote, ſince: conducive to 
fo good and honourable an End, as the Marriage 
of a Loving Couple. By the way, Sir, you muſt 
know, that the greateſt Obſtacle to Love, is Want, 
and a narrow Fortune : For the continual Bands 
and Cements of mutual Affection are Mirth, Con- 
tent, Satisfaction, and Jollity. Theſe manag d by 
skilful Hands can make Variety in the Pleaſures of 
Wedlock, preparing the ſame thing always with 
' ſome 2dditional Circumſtance, to render it new 
and delightful, But when preſſing 1 
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Indigence deprive us of theſe Pleaſures that pre- 
vent Satiety, the Yoke of Matrimony- is often 
found very galling; and the Burden intolerable. 
Theſe Words were chiefly directed by Don Quixote 
to Baſil, to adviſe, him by the way to give over 
thoſe airy Sports and Exerciſes, which indeed 
might feed his Youth with Praiſe, but not his Old 
Age with Bread, and to bethink himſelf of ſome 
grave and ſubſtantial Employment that might af- 
ford him a Competency, and ſomething of a Stock 
for his declining Years. Then purſuing his Diſ- 
courſe: The Honourable Poor'Man, ſaid he, (if 
the Poor deſerves that Epithet) when he has a 
Beautiful Wife, is bleſs'd with a Jewel: He that 
deprives him of her, robs him of his Honour, and 
may be ſaid to deprive him of his Life. The Wo- 
man that is Beautiful; and keeps her Honeſty when 
her Husband is Poor, deſerves to be Crown'd with 
Laurel, as the Conquerors were of Old. Beauty is 


a tempting Bait, that attracts the Eyes of all Be- 


holders, and the Princely Eagles, and the moſt 
high-Aown Birds ſtoop to its pleaſing Lure. But 
when they find it in Neceſſity, then Kites and 


Crows, and other ravenous Birds will all be grap- 


ling with the alluring Prey. She that can with 
ſtand theſe dangerous Attacks, does merit to be 
the Crown of her Husband. However, Sir, take 
this along with you, as the Opinion of a Wiſe: 
Man, whoſe Name I have forgot; he ſaid, there 
was but one good Woman in the World, and his 


Advice was, that every Married Man ſhould think 


his own Wife was ſhe, as being the only way to 
live contented. For my own part, I need not 
make the Application to my ſelf, for I am not 
Married, nor have I as yet any Thoughts that 
way; but if I had, twou'd not be a Woman's 
Fortune, but her Character ſhould recommend her; 
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for publick Reputation is the Life of a Lady's Ver. 
tue, and the. outward Appearance of Modeſty is 

in one Senſe as good as the Reality; ſince a pri- 


vate Sin is not ſo prejudicial in this World, as a 


publick Indecency. If you bring a Woman honeſt 
to your Boſom, 'tis eaſy keeping her ſo, and per- 


haps you may improve her Vertues. If you take 


an unchaſte Partner to your Bed, tis hard mend. 


ing her; for the Extremes of Vice and Vertue are 


_ ſo great ina Woman, and their Points ſo far aſun- 
der, that tis very improbable, I won't ſay impoſſi- 
ble, they ſhould ever be reconcil'd. Sancho, who 
had patiently Liſten'd ſo far, cou'd not forbear ma- 


king ſome Remarks on his Maſter's Talk. This 
Maſter of mine, thought he to himſelf, when 1 
am talking ſome good Things, full of Pith and 
Marrow, as he may. be now, was wont to tell me, 
that I'ſhould tie a Pulpit at my Back, and ſtroll 
with it about the World to retail my Rarities; but 
I might as well tell him, that when once he be- 
gins to tack his Sentences together, a ſingle Pulpit 
is too little for him, he had need have two for 
every Finger, and go Peddling about the Market, 
and cry, who buys my Ware ? Old Nick take him 
for a Knight-Errant! I think he's one of the ſeven 
Wiſe Maſters. - -I thought he knew nothing but his 


Knight-Errantry, but now I fee the Devita thing 


can ſcape him, he has an Qar in every Man's Boat, 
and à Finger in every Pye. As he mutter'd ſome- 
what loud, his Maſter over-heard him. What's 
that 'thou're Grumbling there, Sancho, ſaid he? 


Nothing. Sir, nothing, quoth Sancho. I was only 


wiſhing. I had heard your Worſhip Preach this 
Doctrine before I Married, then mayhaps-I might 
have ſaid the old Proverb, A ſound Man-needs no 
Phyſician, What, is Tereſs ſo bad then, ask d 
Den Quinois? Not ſo very bad neither, anſwer d 


1001 Sancho; 


of the renomu'd Don Quixote. 83x 
Sancho; nor yet ſo good as I would have her.  Fie, 
. Sancho, ſaid Don Quiz#te, thou do'ſt not de well ro 
ſpeak ill of thy Wife, who is. a good Mother to 
thy Children. There's no Love loſt, Sir, quoth 
Sancho, for ſhe ſpeaks as ill of me, when the Fit 
takes her, eſpecially when ſhe's in one of her Jea- 
lous Moods, for then Old Nick himſclf cou'd nor 
bear her Maundring. _ | | 
Don Quixote having tarried three Days with the 
oung Couple, and been entertain'd like a Prince, 
he entreated the Student, who fenced fo well, to 
help him to a Guide that might conduct him to 
Monteſine's Cave, reſolving to go down into it, and 
prove by his own Eye-fight the Wonders that were 
reported of it round the Country. The Student 
recommended a Couſin- German of his for his Con- 
dutor, who, he ſaid, was an Ingenious Lad, a 
retty Scholar, and a great Admirer of Books of 
e or and cou'd ſhew him the famous 
Lake of Ruydera too; adding, that he would be 
very good pany, for the Knight, as being one 
- that wrote Books for the Bookſellers, in order to 
Dedicate 'em to Great Men. Accordingly the 
Learned Couſin came mounted on an Aſs with 
Foal; his Pack-ſaddle cover'd. with an old Carper, 
or coarſe Packing-Cloth. Thereupon Sancho having 
got ready Rozinants and Dapple, well ſtuffed his 
Wallet, and the Student's Knap - ſack to boot, they 
all took their Leave, ſteering the neareſt Courſe to 
Mont eino s Cave. To. paſs the Time on the Road 
Don Quixote ask'd the Guide to what Courſe of 
Study he chiefly apply'd himſelf. Sir, anſwer's 
the Scholar, my Buſineſs is Writing, and Copy- 
Money my chief Study. I have publiſh'd ſome 
Things with the general Approbation of the 
World, and much to my own Advantage. Per- 
haps, Sir, you may have heard of one of my Books, 
5s + C 
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call'd, The Treatiſe of Liveries and Devices ; in which 
have oblig'd the Publick with no leſs than ſeven 
Hundred and three ſorts of Liveries and Devices, 
with their Colours, Mottos, and Ciphers ; ſo that 
any Courtier may furniſh himfelf there upon any 
extraordinary Appearance, with what may ſuit his 
Fancy or Circumſtances, without racking his own 
Invention to find what is agreeable to his Inclina. 
nations. I can furniſh the Jealous, the Forſaken, 
the Diſdain'd, the Abſent, with what will fit 'em 


to a Hair. Another Piece, which T now have on the 


Anvil, I deſign to call the Metamorphoſis, or The 
- Spanith Ovid; an Invention very new and extra- 
ordinary. Tis in ſhort, Ovid Burleſqu'd ; wherein 


I diſcover who the Giralds of Sevil was; who 


the Angel of the Magdalen; I tell ye what was the 
Pipe of Vecinguerra of Cerdoua, what the Bulls of Gui. 
ſando, the Sierra Morena, the Fountains of Laganitos, 
and Lavapres at Madrid; not forgetting that of Piojo, 
nor thoſe of the Golden Pipe, and the Abbey; 
and I embelliſh the Fables with Allegories, Meta- 
phors, and Tranflations, that will delight and in- 
Aru Another Work, which J ſoon defign for 
the Preſs, I call a Supplement to Pelydore Virgil, 
concerning the Inventions of Things: A Piece, III 
aſſure you, Sir, that ſhews the great Pains and 
Learning of the Compiler, and perhaps in a bet- 
ter Style than the old Author. For Example, he 
bas forgot to tell us who was the Firſt that was 
troubl.d with a Catarrh in the World; and who 
was the firſt-that was Flux'd for the French Diſeaſe. 
Now, Sir, I immediately reſolve it, and confirm 
my Aſſertion by the Teſtimony of at leaſt four and 
twenty Authentick Writers; By which Quotations 
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alone, you may, gueſs, Sir, at what Pains I have. 
been to inſtruct and benefit the Publick. | 
Sancho having hearkned with great Attention all 

this while, Pray, Sir, quoth he to him, ſo Heaven 
guide your Right-hand in all you Write, let me 
ask you, Who was the firſt Man that ſcratch'd his 
Head ? Scratch'd his Head, Friend, anſwer'd the: 
Author? Ay, Sir, ſcratch'd his Head, quoth San- 
cho: Sure you that know all things, can tell me 
that, or the Devil's in't! What think you of old 
Father Adam? Old Father Adam, anſwer'd the. 
Scholar! Let me ſee Father Adam had a Head, 
he had Hair, he had Hands, and he cou'd ſcratch: 
But Father Adam was the firſt Man; Ergo, Father 
Adam was the firſt Man that ſcratch'd his Head. 
'Tis plain you're in the right. O ho, am I ſo, 
Sir, quoth Sancho? Another Queſtion, by your 


Leave, Sir, Who was the firſt Tumbler in the 


World ? Truly, Friend, anſwer'd the Student, that's 


a Point I cannot reſolve you without conſulting. 


my Books; but as ſoon as ever I get home, I will. 
ſtudy Night and Day to find it out. For two fair 
Words, quoth Sanche, T'll fave you that Trouble. 
Can you reſolve that Doubt, ask'd the Author? 


Ay, marry can I, ſaid Sancho: The firſt Tumbler, 


in the World was Lucifer, when he was caſt out of 
' Heaven he tumbl'd into Hell. You are poſitively 
in the right, ſaid the Scholar. Where did you-get 
= that, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote? For I dare fwear tis. 
none of your own. Mum! quoth Sanche. In ask- 

ing of fooliſh Queſtions, and ſelling of Bargains, 
let Sancho alone, quo I; I don't want the help 
of my Neighbours. Truly, ſaid Don Quixote, 
thou haſt given thy Queſtion a better Epithet 
than thou art aware of: For there are ſome- 


Men who buſy their Heads, and loſe a World of 
Time in making Diſcoveries, the Knowledge of 
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which is good for nothing in Nature, unleſs it be 
to make the Diſcoveries Laughd at. $ 
Wich theſe, and ſuch diverting Diſcourſes they 
paſs'd their Journey, till they came to the Cave 
the next Day, having lain the Night before in a 
conſiderable Village on the Road. There they 
brought a hundred Fathom of Cordage to hang 
Don Quixote by, and let him down to the loweſt 
part of the Cave; he being reſolv'd to go to the 
very Bottom, were it as deep as Hell. The Mouth 
of it was inacceſſible, being quite ſtopp'd up with 
Weeds, Buſhes, Brambles, and wild - Fig-Trees, 
tho' the Entrance was wide and ſpacious. |. Don 
Suiaote was no ſooner come to the Place, but he 
prepar'd for his Expedition into that Under - World, 
telling the Scholar, that he was reſolw'd to reach 
the Bottom, tho' as deep as the profound Abyſs; 
and all having alighted, his Squire and his Guide 


accordingly. girt him faſt with the Rope. While 


this was doing; good ſweet Sir, quoth Sancho; con- 
ſider what you do. Don't venture into ſuch a 
curſed Black Hole! Look before ye Leap, Sir, and 
be not ſo wilful as to Bury your ſelf Alive. Don't 
Hang. your felf like a Bottle or a Bucket, that's let 
down to be ſous d in a Well. Alack a day, Sir, 
tis none of your Buſineſs to pry thus into every 
Hole, and go down to the Pit of Hell for the 


nonce ! Peace Coward, ſaid the Knight, and bind 
me faſt, for purely for me ſuch an Enterprize as 
this is reſerv'd. Pray Sir, ſaid the Student, when 


you are in, be very Vigilant in exploring and ob- 
ſerving all the Rarities in the Place. Let nothing 
ſeape you Eyes, perhaps you may diſcover there 
ſome things worthy to be inſerted in my Meta- 


morphoſis. Let him alone, quoth Sencha; he II g 


throsſtich with it. He'll make a Hog or a Dog of 
it, III warrant you. Don Quixete . *. — 
. TC is " Oun 
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bound, not over his Armour, but his Doublet, 
bethought himſelf of one thing they had forgot. 
We did ill, ſaid he, not to provide out ſelves of 
a little Bell, that 1 fhould have carried down 
with me, to Ring for more or leſs Rope as I may 
have occaſion for,, and inform you of my being 
Alive. But fince there is no Remedy, Heaven 
Proſper me. Then Kneeling down, he in a low 
Voice recommended himſelf to the Divine Provi- 
dence for Aſſiſtance and Succefs in an Adventure 
ſo ſtrange, and in all appearance ſo Dangerous. 
Then raifing his Voice, O thou Miſtreſs of my 
Life and Motions, cry'd he, moſt Illuſtrious and 
Peerleſs Dulcinea Det Toboſa,. if the Prayers of an 
adventurous abſent Lover may reach the Ears -of 
the far diſtant object of his Wiſhes, by the Power 
of thy unſpeakable Beauty, I conjure thee to grant 
me thy Favour and Protection, in this Plunge and 
Precipice of my Fortune. I am now going te In- 
gulph, and caſt my ſelf into this diſmal Profundity, 
that the World may know, nothing can be im- 
poſſible to him, who influenc'd by thy Smiles, at- 
rempts under the Banner of thy Beauty, the moſt 
difficult Tasks. This ſaid, he got up again, and 
approaching the Entrance of the Cave, he found 
it ſtopp'd up with Brakes and Bufhes, ſo that he 
muſt be oblig d to make his Way by Force. Where ⸗ 
upon drawing his Sword, he began to cut and 
ſlaſn the Weeds that ftopp'd up the Mouth of the 
Cave, when preſently an infinite number ef over- 
grown Crows and Daws came rufhing and flut- 
tering out of the Cave about his Ears, ſo-thick, 
and with fuch an Impetuoſity, as over-whelm'd 
him to the Ground. He was not Superſtitious 
enough to draw any ill Omen from the Flight of 
the Birds; beſides, twas no ſmall Encouragement 
to him, that he ſpy d no Batts nor Qwls ; nor other 
b | Oas "© > 
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III. boding Birds of Night among them: He there. 
fore roſe again with an undaunted Heart, and com- 
mited himſelf to the black and dreadful Abyſs. 
But Sancho firſt gave him his Benediction, and 
making a Thouſand Croſſes over him, Heaven be 
thy Guide, quoth he, and our * Lady of the Rock in 
France, with the Trinity of Gaeta, thou Flower and 
Cream, and Scum of all Knight-Errants. Go thy 
Ways, thou Hacker of the World, Heart-of Steel, 
and Arms of Braſs! And may'ſt thou come back 
Sound, Wind and Limb, out of this dreadful 
Hole, which thou art running into, once more 
to ſee the warm Sun, which thou art leaving. 

The Scholar too Pray'd to the ſame Effect for 
the Knight's Happy Return. Don Quixote then 
call'd for more Rope, which they gave him by 
degrees, till his Voice was drown'd in the wind- 


zngs of the Cave, and their Cordage was run out. 


That done, they began to conſider whether they 
Mou'd hoiſt him up again immediately or no; 
however, they reſolv'd to ſtay half an Hour, and 
then they began to draw up the Rope, but were 
ſtrangely furpriz'd to find no Weight upon it; 
which made em conclude, the poor Gentleman 
was certainly loſt. Sancho burſting out into Tears, 
made a heavy Lamentation, and fell a haling up 
the Rope 3s faſt as he cou'd, to be thoroughly 


_ atisfy'd. But after they had drawn up about 


fourfeoure Fathoms, they felt a Weight again, 


Which made em take Heart; and at length they 


plainly faw Don Quixote. Welcome, cry'd Sancho 
to him, as ſoon as he came in Sight, Welcome dear 
Maſter, I'm glad you're come again; we were 
afraid yeu had been Pawn'd for the Reckoning. 


— 


— Renee memo nn n— — 3 
* Several Places of Devotion. 


* 


But 


But Sancho had no Anſwer to his Compliment ; and 
when they hed pull'd the oubs quite up, they 
found that his Eyes were clos'd, as if he had been 
faſt aſteep. They laid him onthe Ground, and un- 
bound him: Yet he made no ſign of Waking, and 
all their turning and ſhaking was little enough to 
make. him come to - himſelf. Ar laſt he began t 
ſtretch his Limbs, as if he had waken'd out o 
the moſt profound Sleep, and ftaring wildly abour 
him, Heavens forgive you, Friends, cry'd he; for 
you have rais'd. me now. from one of the ſweeteſt 
Lives, that ever Mortal led, and moſt delightful 
Sights that ever Eyes beheld. Now T perceive 
how fleeting are all the Joys of this Tranſitor 
Liſe: They are but an imperfect Dream, they 
fade like a Flower, and vantſh like a Shadow. Of 
ilkfated Mont efnas! Oh Durandart unfortunately 
Wounded ff Oh unhappy Belerma! Oh deplorable 
Guadiana ] And you the diſtreſsd Daughters of 
Rauydera, whoſe flowing Waters ſhew what ſtreams 
of Tears once trickl'd from your Lovely Eyes! 
Thefe Expreſſions, utter'd with great Paſſion and 
Concern; ſurpriad the Scholar and Sausbo and 
they deſir d to know his Meaning, and what he had 
ſeen in that Hell upon Earth? Call it not Hell, 
anſwer d Dom Quiuote, for it deſerves à better 
Name, as I ſhall foon let youknow. But firſt give 
me ſomeching te Ear, for I am prodigiouſly hungry. 
They then ſpread the Scholar's courſe Saddle - 
Cloth. for a: Carpet; and Examining their old Cup - 
board, the Knap - ſack, they. all three ſar down on 
the Grafs, and Eat heartily. together, like Men 
that were a Meal or two behind-hand. When 
they had done, Let no Man ſtir, ſaid Don Qu, 
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Sun was opportunely hid behind the Clouds, 
which; interpoſing between his Rays, invited Don 
Quixote without heat or trouble to relate to his 
Iiuſtrious Ante the Wonders he bas ſeen in 
Monteſmo's Cave. 

About twelve or Garteen Men' along ſaid "= 
in the profundity of this Cavern, on the right 
Hand, there is a : Concavity wide enough to con- 
taia a large Waggon, Mules and all. This place 
is. not wholly. dark; for thru ſome chinks and nar- 
row holes, that teaeh to the diſtant ſurface oß the 
Earth therE comes a glimmering Light. I dif- 


/ — this Receſs, being already weary: hang · 
ing by the Loins, diſcourag rg by tha profound 


Darkneſs of the Region below me, deſtitute of 3 
Guide, and not knowing: whither I went: Re- 
ſolving therefore to reſt amy ſelf there; 2 while, I 
call'd to- you to give me no more Rope, but it 
ſeemg you did not hear me. Ethereforeienter'd; 
and coiling up the. Cord, ſat upon it vary te lan- 
cholick, and thinking what way I ſhou'd moſt con- 
veniently get down to the Bottom, * = 
T4, Ody 
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body to beat me up. While thus I ſate penſive, 
and loſt in thou che inenſibly without any previous 
Drowſineſt, I found my ſelf ſurprir d by Sleep; 
and after that, not knowing how, nor which way 
Iwaken' d, I unexpectedly found my felf in the 

fineſt, the ſweeteſt, and moſt delightful Meadow, 
that ever Nature adorn d with her Beauties, or the 


| d he wore a black Milan Cap, and his 
ad hoaty: Beardireach'd; down below: his Middle. 
He hach no kind of Weapon in his Hands, but a- 
Roſary: of Beads about the bigneſs of Walnuts, and, 
his Crede. Beads appearid as large as ordinary Oſtriche; 
Eggs. The Abful and Grave Aſpect, the Pace, 
the Port and goodly Preſence of this old Man, each 
of em apart, and much more all together, ſtruck. 
me with veneration and aſtoniſnment. He came 
up to me, and without any previous Ceremony, 
embracingme cloſe: Tis a long time ſaid he, moſt 
Renown d Knight,. Don Quixote de 1a Mancha, that 
we who dwell in this inchanted Solitude have hop'd 
to ſce these here; that thou may ſt inform the ups, 
per World of the ſurprizing Prodigies cone gr! d 
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from Humane Knowledge in -this' Subterranean 
Hollow, call'd the Cave of Menteſinor: An Enter- 
rize reſerv'd alone for thy inſuperable Heart, and 
pendous Reſolution. Go with me then, thou 
moſt Illuſtrious Knight, and behold the Wonders 
enclos'd within this tranſparent Caſtle, of which 
I am the perpetual Governour and chief Warden, 
being the ſame individual Monteſinos, from whom 


this Cavern took its Name 


No ſboner had the reverend old Man let me 


know who he was, but I entreated him to tell 


me, whether it was true or no, that at his Friend 
Durandarte's Dying Requeſt he had taken out his 
Heart with a ſmall Dagger, the very moment he 
expird, and carry'd it to his Miſtreſs Belerma, as 
the Story was current in the World Tis Li- 
terally true, anſwer'd the Old Gentleman, except 
that ſingle Circumſtance ef the Dagger; for I 


us'd neither a ſmall nor 4 large Dagger on this 
occaſion, but a well poliſh'd Ponyard, as ſharp as 


an Awl. Flt be hang' d, quoth Sancho, if it was 
not one of your Sevi Ponyards, ef Raymond de 
Hoze's making: That can't be, faid Don Quixote, 


for that Cutler lived but t other Day, and the Bat- 


tel of Roneeſvalles, where this accident happen d. 
was fought many Ages ago: But this is of no im- 
portance to the Story. Veu are in the right, Sir, 


ſaid the Student, and pray go on, for I hearken to- 


your Relation with the greateſt ſarisfacton im- 
aginable. That, Sir, ſaid the Knight, encreaſes 
my Pleaſure in telling it. But to proceed: The 
Venerable Moenteſinos having conducted me into the 
Cryſtal-Palace, led me into a ſpacious Ground- 
Room, exceeding cool, and all of Alabaſter. In 
the: middle of it ſtoed a ſtately Marble Tomb, 


that ſeem'd a Maſter- piece of Art; upon which 


Ry a Knight extended all at length, aotiof Stone, 
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or Braſs, as on other Monuments, but pure Fleſh 
and Bones. He cover'd the Region of his Heart 
with his Right Hand, which ſeem'd to me ſome- 
what hairy, and very full of Sinews, a ſign of the 
great ſtrength of the Body to which it belong'd. 
Montefinos obſerving that I view'd this SpeQacle 
with ſurprize ? Behold, ſaid he, the Flower and 
Mirrour of all the amorous and valiant Knights of 
his Age, my Friend Durandarte, who, together 
with me and many others of both Sexes, are kept 
here inchanted by Merlin that Britiſh Magician, who, 
they ſay, was the Son of the Devil; tho' I cannot 

believe it, onlY his knowledge was ſo great, that 
he might be ſaid to know more than the Devil. 
Here I fay we are inchanted, but how and for 
what cauſe no Man can tell, tho' time I hope will 
ſhortly reveal it. But the moſt wonderful part of 
my Fortune is this, I am as certain, as that the Sun 
now ſhines, that Durandarte dy'd in my Arms, and 
that with theſe Hands I took out his Heart, by the 
ſame Token that ir weigh'd above two Pounds, a 
fure mark of his Courage ; for, by the Rules of 
Natural Philoſophy, the moſt Valiant Men have 
ſtill the greateſt Hearts. Nevertheleſs, tho' this 
Knight really dy'd, he ftill complains and ſighs 
ſometimes as if he were alive. Scarce had Monteſinos 
ſpoke theſe Words, but the miſerable Durandarte 
cry'd out aloud, Oh! Couſin Monteſinos, the laſt 
and dying Requeſt of your departing Friend was to 
take my Heart aut of my Breaſt with a Ponyard 
or a Dagger, and carry it to Belerma, The Vener- 
able Montefnes hearing this, fell on his Knees be- 
ehe afflicted Knight, and with Tears in his 
Eyes, Long, long ago, ſaid he, O Durandarte, thou 
deareſt of my Kinſmen, have I obey'd what you 
enjoyn'd me on that bitter fatal Day when you ex- 
pir'd, I took out your Heart with all im ne 
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Bresſt, I gentlyiwip'd it with 2 Lac'd Handker. 
chief, and poſted away with it to Nun, as ſoon 
as I had committed your dear Remains to the 
Boſom of the Earth, having ſhed Tears enough to 
have waſh'd my Hands clear of the Blood they had 
rather'd by plunging in your Entrails. : To con- 

m this Trarh yet farther, at the firſt place where 
I ſtopp d from Ronceſ valles, I laid à littie Salt upon 
your Heart, to preſerve it from Putrefaction, and 


| keep it, if not freſh,” at leaſt free from any ill 


Smell, till I preſented it into the Hands of Belerma, 
who with you and me, and Guadians your Squire, 
as alſo Ruydera (the Lady's Woman) with her 
feven Daughters, her two Nieces, and many o- 
thers, of your Friends and 'Acquaintance, is here 
Confin'd by the Necromantick Charms of the 
Magician Merlin; and tho' it be now above five 


hundred Years ſince we were firſt convey d to this 


Inchanted Caſtle, we are all till alive, except 
Ruyders, her Daughters and Nieces; who by the 
favour of Merlin, that pity'd their Tears, were 
turn'd into ſo many Lakes, ſtill extant in the 
World of the. Living, and in the Province of Ls 
Mant ha, «diſtinguiſh'd by the Names of the Lakes 
of Rauydera; ſeven of em belonging to the Kings 
of Spain; and the two Nieces to the Knights of the 


moſt Holy Order of St. fFohy. Your Squire 


Guadiana, lamenting his hard Fate, was in like 
manner Metamorphos'd into a River that bears his 
Name; yet {till fo ſenſible of your Difaſter, that 
where he firſt aroſe out of the Bowels of the Earth 
to flow along its furface, and ſaw the Sun in a 
ſtrange Hemiſphere, he plung'd again under 
Ground, ſtriving to hide his melting forrows from 
the World; but the natural Current of his Waters 
forcing a Paflage up again; he is compell'd to ap- 
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pear where the Sun and Mortals. may ſee him. 
Thoſe Lakes mixing their Waters in his Boſom, be 
ſwells, and glides along in ſullen flate to Portugal, 


often expr "I deep Melancholy by the mud- 


dy and tusbid.Colour of his Streams, which, as 
they refuſe to pleaſe the ſight, ſ@ likewiſe deny to 
indulge mortal Appetite, by breeding ſuch fair and 
ſavoury Fiſh as may be found in the Golden Tagus . 
All this I have often told you, my deareſt Duran- 
darte; and ſince you return me no Anſwer, I muſt. 
conclude you believe me not, or that you do not 
hear me; for which (Witneſs it Heaven) I am ex- 
tremely griev d. But now I have other News to 
tell ye, which, tho, perhaps it may not uſſwage 
your Sorrows, yet I am fure it will not encreaſe 


'em. Open your Eyes, and behold. in your Pre- 


ſence that mighty Knight, of whom Merlin the 
Sage has foretold ſo many Wonders: That Don 
Quixote de la Mancha I mean, who has not only re- 
ſtor'd to the World the Function of Knight Er- 
rantry , that has lain, ſo long in Oblivion, b ad- 
vanc d it to greater Fame than it cou d boaſt in the 
Days of yore, the nonage of the World. Tis by 
his Power we may expect to ſee the fatal Charm 
diſolv'd, that keeps us here confin d, for great Per- 
formances are properly reſerv'd for great Perſon- 
ages, And ſhou'd it not be ſo; anſwerd the 
grieving Durandarte with a faint and een 
Voice, Shou'd it not be ſo, I ſay, Oh Couſin} 
Patience; and Shuffle the Card: Thea turn 
ing on one ſide, without ſpeaking a Word more, he 
relaps'd into his uſual ſilence. After this, T was 
alarm'd with a piteous howling and crying, which, 
mix d with lamentable Sighs and Groans, oblig'd 
me to turn about, to ſee whence it proceeded. 
Then thro' the Cryſtal-Wall I ſaw a mournful 


marching 


Proceſſion of moſt Beautiful Damſels, all in Saale | 
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844 The Life and Atchievements. 
marching in two Rinks, with Turbins on their 
Heads after the Turkiſh Faſhion ; and laſt of all 


came a Majeſtick Lady, dreſs'd alfo-in Mourning, 


With a long White Veil, that reach'd from her 
Head down to the Ground. Her Turban was 
twice as big as the biggeſt of the reſt : She was 
ſomewhat beetle-brow'd, her Noſe was flattiſh, 
her Mouth wide, but her Lips Red; her Teeth, 
which ſhe fometimes diſcover'd, ſeem'd to be thin 
and ſnaggy, but indeed as White as blanch'd Al. 
monds. She held a fine Handkerchief, and with. 
in it I cou'd perceive a Heart of Fleſh, ſo dry and 
wither'd that it Took'd like Mummy. | Mentefines 


inform'd me, that the Proceſſion conſiſted of 


Durandarte's and Belerma's Servants, who were en- 
chanted there with their Maſter and Miſtreſs ; but 


that the laſt was Belerma herſelf, who with her At. 


tendants us d four Days in the Week conſtantly 
thus to ſing, or rather how] their Dirges over 
the Heart and Body of his Couſin; and that tho' 


Belerma appear d a little haggard at that jundture, 


occaſion'd by the Grief ſhe bore in her own 
Heart, for that which ſhe carry'd in her Hand, 


| yet had I ſeen her before her Misfortunes had 


ſunk her Eyes and tarniſh'd her Complexion, worſe 
than the Diſeaſes of her Sex, from which ſhe was 


Free, I muft have own'd, that even the celebrated 


Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſo famous in La Mancha, and 
over the whole Univerſe, cou'd ſcarce have vy'd 


with her in Gracefulneſs and Beauty. Hold there, 
good Signior Don Monteſmes, ſaid I. You know 
that Compariſons are odious, therefore no more 
. comparing, I beſeech you; but go on with your 
Story. The peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo is what ſhe 
is, and the Lady Belerma is what ſhe is, and has 


been; ſo no more upon that Subje&. I beg your 


Pardon, anſwer d Monteſinos, Signior Don Nuixote, I 


might 


CESS 


th 


of the renown?d Don Quixote 845 
might Have gueſs'd indeed that you were the Lady 
Dulc nea's Knight, and therefore I ought to have 
bit my Tongue off, ſooner than to Have compar'd 
her to any thing lower than Heaven it ſelf. This 
fatisfa&tion, which I thought ſufficient from the 
great Mont eſinos, ftifl'd the Reſentment I elſe had 
thewn for hearing my Miſtreſs compar'd to Belerma. 
Nay, marry,” quoth Sancho, J wonder you did not 
catch the old Doating Huncks by the Weaſond, 
and mawl, and threſh him thick and threefold. 
How cou'd you leave one Hair upon his Chin! 
No, no, Sancho anſwer'd Don Quixote, there is al- 
ways a Reſpe& due to our Seniors, tho' they be 
no Knights; but moſt when they are ſuch, and 
under the Oppreſſion of Inchantment. However, 


I am ſatisfy'd that in what Diſcourſe paſs'd be- 


tween us, I took care not to have any thing that 
look'd like an Affront fix'd upon me. Bur Sir, 
ask d the Scholar, how cou'd you ſee and hear ſo 
many ſtrange things in ſo little Time? I can't 
conceive how you cou'd doit. How long, ſaid 
Don Quixote, do you reckon that I have been in the 
Cave? A little above an Hour, anſwer'd Sancho. 
That's impoſſible, ſaid Don Quixote; for I ſaw 
Morning and Evening, and Evening and Morning 
three times ſince ; ſo that I cou'd not be abſent 
lefs than three Days from this upper World. Ay, 


ay, quoth Sanche, my Maſter's in the Right; for 


thefe Inchantments, that have the greateſt Hand 
in all his Concerns, may make that ſeem three 


Days and three Nights to him, which is but an 


Hour to other People. Ir muſt be ſo, ſaid Don 
Quixote. I hope, Sir, ſaid the Scholar, you have 


eaten ſomething in all that time. Not one morſe], 


reply'd Don Quixote; neither have I had the leaſt 


Deſire to Eat, or ſo much as thought of it all the 
while, Do they that are Inchanted ever Eat? 


ask' d 
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ask'd the Scholar. They never do, anſwer'd 
Don Qu:xote, and conſequently they are never 
troub}'d with exonerating the Dregs of Food; 


tho tis not unlikely that their Nails, their Beards 


and Hair ſtill grow. Do they never ſleep nei- 
ther, ſaid Sancho? Never, ſaid Don Quixote, at 
leaſt they never clos'd their Eyes while I was 


among 'em, nor I neither. This makes good the 


ſaying, quoth Sancho, Tell me thy Company, and J 


tell thee what thou art, Troth! you have all been 


inchanted together. No wonder if you neither 
eat nor ſlept, fince you were in the Land of thoſe 
that always watch and faſt. But Sir, wou'd you 
ha' me ſpeak as I think; and pray don't take it 
in ill part, for if I believe one Word of all 


you've ſaid. — What do you mean, Friend, ſaid 
* the Student? Do you think the Noble Don 
Qui rote wou'd be guilry of a Lie; and if he had 


2 mind to ſttetch a little, cou'd he, think you, 
have had leiſure to frame ſuch a number of Stories 


in fo ſhort-a time? I don't think that my Maſter 
wou'd lie neither, ſaid Sancho. What d'ye think 


then Sir, ſaid Don Quixote? Why truly, Sir, quoth 


Sancho, I do believe that this fame cunning Man' 


this Merlin, that bewitch'd, or Inchanted, as you 


call it, all that Rabble of People you talk of, may 
have cramm'd and irfthanted ſome way)or other 


all that you've told us, and have yet to tell us, 
into your Noddle. Tis not impoſſible but ſuch 
a thing may happen, ſaid Don Quixite, tho Im 


convinc'd 'twas otherwiſe with me; for J am poli- 
tive that I ſaw with theſe Eyes, and felt with theſe 
Hands all I have mention'd. But what will you 
think when I tell you, among many wonderful 


things, that I ſaw three Country-Wenches ping 
and skipping about thoſe - pleaſant Fields like ſo 

many Wild Goats, and at firſt fight knew one of 
Ps | * m 


0 
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em to be the Peerleſs Duleinea, and the other two 
the very ſame we ſpoke to not far from Toboſo, I 
ask d /Montefines if he knew em? He anſwer'd in 
the Negative; but 1magin'd them ſome Inchanted 
\ Ladies, who. were newly come, and that the Ap- 

pearance of ſtrange Faces was no rarity among 
'em, far many of paſs'd Ages and the preſent 
ve inchanted there, under ſeveral Diſguiſes ; 
and that, among the reſt, he knew Queen. Guine- 
ver and her Woman 2untaxina, that officiated as 
Sir Lancelot's Cup- bearer, as he came from Britain. 
Sancho, hearing his Maſter talk at that Rate, had 
like to have forgot himſelf, and burſt out a laugh · 
ing; for he well knew that Dulcinea's Inchant- 
ment was a Lye, and that he himſelf was the 
chief Magician, and raiſer of the Story; and thence 
concluding his Maſter ſtark- mad, In an ill hour, 
quoth he, dear Maſter of mine, and in a woeful 
Day went your Worſhip down to the other 
World, and in a worſe hour met you with that 
plaguy Monteſinos, that has ſent you back in this 
rueful Pickle. You went hence in your right Sen- 

ſes, cou'd talk prettily enough now and then, 
bad your handſome Proverbs and Wiſe Sayings 
every Foot, and wou'd give wholſome Counſel to 
all that would take it; but now, bleſs me! you 


talk as if you had left your Brains in the Devil's 


Cellar. I know thee, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
and therefore I regard thy Words as little as 1 
ought, And yours reply'd Sancho. Nay, you may 
cripple, lame, or kill me if you pleaſe, either for 
what I've ſaid, or mean to ſay : I muſt ſpeak my 
Mind tho? I die fort. But before your Blood's 
up, pray, Sir, tell me, how did you know it was 
your Miſtreſs? Did you ſpeak. to her? What did 


the ſay to you? And what did you ſay to her? 1 


knew her again, ſaid Don Quixote, by the ſame 
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Cloaths ſhe wore when thou ſhewd*ſt her to me. I 


ſpoke to her, but ſhe made no Anſwer, but ſud- 
denly turn'd away, and fled from me like a Whirl- 
wind. I intended to have follow'd her, had not 


Mont eſinos told me 'rwou'd be to no purpoſe ; warn- 
ing me beſides, that twas high time to return to 


the upper Air. And changing the Diſcourſe, he 
told me that I ſhou'd hereafter be made acquainted 
with the means of diſinchanting them all. But 
while Monteſinos and I were thus talking together, 


a very odd Accident, the Thoughts of which 


trouble me ſtill, broke off our Converſation. For 
is we were in the height of our Diſcourſe, who 


fhou'd come to me but one of the unfortunate 


Dulcinea's Companions, and before I was aware, 
with a faint and doleful Voice, Sir, ſaid ſhe, my 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo gives her Service to you, 


and deſires to know how you do, and being a little 


ſhort of Money at preſent, ſhe deſires you of all 
love and kindneſs to lend her fix Reals upon: this 
New Fuſtian- Petticoat, or more or leſs as you can 
ſpare it, Sir, and ſhe'll take care to redeem it 
very honeſtly in a little time. The Meſſage ſur- 
priz'd me ſtrangely, and therefore turning to Mon- 
zefinos, Is it poſſible, Sir, ſaid I, that Perſons of 
Quality, when inchanted, are in want? Oh! very 
poſſible, Sir, ſaid he: Poverty ranges every where, 
and ſpares neither Quality inchanted- nor unin- 
chanted; and therefore, ſince the Lady Dulcines 


deſires you to lend her theſe fix Reals, and the 
Pawn is a good Pawn, let her have the Money; 
for ſure tis very low with her at this time. I 
| ſcorn to take Pawns, ſaid I, but my misfortune is, 
chat I can't anſwer the full Requeſt; for I have 
but four Reals about me, and that was the Money 


thou gaveſt me the t'other Day, Sancho, to diſtri- 


bute among the Poor. However, I gave her x | 


f the renown'd Don Quixote. 849 


J had, and defir'd her to tell her: Miſtreſs, I was 
very ſorry for her wants; and that if I had all the 
Treaſures which Cræſus ꝓoſſeſs d, they ſhou'd be 
at her Service; and withal, that I dy'd every hour 
for want of her reviving Company; and made it 
my humble and earneſt Requeſt, that ſhe wou'd 
vouchſafe to ſee and converſe with her Captive 
Servant, and weather-beaten Knight. Tell her, 
continu d I, when ſhe leaſt expects it, ſhe will come 
to hear how I have made an Oath, as the Mar- 
queſs of Mantua did when he found his Nephew 
Baldwin ready to expire on the Mountain, never 
to eat upon a Table-cloath; and ſeveral other par- 
ticulars which he ſwore to obſerve, till he had 
reveng'd his Death. So in the like ſolemn manner 
will I Swear, never to deſiſt from traverſing the 
- habitable Globe, and ranging thro? all the ſeven 
Parts of the World, more indefatigably than ever 
was done by Prince Pedro of Portugal, till J have 
freed her from her Inchantment. All this and 


more you owe my Miftreſs ſaid the Damſel; and 


| then, having got the four Reals, inſtead of drop- 
ping me a Curtſie, ſhe cut me a Caper in the Air 
two yards high. Now Heaven defend us, cry'd 
Sancho, who cou'd ever have believ'd that theſe De- 
viliſh Inchanters and Inchantments ſhou'd have ſo 
much power in this World, as to bewitch my Maſ- 
ter at that rate, and craze his ſound Underſtand. 
ing in that manner. Alas! Sir, for Heaven's ſake 


take care of your ſelf. What will the World ſay 


of you ? Rouſe up your dozing Senſes, and don't 
doat upon thoſe Whimſies, that have ſo wickedly 
crack'd that rare Head-piece of yours. Well, ſaid 
Don Quixote, T cannor be angry at thy ignorant 
Tittle-tattle, | becauſe it proceeds from thy Love 
towards me. Thou think'ſt, poor Fellow, that 
whatever is beyond the Sphere of thy Narrow 
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$xzo The Life and Aichievements 
Comprehenſion muſt be impoſſible: But, as I have 
already 'ſaid; there will come a time, when I ſhall 
give thee an account of ſome Things I have ſeen 
below, that will convince thee: of the Reality of 
thoſe I told thee now, the Truth * | 
of no Dibumme bs SING 
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HE Tranſlator of this great Hiſtory, de- 
elares, that at the beginning of the Chap- 
ter, Which Treats of the: Adventure of Mort ina 
Caye, he found x: gal Annotation, written 
with the Arabian Author's own Hand, in theſe 
cannot be perſwaded, nor belieue, that all the 
wonderful Accidents ſaidsto haue happen d to the Va- 
dorous. Don Quixote in the Cave, ſo punctually befell 
im an be relate em: For, the Courſe of bis: Adven- 
tures hitherto has; been very. Natural, and bore the Face 
of Probability; but in this there appears no Coherence 
wit h Reaſon, and not hing but monſtrous Tucongruitics 
But on the other Hand, if we couſider the Honour, Worth, 
and Integrity ef the Noble Den Quixote, we have nt 
the leaſt rea ſon to ſuſpe# he would be guilty of a Lye; 
but rather, that be would ſooner ha ve been Transjx'd 
with Arrows. Beſides, he has been Jo partieutar in his 
Relgtion of that. Ad venture, and given ſo many Cir- 
cumſtances, that I dare nat deilare is: abſolutely Oe 
. 8 h | CT yprat ; 
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of the renomnd Don Quixote. $5r 
cryphal ; eſpecially when I conſider that he had not 
time enough to invent ſuch a Cluſter of Fables. I theres 
fore inſert it among the reſt, without offering to Determine 
whether it is true or falſe; leaving it to the Diſcretion 
of the Judicious Reader. Tho I miſt acquaint him by 
the way, that Don Quixote upon his Death Bed utter. 
ly diſown'd this Adventure, as a perſect Fable, which 
he ſaid he had invented purely to pleaſe his Humour, be- 
ing ſuitable to ſuch as he had formerly read in Ro- 
mances: And fo much by way of Digreſſion. 

The Scholer thought Sancho the moſt ſaucy Ser- 
vant, and his Maſter the calmeſt Mad-man that 
ever he ſaw; tho' he attributed the Patience of 
the latter to a certain good Humour and eaſineſs 
of Temper infus'd into him by the fight of his 

Miſtreſs Dulcinea, even under Inchantment. Other- 
wiſe he wou'd have though this not checking Sancho 
a greater ſign of Madneſs than his Diſcourſe. Noble 
Don Quixote, ſaid he, for four principal Reaſons, .. 
I am extremely pleas'd with having taken this 
Journey with you. Firſt, it has procur'd me the 
Honour of your Acquaintance, which I ſhall al- 
ways eſteem a fingular Happineſs. In the ſecond 
Place, Sir, the Secrets of Monteſinoss Cave, and 
the Transformations of Guadiana, and Ruydera's 
Lakes, have been reveal'd to me, which may look 
very great in my Spaniſh Ovid, My third Ad van- 
tage is, to have diſcover'd the Antiquity of Card. 
playing, which I find to have been a Paſtime in 
uſe even in the Emperor Charles the Great's time, 
as may be Collected from the Words of Durandarte, 
who, after a long Speech of Monteſinos's, ſaid as he 
wak'd, Patience and ſbuffle the Cards; which vulgar 
Expreſſion he could never have learn'd in his In- 
chantment: It follows therefore that he muſt have 
heard it when he liv'd in France, which was in the 

Vol. Hl. m 
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| "Reign of that Emperor; which Obſervation is 
N nic 'd, 
ment to Polydore Virgil, who, as I remember, has 
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I think, very opportunely for my Supple- 


not touch'd upon Card-playing: I will inſert it 


into my Work, I'll aſſure you, Sir, as a matter of 
great Importance, having the Teſtimony of fo 


Authentick and Ancient an Author as Sir Duran. 


- darte. The fourth part of my good Fortune, is to 
know the certain and true ſource of the River Gua. 


diana, which has hitherto diſappointed all Humane 


+ Enquiries. There is a great deal of Reaſon in 


what you ſay, anſwer'd Don Quixote: But, under 
favour, Sir, pray tell me, ſhould you happen to 
get a Licence to Publiſh your Books, which 1 


: ſomewhat doubt, whom will you pitch upon for 


your Patrons ? Oh, Sir, anſwer'd the Author, there 
are Lords and Grandees enough in Spain, ſure, that 
I may Dedicate to. Truly, not many, ſaid Don 
Quixote; there are indeed, ſeveral whoſe Merits 
deſerve the Praiſe of a Dedication, but very few 
whoſe Purſes will reward the Pains and Civility 


of the Author. I muſt confeſs, I know a Prince 


whoſe Generoſity may make amends for what is 
wanting in the reſt; and that to ſuch a Degree, 
that ſhould I make bold to come to Particulars, 
and ſpeak of his great Merits, 'twould be enough 
to ſtir up a noble Emulation in above four gene- 
rous Breaſts. But more of this ſome other time; 
tis late now, and therefore convenient to think 


of a Lodging. Hard by us here, Sir, ſaid the 


Author, is an Hermitage, the Retirement of a De- 
vout Perſon, who, as they ſay, was once a Soldier, 
and is look d upon as a good Chriſtian, and ſo 
charitable, that he. has built there a little Houſe 
at his own expence, purely for the Entertainment 
of Strangers. But does he keep Hens there trow! 
ask d Sancho? Few Hermits in this Age want 
| . : 'em, 


ſo faſt, make no more haſte t 


of the reuomn'd Don Quixote. 853 
'em, ſaid Don Quixote; for their way of Living 
now falls ſhort of the Strictneſs and Auſterity of 
choſe in the Deſarts of £gypr, who went Clad only 
with Palm-leaves, and fed on the Roots of the 
Earth. Now, becauſe 1 ſpeak well of thoſe of old, 
I would not have you think I refle& on the others. 
No, I only mean that their Penances are not ſo 
ſevere as in former Days ; yet this does not hin- 


der but that the Hermits of the preſent Age may_ 


be good Men. I look upon em to be ſuch; at 
leaſt, their Diſſimulation ſecures em from Scan- 
dal; and the Hypocrite that puts on the Form of 


Holineſs, does certainly lefs harm than the bare- 


fac'd Sinner. As they went on in their Diſcourſe; 
they ſaw a Man following them a great pace on 


Foot, and ſwitching up a Mule laden with Lances 


and Halbards. He preſently overtook 'em, gave 
'em the time of the Day, and paſs'd by. Stay, ho- 
neſt Fellow, cry'd Don 1 ſeeing him go 

| an is conſiſtent with 
good ſpeed. I can't ſtay, Sir, ſaid the Man, for 
theſe Weapons that you ſee, muſt be us d to mo 
row Morning; fo, Sir, I am in haſte; good b'y; 
I ſhall Lodge to Night at the Inn beyond the Her- 
mitage ; if you chance to go that way, there you 
may find me, and I'Il tell you ſtrange News. 80 
fare ye well. Then whipping his Mule, away he 
mov'd forwards, ſo faſt that Don Quixote had not 
Leiſure to ask him any more Queſtions. The 


Knight, who had always an Irching Ear after No- 


velties, to ſatisfie his Curioſity immediately pro- 


pos'd their holding ſtraight on to the Inn, without 


ſtopping at the Hermitage, where the Scholar de- 
ſign'd to bave ſtayd all Night Well, they all 


conſented, and made the beſt of their Way; how- 


ever, when they came near the Hermitage, the 
Scholar defir'd Don Quixote to call with him for a 
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Moment, and drink a Glaſs of Wine at the Door. 
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Sancho no ſooner heard this propos d, but he turn d 
Dapple that way, and rode thither before; but to 
his great Grief, the hoſpitable Hermit was abroad, 
and no body at home but the Hermit's Compani- 
on, who being ask'd whether he had any ſtrong 
Liquor within, made anſwer, that he cou'd not 
come at any, but as for ſmall Water he might have 
his Belly-full. Body of me ! quoth Sancho, were 


mine a Water-Thirſt, or had I liking to your cold 


Comfort, there are Wells enough upon the Road, 
where I might have ſwill'd my Skin full: Oh 
the good Cheer at Don Diego's Houſe, and the 
ſavory Scum at Camachi's Wedding, when ſhall 
I-find your Fellow ! They now ſpurr'd on towards 
the Inn; and ſoon overtook on the Road a young 
Fellow beating it on the Hoof pretty leiſurely. He 
carry'd his Sword over his Shoulder, with a Bundle 
of Cloaths hanging upon it, which, to all out- 
ward Appearance conſiſted of a pair of“ Breeches, 
2 Eloak, and a Shirt or two. He had on a tatter'd 
Velvet Jerkin, with a ragged Sattin-Lining; his 
Shirt hung out, his Stockings were of Silk, and his 
Shooes ſquare at the Toes, after the Court-Faſhion. 
He ſeem'd about Eighteen or Nineteen Years of 
Age, a good pleaſant-Iook d Lad, and of a lively 
and active Diſpoſition. To paſs the Fatigue of 
his Journey the beſt he cou'd, he Sung all the 
way, and as: they came near him, was got to the 


end of a Ballad, which the Scholar got by Heart. 


4 Plague on zl Luck! New my Ready all gone; 
Au the Pars poor Pilgarlick muſt trudge: 


Tho" had I but Money, to Rake as I've done, 
I)be Deuil a Fot wen d 1 budge. 
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So, young Gentleman, faid Don Quixote to him, 
methinks you go'very light and airy. Whither 
are you bound, I pray you, if 2a Man may be ſo 
bold? I'm going to the Wars, Sir, anſwer'd the 
Vouth; and for my Travelling thus, Heat and 


Poverty will excuſe it. I admit the Heat, reply'd 
Don Quixote, but why Poverty, I beſeech you ?- 


Becauſe I have no Cloaths to pur on, reply'd the 


Lad, but what I carry in this Bundle; and if 1 


ſhou'd wear em out upon the Road, I ſhou'd have 


nothing to make a handſome Figure with in any 
Town; for I have no Money to buy new ones, 


till I overtake-a Regiment of Foot that lies abour - - 


ſome twelve Leagues off, where I deſign to Lift- 


my ſelf, and then I ſhall not want a Conveniency 


to ride with the Baggage till we come to Carthas . 
gena, where, I here they are to Embark ; for I: 
had rather ſerve the King abroad, than any beg- 


garly Courtier-at-home. « But pray, faid the Scho- 
Jar, have not you laid up ſomething while you 


were there? Had I ferv'd any of your Grandees - 


or great Perſons, ſaid the young Man, I might 


have done well enough, and have had a Commiſ- 


ſion by this time; for their Foot-boys are pre- 


ſently advanc'd to Captains and Lieutenants, or 


ſome other good Poſt: But a Plague on't, Sir, 


*ewas always my ill Fortune to ſerve pitiful Up- 


ſtarts and Vounger Brothers, and my Allowance 
was commonly ſo ill paid, and ſo ſmall, that the 


better half was ſcarce enough to waſh my Linnen; 


how then ſhould a poor Devil of a Page, who 
would make his Fortune, come to any good in 


f 


ſuch a miſerable Service! But, ſaid Don Quixote, 
how comes it abgut that in all this time you could 
not get your {cM a whole Livery? Alack-a-day, 


Sir, anſwer'd the Lad, I had a couple; but my 


Maſters dealt with me as they do with Novices in 
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Monaſteries, if they. go off before they Profeſs, 
T4 the freſh Habit is taken from them, and they re- 
turn them their old Cloaths. For you muſt know, 
that ſuch as I ſerv'd, only buy Liveries for a little 
Oſtentation; ſo when they have made their Ap- 
pearance at Court, they ſneak down into the Coun- 
try, and then the poor Servants are ſtripp'd, and 
muſt een betake themſelves to their Rags again. A 
ſordid Trick, ſaid Don Quixote, or, as the Italians 
call it, a notorious Eſpilocheria. Well, you need 
not repine at leaving the Court, ſince you do it 
with 1 good a Deſign; for there's nothing in the 
World more commendable than to ſerve God in 
the firſt Place, and the King in the next, eſpeci- 
ally in the Profeſſion of Arms, which if it does 
not procure a Man ſo much Riches as Learning, 
may at leaſt intitle him to more Honour, Tis 
true, that more Families have been advanc'd by 
the Gown; but yet your Gentlemen of the Sword, 
whatever the Reaſon of it is, have always I know 
not what Advantage above the Men of Learning, 
| and ſomething of Glory and Splendour attends 
'em, that makes them outſhine the reſt of Man- 
| kind. But take my Advice along with you, Child; 
| if you intend to raiſe your ſelf by a Military Em- 
1 ployment, I would not have you be uneaſie with 
if the Thoughts of what Misfortunes may befall 
| you; the worſt can be but to Die, and if it be a 
good Honourable Death, your Fortunes made; 
1 and you're certainly happy. Julius Ceſar, that 
| Valiant Reman Emperor, being ask'd what kind of 
Death was beſt? That which is ſudden and un- 
expected, ſaid he; and tho' his Anſwer had a re- 
lin of Paganiſm, yet with reſpe& to Humane In- 
1 firmities, twas very Judicious: for, ſuppoſe you 
ſhould be cut off at the very firſt Engagement by 
a Canon- Ball, or the ſpringing of a Mine; what 
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of the renoww?# Don Quixote. 857: 
imports it? Tis all but Dying, and there's an end 
of the Buſineſs. As Terence ſays, a Soldier makes a 

better Figure Dead in the Field of Battle, than A- 
live and ſafe in Flight. The more likely he is to 
riſe in Fame and Preferment, the better Diſcipline - 

be keeps; the better he Obeys, the better he 
will know how to Command. And pray obferve, 
my Friend, that 'tis more Honourable for a Sol- 
dier to ſmell of Gun-powder than of Musk and 
Amber; or if Old Age overtakes: you in this 
| noble Employment, though all over Scars, tho? 
Maim'd and Lame, you will ſtill have Honour to 
ſupport you, and ſecure you from the Contempr 
of Poverty; nay, from Poverty it ſelf; for there 
is Care taken, that Veteran and difabled Soldiers. 
may not want: Neither are they to be us'd as ſome 
Men do their Negro. Slaves, who, when they are 
Old, and paſt Service, are turn'd Naked out of 
Doors, under pretence of Freedom, to be made 
greater Slaves in Cold and Hunger, a Slavery from 
which nothing but Death can ſet the Wretches 
free. But I'll fay no more to you on this Sub- 
jet at this time. Get up behind me, and I'll 
carry you to the Inn, where you ſhall Sup with 
me, and to morrow Morning make the beſt of 
your way ; and may Heaven Proſper your gogd 
eſigns. rd Tt 
The Page excus'd himſelf from riding behind 
the Knight, but accepted of his Invitation to Sup- 
per very willingly. Sancho, who had all the 
while given Ear to his Maſter's Diſcourſe, is ſaid 
to have been more than uſually ſurpriz d, hearing 
him now talk ſo wiſely. Now Bleſſing on thee, 
Maſter of mine, thought he to himſelf; how comes 
it about that a Man who ſays ſo many good things, 
ſhould tell ſuch damn'd Cracks, and Whimſies, as 
he would have us believe of ' Monrg/iues's Cave. 
| | Fo 4 © Well, 
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Well, Heaven knows beſt, and the Proof of the 
Pudding's in the Eating. By this time, it began 
to grow Dark, and they arriv'd at the Inn, where 
Don Quixote, alighting, ask'd preſently for the 
Man with the Lances and Halbards. The Inn- 


keeper anfwer'd, that he was rubbing down his 


Mule in the Stable. Sancho was very well pleas'd 


to be at his Journey's End, and the more that 


his Maſter took the Houſe for a real Inn, and not 
for a Caſtle, as he us'd to do. He and the Scholar 


then ſer up the Aſſes, giving Rozinante the beſt 
Manger and Standing in the*Stable. 


CHAP. XXV. 


: Where you will find the Grounds of the Braying 


Adventure, that of the Puppet-Player, and 
the memorable Divining of the Fortune- 
telling Ape.. 7 


2 ON Quixote was on Thorns to know the 
LP ſtrange Story that the Fellow upon the 
Road engag'd to tell him; fo that going into the 
Stable he minded him of his. Promiſe, and preſs'd 
him to relate the whole matter to him that 
Moment. My Story will take up ſome time, quoth 
the Man, and is not to be told ftanding ; have a 
little Patience, Maſter of mine, let me make an 
end of ferving my Mule, then III ſerve your 
Worſhip, and tell you ſueh things as will make 
you ſtare. Don't let that hinder, reply'd Don 


 Nxixore, for III. help. you my ſelf; and ſo foying, 
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he lent him a helping Hand, cleanſing the Manger, 
and ſifting the Barley, which humble complyance- 
oblig'd the Fellow to tell his Tale the more will- 
ingly : So that ſeating himſelf upon a Bench with 
Don Quixote, the Scholar, the Page, Sancho, and the 
Inn-keeper about him for his full Auditory, he be- 
gan in this manner. 3 

It happen' d on a time, that in a Borough about 

ſome four Leagues and a half from this place, one 
of the * Aldermen loſt his Aſs; They ſay twas 
by the Raguery of a waggiſh Jade that was his 
Maid; but that's neither here nor there, the. Aſs. - 
was loſt and gone, that's certain; and what's 
more, it could not be. found neither high nor 
low. This ſame Aſs had been miſſing about a 
fortnight, Some ſay more, ſome leſs, when another. 
Alderman. of the ſame Town meeting this ſame 
loſing Alderman in the Market-place, _Brother, 
quoth he, pay me well, and I'll tell you news of 

our Aſs. Troth! quoth the other, that. I will; 

ut then let me know where the poor Beaſt is?- 
Why, anſwer'd t'other, this Morning what ſhould 
T meet upon the Mountains. yonder but he, withe 
out either Pack:Saddle or Furniture, and. fo lean. 
that it griey'd my Heart: to ſee him; but yet ſo 
wild and skittiſn, that when, I would have driven 
him home before me, he ran away as the Devil 
were in him, and got into the thickeſt of the 
Wood. Now if you pleaſe, we'll boch go to- 
gether and look for him; Fll but ſtep home firſt 
and put up this Aſs, then I'Il come baek to you, 
and we'll about it out of hand. Truly, Brother, 
ſaid the other, I'm mightily beholden to you, and, 
will do as much for you another time. The 
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Story happen'd neither more nor leſs, but ſuch as 
I tell you, for fo all that know it relate it word 
for word. In ſhort, the two Aldermen hand in 
hand, a foot, trudg'd up the Hills, and hunted vp 
and down ; but after many a weary Step, no 
Aſs was to be found, Upon which, quoth the 
Alderman that had ſeen him to Cother, hark you 
me, Brother, I have a Device in my Noddle to 
find out this fame Aſs of yours, though he were 
under Ground, as you ſhall hear. You muſt know 
I can Bray to Admiration, and if you can but Bray 
never ſo little, the Job's done. Never ſo little, 
cry'd t'other, Body of me! I won't vail my Bon- 
anet at Braying to e er an Aſs or Alderman in the 
Land. Well, we ſhall try that, quoth the other; 
for my Contrivance is that you ſhall go on one ſide 
of the Hill, and I on the other ; ſometimes you 
mall Bray, and ſometimes I; ſo that, if your Aſs 
be bur thereabouts, my Life for yours, he'll be 
fare to anſwer his Kind, and Bray again. Gra'mercy, 
Brother, quoth the other! A rare Device, i'fack ! 
jet you alone for Plotting» At the ſame time they 
parted according to agreement, and when they 
were far enough off, they both fell a Braying ſo 
perfectly well, that they cheated one another; 
and meeting, each in hopes to find the Aſs, is it 
poſſible, Brother, ſaid the owner of the Aſs, that 
t was not my Aſs that Bray'd ? No, marry, that it 
was n't, twas I, anſwer'd the other Alderman, 
"Well, Brother, cry'd the Owner, then there's no 
manner of difference between you and an Aſs, as 
to matter of Braying, I never heard any thing fo 
natural in my Life; Oh fye! Sir, quoth the other, 
Jam nothing to you: You ſhall lay two to one 
againſt the. beſt Brayer in the.Kingdom, and III 
0 your halves. Your Voice is lofty, and of a 
great Compaſs; you keep excellent Time, =_ 
| 0 
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hold out a Note rarely, and your Cadence is full 


and Raviſhing. In ſhort, Sir, I knock under the 


Table, and yield you the Bays: Well then, Brother, 


anſwer'd the Owner, I ſhall always have the better 
Opinion of m ſelf for this one good Quality 


for though I knew I Bray'd pretty well, I never 
thought my ſelf ſo great a Maſter before: Well, 
quoth the other, thus'you ſee whar rare Parts may. 
be loſt for want of being known, and a Man never 
knows his own Strength, till he puts it to a Tryal. 
Right, Brother, quoth the Owner, for I ſhould 


never have found out this wonderful Gift of mine, 


had it not been for this buſineſs in hand, and may 
we ſpeed in't I pray? After theſe Compliments 
they parted again, and went Braying, this a'one 
fide of the Hill, and that on t'other. But all to no 
purpoſe, for they ſti]ldeceiv'd one another with their 
Braying, and running to the noiſe, met one another 
as before. | PESO | 
At laſt they agreed to Bray twice together, that 
by that token they might be ſure *twas not the Aſs, 
but they, that Bray'd. Bur all in vain, they almoſt 
Bray'd their Hearts out, but no anſwer from the 
Aſs. And indeed how could it, poor Creature 
when 7 found him at laſt in the Wood half 
eaten by the Wolves. Alack-a-day poor Grizzle, 


cry'd the Owner, I don't wonder now he took fo 


little notice of his loving Maſter ! Had he been 
alive, as fure as he was an Aſs he would have 
Bray'd again. But let him go, this Comfort IT have 
at leaſt, Brother; though I've loſt him, I've found 
out that rare Talent of yours, that has hugely 
folac'd me under this Affliction. The Glaſs is in a 
good Hand, Mr. Alderman, quoth the other, and 
if the Abbot ſings well, the young Monk is not 
much behind him. 5 
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With this, theſe ſame, Aldermen, © very. much 


down. .i'th' Mouth, and very hoarſe, went home 
and tald all their Neighbours the whoſe Story 
word. for word; one praiſing Fother's Skill in 
Braying, and t' other returning the Compliment. 

ſhort, one got it by the end, and t'other got it 


by the end; the Boys got it, and all the idle Fel- 


lows got it, and there was fuch. a Brawling, and 
ſuch a Braying in our Town, that one would have 
thought Hell broke looſe among us. But to let 
you ſee now how the Devil nevef lies dead in a 
Ditch, but catches at every fooliſh thing to ſet 
People by the Ears ; our Neighbouring Towns 
had it up, and when they ſaw any of our Towns. 
folks, they fell a Braying, hitting us in the Teeth 
with the Braying of our Aldermen. This made 
ill Blood between us; for we took it in mighty 


Dudgeon, as well we might, and came to Words 


upon't, and from Words to Blows ; for the Peo- 
ple of our Town are as well known by this, as the 
Beggar knows his Diſh, and are apt to be jeer d 
whereſoever they go ;. and then to't they go ding 
dong,. hand over head, in {pight of Law or Goſpel. 
And they ve carry'd the Jeſt ſo far, that I believe 
to morro or next day, the Men of our Town, to 
wit, the Brayers, will be in the Field againſt thoſe of 
another Town about two. Leagues off, that are al- 
Provided, ve brought theſe Lances and Hal- 
bards that ye ſaw me carry. So. this is my Story, 


Gentlefolks, and if it ben't a ſtrange one I'm 


woundily miſtaken. . 
Here the honeſt Man ended; when preſently 


anters. a Fellow dreſs'd in Trouſſes and Doublet 


all of Shamoy-Leather, and calling out, as if he 
were fome-bvdy. Landlord, cry'd he, have you 
any Lodgings * For here comes the Fortune-tefl- 

"Up 4: - * Wm 


ways plaguing us. Now, that we ſhould be well 
2 * 
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ing Ape, and the Puppet - ſnew of Meliſandra's De- 
liverance. Body of me! cry'd the Inkeeper, who's 
here? Maſter Peter, we ſhall have a merry Nigh't. 
Faith ! Honeſt Maſter Peter, you're welcome wi th 
all my Heart! But where's the Ape, and the Sho w, 
that I can't ſee em. They'll be here preſently, 
ſaid, Peter, I only came before to ſee if you had any 
Lodgings. Lodging, Man, faid the Inn-keeper, 
Tookers! I would turn out the Duke of Alua hi m- 
ſelf, rather than Maſter Peter ſhould want room. 
Come, come, bring in your things, for here are 
Gueſts in the Houſe to Night that will be good 
Cuſtomers to you, I warrant you. That's a good 
hearing, ſaid Perer; and to encourage em I'll 
lower my Prizes, and if I can but ger my Charges 
to night, T'll look for no more; ſo I will haſten 
forward the Cart. This ſaid, he ran out of the 
Deor again. 1 TTT 
I had forgot to tell you, that this ſame Maſter 
Peter wore over his left Eye and half his Cheeck a 
Patch of Green Taffata, by. which twas to be ſup- 
pos'd that ſomething ail'd that ſide of his Face. 
Don Quixote enquir'd who this Maſter Peter was, 
and what his Ane and his Show ? Why Sir, an- 
ſwer'd the Inn-keeper, he has ſtrolled abour the 
Country here this great while with a curious Pup- 
pet-ſhow, which repreſents the Play of Meliſandra 
and Don Gayferos,. one of the beſt Shows that has 
been Aﬀed time ont of mind in this Kingdom. 
Then he has an Ape Bleſs us, Sir, tis ſuch an 
Ape! But I'll fay no more; you ſhall fee, Sir: 
Iwill tell you every thing you ever did in your 
Life. The like was never Fa before. Ask him a 
Queſtion, "twill liſten to you and then, whip, up 
it Jeaps'on its Maſter's Shoulder, and whiſpers firſt 
in his Ear what it knows, and then Maſter Percy 
tells you, He tells you what's to come, ned 28 
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what is paſs d; 'ris.true} he does not always hit ſo 


pat as to hat's to come; but after all, he's ſeldom 
in the wrong ; which makes us apt ro think, the 
Devil helps him at a dead lift. 


for him, whidb is all one, you know; and „ . 
will mount to Money at the Year's end, ſo that 


. wo Reals is the 
price for every Queſtion he anſwers, or his Maſter 


tis thought the Rogue is well to paſs; and indeed 


much good mays do him, for he's a notable 
Fellow, and a boon Companion, and leads the 


merrieſt life in the World, talks for ſix Men, and 


drinks for a. dozen, and all this he gets by his 
Tongue, his Ape, and his Soc. 
By this time, Maſter Peter came back with his 
Puppet -Show and his Ape in a Cart. The Ape 
was pretty luſty, without any Tail, and his But. 
tocks bare like a Felt. Yet he was not very ugly 
neither. Don Quixote no ſooner ſaw him, but 
coming up to him, Mr. Fortune teller, ſaid he, 
will you be pleas'd to tell us what Fiſh we catch, 
and what will become of us, and here's your Fee? 
ſaying this, he order'd Sancho to deliver Mr. Peter 
two Reals. Sir, anſwer'd Peter, this Animal Fives 
no Account of Things to come; he knows ſome. 
thing indeed of matters paſt, and a little of the 
preſent. Odds bobs! quoth Sancho, I would not give 
a braſs Jack to. know what's paſt; for who knows 
that better than my ſelf? I'm not ſo Fooliſh as to 
pay for what I know already : But fince you ſay he 
Fas fach a knack at gueſſing the preſent, let good- 
man Ape tell me what my Wife Tereſa is doing, 
and what ſhe's about, and here's my two Reals 


I'll have nothing of you before-hand faid Maſter 


Peter; ſo clapping himſelf on his left Shoulder, up 
skipp'd the Ape thither at one frisk, and laying his 
Mouth to his Ear grated his Teeth, and having 
made Apiſh Grimaces and a chattering noiſe for a 
by a minute 


LID) ef ed ja os oo |_ 


FR 


 Knight-Errantry; cry'd 


— 


on the Graund. Immediately upon this, Maſter 
Peter ran to Don Quixote, and fell on his Knees, and 
embracing his Legs, Oh glorious Reſtorer of 


ficiently extoll the great Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
the reviver of drooping Hearts, the Prop and Stay 


of the Fellng: the Raiſer of the Fallen, and the 
tort 


Staff of Comfort to the Weak and Afflicted! At 
theſe Words Don Quixote ſtood amaz'd, Sancho, 


quak d, the Page wonder 'd, the Brayer bleſs'd him- 


elf, the Inn - keeper ſtar'd, and the Scholar was in 
a brown Study, all aſtoniſh'd at Maſter Peter's 
Speech; who then turning to Sancho, And thou, 
honeſt Sancho Panga, ſaid he, the beſt Squire to the 


beſt Knight in the World, bleſs thy kind Stars; for 


thy good Spouſe Tereſa is a good Houſe- wife, and 
is at this inſtant dreſſing a pound of Flax; by the 
ſame token, ſhe has ſtanding by her, on her left 
hand, a large broken- mouth Jug, which holds a 
pretty ſcantling of Wine, to cheer up her Spirits. 

By yea and nay, quoth Sancho, that's likely e- 


nough, for ſhe's a true Soul, and a jolly Soul, and 


were it not for a Spice of Jealouſy that fhe has 


now and then, I would not change her for the 


Gianteſs Andondona herſelf, who as my Maſter 
ſays, was as clever a piece of Woman's-Fleſh as 
ever went upon two Legs. Well, much good may't 
do thee, honeſt Tereſa; you are refolv'd to pro- 
vide for one, I find, though your Heirs ſtarve for 
it. Well! faid Don Quixote, great is the Know- 
ledge procur'd by Reading, Travel and Experience! 
What on Earth but the Teſtimony of my own 
Eyes could have perſwaded me that Apes had the 
Gift of Divination! I am indeed the fame Don 
Quixote de la Mancha: mention'd by this ingenious 
| | Animal ! 
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minute or two, witlt another Skip down he leap'd 
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be, J embrace theſe Le gs, 
as I would the Pillars of Hercules. Who can ſuf- 
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Animal! though I muſt confeſs ſome what unde - 
ſerving of ſo great a Character as it has pleas'd him 
to-beſtow'on me: But nevertheleſs I am not ſorry 
to have Charity and Compaſſion bear ſo greata Part 
in my Commendation, ſince my Nature has al- 
ways diſpos'd me to do good to all. Men, and hurt 
No had I but Money, ſaid the Page, .I-would 
know of Mr. Ape what, Luck I ſhall: have in the 
Wars. I have told you already, (faid Maſter Peer, 
who was got up from before Don Quixote) that 
this Ape does not meddle with what is to come, 
but if he could, it ſhould coſt You nothing, for 
Don Quixote's ſake, whom: to oblige I would 
Sacrifice. all the Intereſt I have in the World; 
and as a Mark of it, Gentlemen, I freely ſer up my 
- Show, and give all. the Company in the Houſe 
ſome Diverſion gratis. The Inn-keeper hearing 
this, was overjoy'd, and order'd Maſter Peter a 
convenient Room to ſet up his Motion, and he im- 
mediately- went abour it. 
In the mean time, Don Quixote, who could not 
bring himſelf to believe. that an Ape could do all 
this, taking Szcho to a. Corner of the Stable, Look 
ye, Sancho, ſaid he, I haye. been weighing and con- 
ſidering the wonderful Gifts of this Ape, and find, 
in ſhort, Maſter Peter muſt have made a ſecret 
compact with the Devil. Nay, quoth Sancho, (miſ- 
underſtanding the word Compact] If the Devil and 
he have pack d any thing · together in. hugger-mug- 
ger, tis a pack of Roguery to be ſure, and they are 
a- pack of Knaves for their pains, and, let em e'en 
pack together ſay. I. Thou do'ſt not apprehend 
me, {aid Don Quixote, I mean, the Devil and he 
muſt have made an Agreement together, that Satan 
ſhayld. infuſe this knowledge into the Ape, to 
purchaſe the owner an Eſtate; and in return, the 
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Jaſt has certainly engag'd his Soul to this de- 
ſtructive Seducer of Mankind. For the Ape's 


Knowledge is exactly of the ſame proportion with 
the Devil's, which only extends to the Diſcovery 
of things paſt and preſent, having no Inſtght-into 
Futurity, but by ſuch probable Conje&ures and 
Concluſions as may be deduc'd from the former 
working of antecedent Cauſes ; true Preſcience and 
Prediction being the Sacred Prerogative of God, to 
whoſe all-ſeeing Eyes, all Ages, paſt, preſent, 
and to come, without the diſtinQion of Succeſſion 
and Termination, are always preſent. From this, 
I ſay, 'tis apparent this Ape is but the Organ 
through which-che-Devil delivers his Anſwers to 
thoſe that ask it Queſtions ; and this ſame Rogue 


ſhould be pit into the Inquiſition, and have the 
Truth preſs'd out of his Bones. For ſure neither 


the Maſter nor his Ape can lay any pretence to 
Judicial Aſtrology, nor is the Ape ſo converſant 
in the Mathematicks, I ſuppoſe, as to erect a 
Scheme. Though I muſt confeſs that Creatures 
of leſs parts, as fooliſh-illiterate Women, Foot- 
men and Coblers, pretend now a-days to draw 
Certainties from the Stars. as eaſily and readily as 
they ſhuMe a Pack of Cards, to the Diſgrace of the 
Sublime Science, which they have the Impudence 
to Profeſs. I knew Lady that ask'd one of theſe 
Figure-caſters, if a little foiſting | Birch ſhe had 
ſhould have Puppies, and how many, and of what 
Colour? My Conjarer, after he had ſcrawl'd out 
his Scheme, very judiciouſly pronoune'd, that the 
pretty Creature ſhou!d have three delicate Pup- 
pies, one Green, one Red, and another Mix'd- 
colour'd ;. provided fhe ſhould take Dog between 
eleven and twelve at Night or Noon, either on a 
Monday or a Saturday; and the ſucceſs happen'd as 
exactly as could be expected . 
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the Bitch ſome Days after, dy'd very fairly of 
a Surfeit, and Maſter Figure-flinger was reputed a 
ſpecialConjurer all the Town over, as moſt of theſe 
Fellows are. For all that, ſaid Sancho, I would 
have vou ask Maſter Peter's Ape, whether the 
Paſſages you told us concerning Monteſinss's Cave 
be true or no; for ſaving the, reſpe& I owe your 
Worſhip, I take them to be no better than Fibbs, 
and idle Stories or Dreams at leaſt. You: may 
think what you will, anſwer'd Don Quixote, how- 
ever I'll do as you would have me, though I con- 
feſs my Conſcience ſomewhat ſcruples to do ſuch 
a thing. While they were thus engag'd in Diſ- 
courſe, Maſter Peter came and told Don Quixote, 
the Show was ready to begin, and defir'd him to 
come and ſee it, for he was ſure his Worſhip 
would like it, The Knight told him he had a 
Queſtion to put to his Ape firſt, and deſir d he 
might tell him, whether certain things that hap- 

n'd to him in Monteſinos's Cave were Dreams or 

ealities, for he doubted they had ſomething of 
both in them. - Maſter Peter fetch'd his Ape im- 
mediately, and placing him juſt before the Knight 
and his Squire; look you, ſays he, Mr. Ape, this 
worthy Knight would have you tell him whether 
ſome things which happen'd to him in Monteſinoss 
Cave were true or no? Then upon the uſual 
Signal, the Ape jumping upon Maſter Peter's 
Shoulder, chatter'd his anſwer-into his Ear, which 
the Interpreter delivered thus to the Enquirer. 
The Ape, Sir, Says, that part of thoſe things are 
falſe, and part of them true, which is all he can 
reſolve ye, as to this Queſtion; and now his Virtue 
has left him, and won't return till Friday next. 
If you would know any more, you muſt ſtay till 
then, and he'll anſwer as many Queſtions as you 


pleaſe. Law you there now, quoth Sancho, did 


not 
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not I tell you, that all you told us of Monteſines's 
Cave would not hold Water? That the Event wi 
determine, reply'd the Knight, which we | 
leave to proceſs of Time to produce ; for 1 
brings every .thing to light, though-buried in the 
Bowels of the Earth. No more of this at preſent ; 
let us now ſee the Puppet-ſhow ; I fancy we ſhall 
find ſomething in it worth ſeeing. Something ! ſaid 
Maſter Peter, Sir you ſhall ſee a thouſand things 
worth your Sight. I tell you, Sir, I defy the 
World to ſhew ſuch; another. I ſay no; more. 
Operibus  credite & unn verbs, But now let us be- 
gin, for it grows late, and we have much to do 
Gy and ſhow. Don Quixote and Sancho comply d. 
and went into the Room where the Show ſtood 
with a good number ef ſmall Wax-Lights glim- 
mering round about, that made it ſhine gloriouſly. 
Maſter Peter got to his Station within, being the 
Man that was to move the Puppets; and his B 
ſtood before to tell what the Puppets ſaid, and witch 
a white Wand in his Hand to point at the ſeveral 
Fignres as they came in and out, and explain the 
Myſtery of the Show. Then all the Audience 
having taken their Places, Don Quixote, Saucho, 
the Scholar, and the Page, being preferr d to the 
beſt; the Boy, who was the Mouth of the Motion, 
began a Story, that ſhall be heard or ſeen by thoſe 
who will take the pains to read or hear the next 
Chapter. I LY PT I | 
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A Pleaſant Account of the Puppet-Play, with 
other very good things, truly. 
TA HE Tyrians and the Trojans were all filent; 
I dhat is, the Ears of alf the Spectators hung 
on the Mouth of the Interpreter of the Show, 
when in the firſt place they had a loud flburiſh 
of Kettle-Drums and Trumpets within the Ma- 
chine, and then ſeveral diſcharges of Artillery; 
which prelude being ſoon over, Gentlemen, cry'd 
the Boy raiſing his Voice, We preſent you here 
with a true Hiſtory taken out of the Chronicles 
'of France; and the Spaniſh Ballads, fung even by 
the Boys about the Streets, and in every Body's 
Mouth; it tells you kow Don Gayſeres delivei d his 
Wife Meliſandra, that was à Priſoner among the 
Moors in Spain, in the City of Sanſuena, now call'd 
Sarageſſa. Now, Gallants, the firſt Figure we pre- 
ent you with, is Don Gayferes playing at Tables 
according to the Balle. 


* 


wz 


Now Gayferos the live-long-day, |. 
Oh errant ſbame ! at Draughts do's play; 
And, as at Court moſt Husbands do, 
þ Forget his Lady Fair and True. 


Gentlemen, in the next place mark that Per- 
fonage that peeps out there with a Crown on his 
Head and a Scepter in his Hand. Tis the Em- 
peror Charlemain, the fair Meliſandra's reputed = 

4 | cher, 


5 


kind Meliſandrs ? Here what a ſmack he gives on 


his Son- in-Law, comes to chide him; and pray 


obſerve with what - Paſſion and Earneſtneſs he 


rates him, as if he had a mind to jend him half a 
dozen ſound raps over the Pate with his Scepter. 
Nay, ſome Authors don't ſtick to tell ye, he gave 
him as many, and well laid on too; and after he 
had told him how his Honour lay a bleeding, till 
he had deliver'd his Wife out of Durence, among 


many other pithy Sayings, look to it (quoth he 


to him as he went) III ſay no more. Mind how 


the Emperor turns his Back upon him, and how 
he leaves Don Gayferes nettl'd and in the Dumps. 


Now ſee how he ſtarts up, and in a rage dings 
the Tables one way, and Whirls the Men another, 
and calling for his Arms with all haſte, borrows 
his Couſin-German Orlandos Sword Durindaua. 
He offers to go along with him in this difficult 
Ad venture; but the valorous enragd Knight will 
not let him; and ſays he's able to deliver his Wife 
himſelf, without his help, tho' they kept her 
down in the very Center of the Earth · And now 
he's going to put on his Armour, in order to begin 


his Journey. 


Now Gentlemen, caſt your Eyes upon yon 
Tower; you are to ſuppoſe it one of the Towers 


of the Caſtle of Sarageſſa, now call'd the Aljaferia. 


That Lady, whom you ſee in the Balcony there in 


a Mooriſh Habit, is the Peerleſs Meliſandra, that caſts 


many a heavy look towards France, thinking of 
Paris and her Husband, the only Comfort in her 
Imprifonment. But now ! (Silence, Gentlemen, 
pray Silence! ) here is an Accident wholly new, 
the like perhaps never heard of before: Don't you 
ſee that Moor who comes a tiptoes, creeping and 
ſtealing along with his Finger in his Mouth be- 


her 
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ther, who, vex d at the idleneſs and negligence-of 
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her ſweet Lips, and ſee how ſhe ſpits and wipes 
her Mouth with her white Smock-Sleeve ! See 
how ſhe takes on, and Tears her lovely Hair for 


very madneſs, as if twere to blame: for this Af. 


front. Next Pray obſerve that grave Moor t hat 
ſtands in the open Gallery! That's Marfilius the 
King of Sanſuena, who having been an Eye-Wit- 
neſs of the ſaucineſs of the Moor, order'd him im. 


mediately to be apprehended, (tho' his Kinſman 


and great Favourite) to have two hundred Laſhes 


given him, then to be carried thro the City, with 


Criers before to proclaim his Crime, and Rods of 


Juſtice behind. And lock how all this is put in 


Execution ſooner almoſt than the Fact is commit- 
ted. For your Moors, ye muſt know, don't uſe 
any form of Indictment as we do, neither have 
they any Legal Tryals. Child, Child, ſaid Don 
Quixote, go on directly with your Story, and don't 


keep us here wich your Excurſions and Ramblings 


out of the Road: I tell you there had need be 2 
formal Proceſs and Legal Tryal to prove matter of 


Fact. Boy, ſaid the Maſter from behind the 


Show, do as the Gentleman bids you. Don't run 
ſo much upon Flouriſhes, but follow your plain 
Cant, without venturing on the high Ropes, for 


fear of ſpoiling all. I will, Sic, quoth the Boy, 


and fo proceeding, Now, Sirs, he that you ſe 
there a Horſe-back wrapt up in the Gaſcoign-Cloak, 
is Don Gayferos himſelf, whom his Wife (now re- 


veng'd on the Moor for his Impudence) ſeeing + 
from the Battlements of the Tower, takes him for 


a Stranger, and talks with him as ſuch, according 
<0 the” Ballad: 
Qusot h Melifandra, if per Chance 
Sir Traveller, you go for France; 


1 
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© Por Piry's ſake, ack when yon re ther, 
For Gayferos, my Hucband dear. | 


J omit the reſt, not to tire you witha long 
Story. Tis ſufficient that he makes himſelf known 
to her, as you may gueſs by the Joy ſhe ſhews ; 
and accordingly now ſee how ſhe lets herſelf down 
from the Balcony, to come at her loving Husband, 
and get behind him. But unhappily- alas! one of 
the skirts of her Gown is caught upon one of the 
Spikes of the Balcony, and there ſhe hangs and 


hovers in the Air miſerably, withour being able to 
get down. But ſee how Heaven is merciful,” and 
ſends relief in the greateſt Diſtreſs! Now Don 
Gayferos rides up to her, and'never minding the 
Richneſs of her Gown, lays hold on't, and at one 
pull brings her down, and then at one lift ſets her 
aſtride upon his Horſe's Crupper, bidding her to 


' fir faſt, and clap her Arms about him, that ſhe 


might not fall; for the Lady Meliſandra was not 
ug to that kind of Riding. 

Obſerve now, Gallants, how the Horſe neighs, 
and ſhews how proud he is of the burden of his 
brave Maſter, and fair Miſtreſs. Look now, how 
they turn their Backs, and leave the City, and 
gallop it merrily away towards Paris. Peace be 
with you, for a peerleſs Couple of true Lovers 
May ye get ſafe and ſound into your own Coun- 
try, without any Let or ill Chance in your Journey, 
and live as long as Neſtor in Peace and Quietneſs 
among your Friends and Relations. Plainneſs, 
Boy, cry'd Maſter Peter, none of your Flights I 
beſeech you, for AﬀeQation is the Devil. The 
Boy anſwer'd nothing, but going on; Now, Sirs, 
quoth he, ſome of thoſe idle People that love to 
pry into every thing, happen'd to ſpy Meliſandra 3s. 
the was making her Eſcape, and ran preſently. and 
NY 2 gave 
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gave Marfilius. notice of it; whereupon he ſtraight 
commanded . to ſound an Alarm, and now mind 
what a Din and Hurly-burly there is, and how the 
City | ſhakes with the ringing of the Bells back. 
wards in all the Moſques ! There you are out, 
Boy, ſaid Don Quixote: The Moors have no Bells, 
they only uſe Kettle-Drums, and a kind of Shaulms 
like our Waits or Hautboys; ſo that your ringing 
of Bells in Sanſuene is a meer abſurdity, good 
Maſter: Peter. Nay, Sir, (ſaid Maſter Peter giving 
over Ringing ) if you ſtand upon theſe Trifles, 
with us,:we-ſhall never pleaſe you. Don't be fo 
- ſevere a Critick! Are there not a thouſand Plays 
that paſs with great Succeſs and Applauſe, tho 
they have many greater Abſurdities, and Non. 
ſenſe in abundance! On, Boy, on; let there be as 
many Impertinencies as Moats in the Sun; no 
| matter, ſo I get but Money. Well ſaid, an- 
4 ſwer'd Don Quixote. And now Sirs, quoth the 
1 Boy, obſerve what a vaſt Company of glittering 
| Horſe come pouring out of the City in purſuit of 
| the Chriſtian Lovers; what a dreadful ſound of 
Trumpets and Clarions and Drums and Kettle. 
drums there's in the Air, I fear they will over- 
take 'em, and -then will the poor Wretches be 
dragg'd along moſt barbarouſly at theTails of their 
Horſes, which wou'd be ſad indeed. Don Quixote 
ſeeing ſuch ã number of Moors, and hearing ſuch 
an alarm, thought it high time to aſſiſt the flying 
Lovers, and ſtarting up, It ſhall never be ſaid 
while I live, cry'd he aloud, that I ſuffer'd ſuch a 
| wrong to be done to ſo famous a Knight, and fo 
| daring a Lover as Don Gayferos. Forbear then, 
1 your unjuſt Purſuit, ye baſe born Raſcals; Stop, 
1 or prepare to meet my furious Reſentment. Then 
1 drawing out his Sword, to make good his Threats, 
| 
| 
| 


at one Spring he gets to the Show, and with a 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 875 
violent Fury lays at the Mooriſh Puppets, cutting 
and flaſhing in a moſt terrible manner ; ſome he 
overthrows, and beheads others; maims this, and 


cleaves that in pieces. Among the reſt of his 


mercileſs Stroaks, he thander'd one down with 
ſuch a mighty force, that had not Maſter Peter 
luckily duck d and ſquatted down, it had certainly 
chopp'd off his Head as eaſily as one might cut an 
Apple. Hold, hold, Sir, (cry'd the Pupper-Player, 
after the narrow eſcape) hold, for pity's ſake. 
What do you mean, Sir? Theſe are no real Moers 
that you cut and hack ſo, but poor harmleſs Pup- 
pets made of Paſteboard. Think o' what you do, 
you ruin me for ever. Oh that ever I was born! 


you've broke me quite. But Don Quixote, with- _ 
out minding his Words, doubl'd and redoubl'd 


his blows ſo thick, and laid about him fo out- 
rageouſly, that in leſs than two Minutes he had 
cut all the Strings and Wires, mangl'd the Pup- 


pets, and ſpoil'd and demoliſh'd the whole Mo- 


tion. King Marſilius was in a grievous Condition. 
The Emperor Charlemain's Head and Crown were 
cleft in two: The whole Audience was in a ſad 
Conſternation. The Ape ſcamper'd off to the top 
of the Houſe. The Scholar was frighted out of 
his Wits, the Page was very uneaſie, and Sancho 
himſelf was in a terrible Fright ; for, as he ſwore 
after the Hurricane was over, he had never ſeen 
his Maſter in fuch a Rage before. | 

The general Rout of the Puppets being over, 
Don Quixote s Fury began to abate, and with a 
more pacify d Countenance turning to the Compa- 
ny, Now, ſaid he, cou'd I wiſh all thoſe incredu- 
lous Perſons here who flight Knight-Errantry might 
receive Conviction of their Error, and behold un- 
deniable Proofs of the Benefit of that Function: 


For how miſerable had been the Condition of 1 — 
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Don Gayferos and the fair Meliſandra by this Time, 
had I not been here and ſtood up in their Defence! 
J make no Queſtion but thoſe Infidels wou'd have 
apprehended em, and us'd em barbarouſly. Well, 
wnen all's done, long live Knight-Errantry, long 
let it live, I ſay, above all things whatſoever in 
this World. Ay, ay, faid Maſter Peter in a dole- 
ful Tone, let it live long for.me, ſo Lmay die; 
for why ſhould I live fo unhappy, as to ſay with 
King * Roarigo, Yeſterday I was Lord of Spain, to 
Day have not a Foot of Land I can call mine? "Tis not 
Half an Hour, nay ſcarce a Moment, ſince I had 
'Kings and Emperors at Command. I had Horſes 
in Abundance, and Cheſts and Bags full of fine 
things; but now you ſee me a poor ſorry undone 
Man, quite and clean broke and caſt down, and in 
mort a meer Beggar. What's worſt of all, I've 
v4 loſt my Ape too, who I'm ſure will make me 
1 ſweat e er I catch him again; and all through the 
= raſh'Fury of this Sir Knight here, who they ſay 
prote&s the Fatherleſs, redrefies Wrongs, and does 
other charitable Deeds, but has fail'd in all theſe 
good Offices to miſerable me, Heaven be prais'd 
for't! Well may I call him the Knight of the 
Woeful Figure, for he has put me and all that be. 
longs to me in a woeful Caſe. The Puppet. player's 
Lamentations moving Sancho's Pity, Come, quoth 

he, don't cry Maſter Peter, thou break'ſt my Heart 

to hear thee take on ſo: Don't be caſt down Man, 

for my Maſter's a better Chriſtian I'm ſure, than 

to let any poor Man come to Loſs by him; when 
he comes to know he's done you Wrong, he'll pay 

you for every Farthing of Damage I warrant you, 
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Truly, faid Maſter Peter, if his Worſhip wou'd but 
make good at leaſt ſome of the Damage he has 
done me; III ask no more, and he Il diſcharge a good 
Conſcience; for he that wrongs his Neighbour, 
and does not make Reſtitution, can never hope to 


be fav'd, that's certain. I grant it, ſaid Don Quix- 


ote; but I am not ſenſible how I have in the leaſt 
injur'd you, good Maſter Peter. No Sir! not in- 
jur'd me, cry d Maſter Peter! Why theſe poor Re- 
licks that lie here on the cold Ground, cry out for 
Vengeance againſt you. Was it not the invincible 
Force of that powerful Arm of yours that has 


ſcatter'd and diſmember'd 'em fo ? And, whoſe 


were thoſe Bodies, Sir, but mine? and by whom 
was I maintain'd, but by them ? Well, ſaid Don 
Quixote, now I am thoroughly convinc'd of a 
Truth, which I have had Reaſon to believe before, 
that thoſe curſed Magicians that daily perſecuts 
me do nothing but delude me, firſt drawing me 
into dangerous Adventures by the Appearances'l@uf 
them as really they are, and then preſently after 
changing the Face of things as they pleaſe. Real- 
ly and truly Gentlemen, I vow and proteſt before 
ye all that hear me, that all that was acted here, 
ſeem'd to me to be really tranſaQed ipſo facto as it 
appear'd, To me Meliſandra appear'd to be Meli- 
ſandra, Don Gayferos was Don Gayferos, Mar{ilins 
Marſilius, and Charlemain was the real Charlemain: 
Which being ſo, I could not contain my Fury, 


and acted according to the Duties of my Functi- 


on, which obliges me to take the injur'd 
Side. Now, tho' what I have done proves to be 
quite contrary to my good Deſign, the Fault ought 
not to be imputed to me, but to my perſecuting 
Foes; yet I own myſelf ſorry for the Miſchance, 
and will condemn my ſelf to pay the Coſts. Let 
Maſter Peter ſee what he muſt have for the Figures 
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'$58 The Life and Atchievements 
that are damag'd; and I will pay it him now in good 
and lawful Money on the Nail. Heaven bleſs your 
Worſhip , cry'd Maſter Peter with a profound 
Cringe ; I cou'd expect no leſs from the wonder. 
fa] Chriſtianity of the valorous Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, the ſure Relief and Bulwark of all miſe- 
rable Wanderers. Now let my Landlord and the 
great Sancho be Mediators and Appraiſers between 
your Worſhip and my ſelf, and III ſtand to their 
Award. They agreed; and preſently Maſter Peter 
taking up Marſilius King of Sarageſſa, that lay by 
on the Ground with his Head off; You ſee Gen- 
tlemen, ſaid he, tis impoſſible to reſtore this King 
to his former Dignity, and therefore, with Sub- 
. miſſion to your better Judgments, I think that 
35 for his De ſtruction, and to get him a 
Four Reals Succeſſor, feven and twenty Pence 
and a Half. is little enough o' Conſcience.” Pro- 
EY "WA ceed, ſaid Don Quixote. Then for this 
thilt-is eleft in two (ſaid Maſter Peter, taking up the 
| Emperor Charlemain ) I think he's 
Five Reals richly-worth + one and thirty Pence 
and a Quar- Half-Penny. Not ſo richly neither, 
ter. | --quoth Sancho. Truly, ſaid the Inn- 
: keeper, I think tis pretty reaſona- 
ble; but we'll make it even Money, let the poor 
Fellow have Half a Crown. Come, ſaid Don 
Quixote, let him have his full-Price ; we'll not ſtand 
haggling for ſo ſmall a Matter in 2 Caſe like this: 
So make Haſte Maſter Peter, for tis near Supper- 
time, and I have ſome ſtrong Preſumptiens that I 
fhall*eat heartily. Now, ſaid Maſter Peter, for this 
Figure here that's without a Noſe and blind of 
one Eye, being the fair Meliſandra, I'll be 2 
4 Na bie 


m—_ 
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nable with you; give me * fourteen 
Pence, I wou'd not take leſs from Two Reals 
my Brother. Nay, ſaid Don Quix- and twelve 
bote, the Devil's in't if Meliſandra Maravedis. 
been't by this Time with her Hus: | 
band upon the Frontiers of France at leaſt; for tbe 
Horſe that carry'd 'em ſeem'd to me rather to fly 
than to gallop; and now you tell me of a Meliſan- 
dra here without a Noſe forſooth! when 'tis ten 
to one but ſhe's now in her Husband's Arms in a 
ood Bed in Fance. Come come Friend, God 
keine Man to his own ; let us have fair Deal- 
ing, and ſo proceed. Maſter Peter finding that the 
Knight began to harp upon the old String, was a-- 
fraid he wou'd fly off; and making as if he had 
better conſider d of it, Cry y'Mercy Sir, ſaid he, 
Twas miſtaken ; this cou'd not be Meliſandra indeed, 
but one of the Damſels that waited on her; and 
ſo I think five Pence will be fair enough for. her. 
In this Manner he went on, ſetting his Price upon 
the Dead and Wounded, which the Arbftrators 
moderated to the Content of both Parties; and 
the whole Sum amounted to forty Reals and three 
Quarters, which Sancho paid him down ; and then 
Maſter Peter demanded two Reals more, for the- 
Trouble of catching his Ape. Give it him, faid 
Don Quixote, and ſet the Monkey to catch the 
Ape; and now wou'd I give two hundred more to 
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be aſſur'd that Don Gayferos and the Lady Meliſand a a 

were ſafely arriv'd in France among -their Friends. * 

No Body can better tell than my Ape, ſaid Maſter A 

Peter; tho' the Devil himſelf will hardly catch 8 

ä kim, if Hunger, or his Kindneſs for me, don't i 
bring us together again. to Night. However, to- 1 

Morrow will be a new Day, and when 'tis light 4 

we'll ſee what's to be done. 3 ; 
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The whole Diſturbance being appeas d, to Sun. 


per they went lovingly together; and Don Quixote 
treated the whole Company, for he was Liberality 


it ſelf. Before Day the Man with the Lances and 


Halbards left the Inn; and ſome Time after the 
Scholar and the Page came to take Leave of the 
Knight, the firſt to return Home, and the ſecond 
ro continue his Journey, towards whoſe Charges 
Don Quixote gave him twelve Reals. As for Maſter 
Peter, he knew too much of the Knight's Humour 
to deſire to have any thing to do with him, and theres 


Fore having pick'd up theRuins of us eybarrty} 


and got his Ape again, by Break of Day he pack'd 


off to ſeek his Fortune. The Inn-keeper, who did 


not know Don Quixote, was as much ſurpriz'd at 
his  Liberality as at his Madneſs. | In fine, Sancho 
paid him very honeſtly by his Maſter's Order ; and 
mounting a little before eight, a Clock, they left 
the Inn, and proceeded on their Journey; where 
we will leave em, that we may have an Opportu. 
nity to relate ſome other Matters very requiſite for 


the better underſtanding of this famous Hiſtory. 


* * * 


* | ) 
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Wherein u diſcover d who Maſter Peter was; 
as alſo Den Quixote's ill Succeſs in the. 
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Braying Adventure, which did not end ſo. 


happily as he deſir d and expected. 


Nip Hamer, the Author of this celebrated Hiſ- 
tory, begins this Chapter with this Aſſeve- 


ration, I ſwear as 4 true Catbolick; which the 
Tranſlator illuſtrates and explains in this Manner: 
That Hiſtorian's making uſe of a Chriſtian Oath, 
tho' he was a Mahometan Moor, ought to be re- 
ceiv'd in no other Senſe, than that, as a true Ca- 


tholick, when he affirms any thing with an Oath, 


* 


does or ought: to ſwear Truth; fo would he relate 


the Truth, as impartially as a Chriſtian would _ 


if he had taken ſuch an Oath, in what he deſign 
to write of Don Quixote; eſpecially as to the Ac- 


count that is to be given us of the Perſon who was 
known by the Name of Maſter Peter, and the For- 
tune-telling Ape, whoſe Anſwers occaſton'd ſuch a - 
Noiſe, and created ſuch an Amazement all over 
the Country. He ſays then, that any one who has 


read the foregoing Part of this Hiſtory, cannot 


but remember one Gines de Paſſamonte, whom Don 


Quixote had reſcu'd, with feveral other Galley- 


Slaves in Sierra Morena; a Piece of Service for 


which the Knight was not over-burden'd with 
Thanks, and which that ungrateful Pack of Rogues- 
repaid with a Treatment altogether ugworthy ſuch: 

„ a Deli- 
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a Deliverance. This Gines de Paſſamonte, or, as Don 
Quixote call'd him, Ginefilo de Parapilla, was the ve. 

Man that ſtole Sancho's Aſs; the Manner of 
which Robbery, and the Time when it was com- 
mitred, being not inſerted in the ficſt Part, has 
been the Reaſon that ſome People have Jaid that 
which was caus'd by the Printer's Neglect to the 
Tnadvertency of the Author. Bur 'tis beyond all 
queſtion that Gizes ſtole rhe Aſs while Sancho flept 
on his Back, making uſe of the fame Frick and 
Artifice which Brunello praQtis'd when he carry'd off 
Sacripante's Horſe from under his Legs at the Siege 
of Albraca. However Sancho got Poſſeſſion again, 
as has been told you before. 

Ginet it ſeems being obfioxious to the Law, was 
apprehenſive of the ſtrict Search that was made af- 
ter him, in order to bring him to Juſtice for his 
repeated Villanies, which were ſo great and nu- 
merous, that he himfelf had wrote a large Book of 
*em ; and therefore he thought it adviſable to make 
the beſt of his Way into the Kingdom of Arragen; 
and having clapp'd a Plaiſter over his Left Eye, 
reſolv'd in that Diſguiſe to ſet up a Puppet-Show, 
and ſtroll with it about the Country: for you muſt 


kao he had not his Fellow at any thing that could 


be done by Slight of Hand. Now it happen'd, 
that in his Way he fell into the Company of ſome 
Chriſtian Slaves who came from Ba#bary, and ſtruck 
a Bargain with em for this Ape, whom he tauglͤit 
to leap on his Shoulder at a certain Sign, and to 
make as if he whiſperd ſomething in his Ear. 
Having brought his Ape to this, before he enter'd 
into any Town he inform'd himſelf in the adjacent 
Parts; as well as he could, of whar particular Ac- 
cidents had happen'd to this or that Perſon ; and 
having a very retentive Memory, the firſt thing he 


did was to give em a Sight of his Show, that repre- 


ſented 
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ſonted ſometimes one Story and ſometimes ano- 
ther, which were generally well known and taking 
among the Vulgar. The next thing he had to do 
was to commend the wonderful Qualities of his 
Ape, and tell the Company, That the Animal had 
the Gift of revealing things paſs'd and preſent, 
but that in things to come he was al- 

together uninſtructed. He ask'd * cwo * About. a. 
Reals for every Anſwer, tho'ſome- Shilling. 
times he lower'd his Price as he felt 

the Pulſe of his Cuſtomers. Sometimes. when ke 
came to the Houſes of. People of whoſe Concerns 
he had ſome Account, and who.wou'd ask the Ape 
no Queſtions becauſe they did not care to part with. 
their Money, he wou'd notwithſtanding be making 
Signs to his Ape, and tell em the Animal, had ac- 
uainted him with this or that Story, according to. 
e Information he had before; and by that Means- 
he got a great Credit among the common People, 
and drew a mighty Croud. after him. Av other 
Times, tho' he knew nothing of the Perſon, the 


Subtilty of his Wit ſupply'd his want of Kno- 


Tedge, and brought him off with Credit; and no 
Bady being fo inquiſfitive or preſſing as to make 
him declare by what Means his Ape attain'd to this. 
8 of Divination, he impos'd on every one's 
88 and got almoſt. what Money he- 

eas d. l 

He was no ſooner come ta the. Inn, hut he knew. 
Don Quixote, Sancho, and the reſt of the Company: 
But he had like. to have paid dear for his Know- 
ledge ; had the Knight's Sword fallen but a little 
lower when he made King Marſilius's Head fly and 


routed all his Maoriſb Horſe, as the Reader may have 


obſerv'd in the foregoing Chapter. And this may- 
ſufßce in relation to Mr. Peter and his Ape. 
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Now let us overtake our Champion of 12 Man. 
cha. After he had left the Inn, he refoly'd to take 
a Sight of the River Ebro, and the Country about 
it, before he went to Saragoſſa, ſince he was not 
ſtreighten'd for Time, but might do that, and yet 
arrive ſoon enough to make one at the Jouſts and 
Tournaments at that City. Two Days he travell'd 
without meeting with any thing worth his Notice 
or the Reader's, when on the third, as he was rid- 
ing up a Hill, he heard a great Noiſe of Drums, 
Trumpets, and Guns. At firſt he thought ſome 
Regiment of Soldiers was on its March that Way, 
which made him fpur up Rozinante to the Brow of 
the Hill that he might ſee em paſs by; and then 
he ſaw in a Bottom above two hundred Men, 28 
near as he cou'd gueſs, arm'd with various Wea. 

ons, as Lances, Croſs-bows, Partiſans, Halbards, 

ikes, ſome few Fire-locks, and a great many Tar- 
gets. Thereupon he deſcended into the Vale, and 
made his Approaches towards the Battallion ſo 
near, as to be able to diſtinguiſh their Banners, 
judge of their Colours, and obſerve their Devices; 
more eſpecially one that was to be feen on a Stan- 
dard of white Sattin, on which was repreſented to 
the Life a- maſculine Afs, much like a Sardinian 
Aſs. Colt, holding up his Head, ſtretching out his 
Neck, and thruſting out his Tongue in the _ 
Poſture of an Aſs tharis braying, with this Diftich 
written in fair Characters about it: 


"Twas ſomething more than Nothing which one Day 
Made one and ' other Bailiff bray. 8 


Don Puivete drew this Inference from the Motto, 
That thoſe were the Inhabirants of the braying 
Town; and he acquainted Sancho with what he had 
ebſerv'd, giving him alſo to underſtand, that _- 
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Man who told em the Story of the two braying 
Aldermen was apparently in the Wrong, ſince, acc 
cording to the Verſes on the Standard, they were 
two Bailiffs and not two Aldermen. It matters not 
one Ruſh what you call em, quoth Sancho; for 
thoſe very Aldermen that bray'd might in Time 
come to be made Bailiffs of the. Town, and fo. both 
thoſe Titles might have been given em well e- 
nough: But what is it to you, or me, or the Sto- 
ry, whether the two Brayers were Aldermen or 
Bailiffs, ſo. they but bray'd as we are told? As if a 
Bailiff were not as likely to bray as an Alderman ! 

In ſhort, both Maſter and Man plainly under- 
ſtood, that the Men who were thus up in Arms, 
were thoſe; that were jeer'd for Bray ing, got toge- 
ther to Fight the People of another Town, who: 
indeed..abus'd them more than was the part of 
good Neighbours ; thereupon Don Quixote advanc'd-- 

tawards them, to.Sencho's great Grief, who had no 
manner of. liking. to ſuch kind of Adventures. The 
Multitude ſoon got about the Knight, raking him | 
for ſome Champion, who was come to their Aﬀſiſ- - * Mi 
tance. But Don Quixote lifting up his Vizor, with q 
a graceful Deportment, rode up to the Standard, 
and there all the. chief Leaders of the Army gor 
together about him, in order to take a Survey of 
his Perſon, no leſs amaz'd at this ſtrange Appea- 
rance. than the reſt. Don . ſeeing em look 
ſo earneſtl/ on him, and no Man offer ſo much as 
a Word or Queſtion, took. Occaſion from their Si- 
lence to break his own; and raiſing his Voice, 
Good Gentlemen, cry'd he, I beſeech you with 
all the Endearments imaginable, to give no Inter- 
ruption to the Diſcourſe I am now delivering to 
you, unleſs you find it diſtaſteful or tedious; which 
if Iam unhappy enough to occaſion, at the leaſt 
hint you ſhall give me, I will Clap a veal. * | 
| 178 
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Lips, and a Padlock on my Tongue. They all 


cry'd, that he might ſpeak what he pleas'd, and 
they would hear him with all their Hearts. Having 


this Licence, Don Quixote proceeded. Gentlemen, 
ſaid he, IT am a Knight Errant : Arms are my Ex- 
erciſe ; and my Profeſſion is to ſhew Favour to 


thoſe that are in Neceſſity of Favour,. and to give 
Aſſiſtance to thoſe that are in Diſtreſs. I have for 
ſome Time been no Stranger to the Cauſe of 


your Uneaſineſs, which excites you to take Arms 


ro be reveng'd on your Inſulting Neighbours ; 
and having often buſied my Intellectuals, in ma- 


king Reflections on the Motives which have 


brought you together, I have drawn this Infe- 


rence from it, That according to the Laws of 


Arms, you really injure your ſelves, in thinking 
your ſelves affronted ; for no particular Perſon can 
ive an Affront to a whole Town and Society of 
en, except it be by accuſing em all of High 
Treaſon in general, for want of knowing on which 


of them to fix fome Treaſonable Action, of which 


he ſuppoſes ſome of them to be guilty. We have 
an Inſtaace of this Nature in Don Diego Ordonnez 
de Lara; who ſent a Challenge to all the Inhabi- 
rants of Zamers, not knowing that Vellido de Oifos 
had Aſſaſſinated the King his Maſter in that Town, 
without any Accomplices, and fo accufing and de- 


fying em all, the Defence and Revenge belong'd 


to em all in general. Though it muſt be own'd, 
that Don Diego was fomewhat unreaſonable in his 
Defiance, and ſtrain d the Point too far: For, it, 
it was very little to the Purpoſe to defy the Dead, 
the Waters, the Bread, thoſe that were yet Un- 
born, with many other Judicrous matters mention- 
ed in the Challenge. Bur ir ſignifies not much; 
for when the Choler boils over, the Tongue grows 
as unruly, and knows no Moderation, T vg it 
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for granted then, that no particular Perſon can af- 
front a whole Kingdom, Province, City, Common- 
wealth, or Body Politick; it is bur juſt to con- 
clude, That 'tis needleſs to revenge ſuch a pretend- 
ed Affront; ſince ſuch an Abuſe is no ſufficient 
provocation, and indeed, poſitively no Affront. 
It would be a pretty Piece of Wiſdom, truly, 
ſhould thoſe out of the Town of Reloxa fally out 
every Day on thoſe, who ſpend their iNl-natur'd 
Breaths mifcalling em every while. 'T would be 
a fine Buſinefs indeed, if the Inhabitants of thoſe 
ſeveral famous Towns that are nick-nam'd by our 
Rabble, and call'd the one Cheeſe-mongers, the 
other Coſter-mongers, theſe Fiſh-mongers, and thoſe 
Soap- boilers, ſhould know no better than to think 
themſelves Diſhonour'd, and in Revenge, be al- 


ways drawing out their Swords at the leaſt Word, 


for every idle inſignificant Quarrel. No, no, Hea- 
ven forbid. Men of Sagacity and Wiſdom, and 
well. govern' d Commonwealths are never induc'd 
to take up Arms, nor endanger their Perſons and 


Eſtates, but on the four following Occaſions. In 


the firſt Place, to defend the Holy Catholick Faith. 
Secondly, for the Security of their Lives, which 
they are commanded to preſerve by the Laws of 
God and Nature. Thirdly, the Preſervation of 
their good Name, the Repuration of their Family, 
and the Confervation of their Eſtates. Fourthly, 
the Service due to their Prince in a juſt War; and 
if we pleaſe, we may add a Fifth, which indeed 
may be referr'd to the fecond, the Defence of our 
Country. To theſe five Capital Cauſes may be 
ſubjoin'd ſeveral others, which may perſwade Men 
to vindicate themſelves, and have Recourſe even 
to the way of Arms: Burt to take 'em up for meer. 
Trifles, and ſuch Occaſions as rather challenge our 
Mirth and contemptuous Laughter, than ay 4+ 44 
* | I hews 
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ſhews the Perſon who is guilty of fuch Proceed- \ 
ings, to labour under a Scarcity of Senſe. Beſides, 
to ſeek after an unjuſt Revenge (and indeed no 
Humane Revenge can be juſt) is directly againſt 
the Holy Law we profeſs, which commands us to 
forgive our Enemies, and to do 9 to thoſe that 
Hate us. An Injundtion, which, though it ſeems 
difficult in the Implicit Obedience we ſhou'd pay 
to it; yet is only fuch to thoſe who have leſs of 
Heaven than of the World, and more of the Fleh 
than. of the Spirit. For, the Redeemer of Man- 

kind, whoſe Words never could deceive, ſaid, That 
his Yoak was eaſy, and his Burden 1 ; and accord- 
ing to that, he could preſcribe nothing to our Prac- 

eile which was impoſſible to be done. Therefore, 
Gentlemen, ſince Reaſon and Religion recommend 

Love and Peace to you, I hope you will not ren- 
der your ſelves Obnoxious to all Laws, both Hu- 
mane and Divine, by a Breach of the publick Tran- 
uility— The Devil fetch me, quoth Sancho to 
umfelf, if this Maſter of mine muſt not have been 
bred a Parſon; if not, he's as like one as one Egg's. 

- like another. Don Quixote paus'd a while, to take 
Breath zand perceiving his Auditory {till willingto 
give him Attention, had proceeded in his Harangue, 
had not Sanchv's good Opinion of his Parts, made 
him lay hold on this Opporrunity to talk in his 
Turn. Gentlemen, quoth he, my Maſter Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, once call'd the Knight of the 
woeful Figure, and now the Knight of the Lions, 
is a very judicions Gentleman, and talks Latin and 
his own Mother-Tongue as well as any one of your 
Varſity-Doctors. Whatever Diſcourſe he takes in 
hand, he ſpeaks ye to the Purpoſe, and like a Man 
ef Metal; he has ye all the Laws and Rules of that 
fame thing you call Duel and Punctilio of Honour, 

at his Fingers Ends; ſo that you haye no more - 
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do but to do as he ſays, and if in taking his Coun- 
fel you ever tread awry, let the Blame be laid on 
my Shoulders. And indeed, as you've already been 
told, tis a very filly Fancy to hear one Bray; for 
] remember when I was a Boy, I could Bray as of. 
ten as I lifted, and no body went about to hinder 
me; and I could do it ſo rarely, and to the Life, 
without Vanity be it ſpoken, that all the Aſſes 
i our Town would fall a Braying when they heard 
me Bray; yet for all this, I was an honeſt Body's 
Child, and came of a | pra Parentage, d' ye fee ; tis 
true, indeed, four of the beſt young Men in our 
Pariſh envy'd me for this great Ability of mine ; 
but I car'd not a Ruſh for their Spight. Now, that 
you mayn't think I tell you a Flam, do but hear 
me, and then judge ; for this rare Art is hike 
Swimming, which, when once learn'd, is never to 
de forgotten. This ſaid, he clapp'd both the Palms. 
of his Hands to his Noſe, and fell a Brayiag fo ob- 
ſtreperouſly, that it made the Neighbouring Val- 
leys ring again. But while he was thus Braying, 
one of thoſe that ſtood next him, believing he did 
it to Mock em, gave him ſuch a hearty Blow with 
2 Quarter Staff, that down he brought him Neck 
and Shoulders to the Ground. Don Quixote ſeeing 
what a rough Entertainment had been given to his 
Squire, mov'd with his Lance in a threatging Poſe. 
ture towards the Man that had us'd poor Sancho 
thus; but the Crowd thruſt themſelves in ſuch a 
manner between them, that the Knight found it 
impracticable to purſue the Revenge he deſign'd. 
Ar the ſame time, finding that a Shower of Scones 
began to Rain about his Ears, and a great Num- 
ber of Croſs: Bows and Muskets were getting ready 
for his Reception, he turn'd Rozinante's Reins, 
and Gallop'd from 'em as faſt as four Legs would 
carry him, ſending up his hearty Prayers to Hea- 
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ven to deliver him from this Danger, and, being 
under grievous Apprehenſions at every Step, that 
he ſhould be ſhot: through the Back, and have the 
Bullet come out at his Breaſt, he ſtill went fetch. 
ing his Breath, to try if it did any ways fail him, 
But the Country- Battalion were ſatisfy d with ſee- 
ing him fly, and did not offer to ſhoot at him. 
As for Sancho, he was ſet upon his Afs before he 
had well recover'd his Senſes. which the Blow had 
taken from him, and then they ſuffer d him to 
move off; not that the poor Fellow had Strength 
enough to guide him; but Dapple naturally fol- 
low'd Roxinante of his own accord, not being able 
to be a Moment from him. The Don being at a 
good Diſtance from the Arm'd Multitude, fac d a- 
dout, and ſeeing Sancho Pacing after him without 
any troubleſome Attendants, ſtay d for his. coming 
up. As for the Rabble, they kept their Poſts till 
it grew dark, and their Enemies having not taken 
the Field to give em Barrel, they March'd Home, 
fo overjoy'd' to have ſhewn.their:Courage without 
Danger, that had they been ſo well bred, as ta 
- have known the antient Cuſtom of the Greeks, they 
wauld have creed a Trophy in that Place. 
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Of ſome Things which Benengeli tells us he 


_ that Reads ſhall know, if he Reads em 


with Attention. 


Hen the Valiant flies, he muſt have diſco» 

cover'd ſome foul Play, and 'tis the part 
of prudent Perſons to reſerve themſelves for more 
favourable Opportunities, This Truth is verified 
in Don Quixote, who, rather than expoſe himſelf 
to the Fury of an incens'd and ill-defigning Mul- 
titude, betook himſelf to Flight, without any 
Thoughts of Sancho, till he found himſelf beyond 
the reach of thoſe Dangers in which he had left his 


truſty Squire involv'd. Sancho came after him, as 


wie have told you before, laid a-croſs his Aſs, and 
having recover'd his Senſes, overtook him at laſt, 
and let himſelf drop from his Pack-ſaddle at Rozi- 
nante's Feet, all Batter'd and Bruis'd, and in a ſor- 
rowful Condition. Don Quixote preſently diſmount- 
ed to ſearch his Wounds, and finding no Bones bro- 
ken, but his Skin whole from Head to Foot; Vou 
muſt Bray, (cry'd he angrily) you muſt Bray, with 
a Pox, muſt you! Tis a piece of excellent Diſcre- 
tion to talk of Halters in the Houſe of a Man 
whoſe Father was Hang'd. What Counter. part 
could you expect to your Muſick; Blockhead, but 
a Thorough-Baſs of Baſtinadoes? Thank Provi- 
dence, Sirrah! that as they gave you a dry Bene- 
dition with a Quarter-Staff, they did not croſs 
you with a Cutlaſs. I han't Breath to anſwer you 
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at preſent, quoth Sancho, but my Back and Shoul. 
ders ſpeak enough for me. Pray let's make the 
beſt of our way from this Curſed Place, and 
whene'er I Bray again, may I get ſuck another 


Polt on the Kidneys. Yet I can't help ſaying, that 


your Knights-Errant can betake themſelves to their 
Heels to ſave one upon Occaſion, and leave their 
truſty Squires to be beaten like Stock-fiſh, in the 
midſt of their Enemies. A Retreat is not to be 
accounted a Flight, reply'd Don Quixote; for 
know, Sancho, that Courage that has not Wiſdom 
for its Guide, falls under the Name of Temerity ; 
and the raſh Man's ſucceſsful AQiohs are rather 
owing to his good Fortune, than to his Bravery. 


Ion! did Rerire, but I deny that I fled ; and in 
fuch a Retreat I did but imitate many Valiant Men, 


who, not to hazard their Perſons indiſereetly, re. 
ferv'd themſelves for a more fortunate Hour. Hif- 
tories are full of Examples of this nature, which 
IT do not care to relate at preſent, becauſe this 
yu be more tedious to me, than profitable to 
ee. N | 5 
By this time Don Quixote had help'd Sancho to 
beſtride his Aſs, and being himſelf Mounted on 
Rozinante, they Pac'd ſoftly along, and got into a 


Grove of Poplar Trees, about a Quarter of a League 


from the Place where they Mounted. Vet as ſoft- 
1 as they rode, Sancho could not help now and 
then heaving up deep Sighs and lamentable Groans. 
Don Quixote ask'd him, why he made ſuch a heavy 
Moan? Sancho told him, That from his Rump to 
his Pole, he felt ſuch grievous Pains, that he was 
ready to fink. Without doubt, ſaid Don Quixote, 
the Intenſeneſs of thy Torment, is by reaſon the 
Staff with which thou wert ſtruck, was broad and 
long, and ſo having fallen on thoſe parts of thy. i 
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all with Pain, and had it been of a greater Magni- 
tude, thy Grievances had been ſo much the great- 
er. Truly quoth Sancho! you've clear'd that in ve- 
ry pithy Words, of which no body made any 
doubt. Body of me! was the Cauſe of my ailing 
ſo hard to be gueſs'd, that you muſt tell me that 


ſo much of me was ſore as was hit by the Weapon? 


Shou'd my Ankle-bone ach, and you ſcratch your 
Head till you had found out the Cauſe of it, I 
would think that ſomething. But for you to tell 


me that Place is fore where I was Bruis'd, every 


Fool could do as much. Faith and TFroth, Sir 
Maſter of mine, I grow Wiſer and Wiſer every 
Day: I find you're like all the World, that lay to 
Heart no body's Harms but their own. I find 
where abouts we are, and what I'm like to get by 
ou; for e' en as you left me now in the Lurch to 
well belabour'd and Rib-roaſted, and r'other 
Day to dance'the Carp-Galliard in the Blanket you 
wor of; ſo I muſt expe&'a hundred and a hun- 


dred more of theſe good Vails i' your Service; 


and as the Miſchief has now lighted on my Shoul- 
ders, next Bout I look for it to fly at my Eyes. A 
Plague of my Folter-head, T have been a Fool and 
Sot all along, and am never like ro be Wiſer while 
Tlive. Would it not be better for me to trudge 
home to my Wife and Children, and Took after my 
Houſe with that little Wit that Heaven has given 
me, without galloping after your Tail high and 
low, through confounded croſs Roads and By-ways, 
and wicked and crooked Paths, that the Ungodly 
themſelves can't find out! And then moſt common- 
ly to have nothing to moiſten one's Weaſand that's 
fitting for a Chriſtian to drink,nothing but meerEle- 
ment and Dog'sPorridge! And nothing to ſtuff one's 
Puddings that's worthy of a Catholick Stomach! 
Then after a Man has tir'd himſelf off his Legs, 
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when he'd be glad of a good Bed, to have a Ma. 
ſter cry, Here, are you ſleepy? Lie down Mr. 


Squire, your Bed's made : Take fix Foot of good 


hard Ground, and meaſure your Corps there; and 
if that won't ſerve, take as much more: and.. we]. 
come: Youre at Rack and Manger, ſpare not, I 
beſeech your Dogſhip; there's Room enough. Old 


Nick roaſt and burn to a Cinder that unlucky Son 


of Miſchief that firſt ſer People a madding after 
this Whim of Knight-Errantry; or at leait the 


_ firſt Ninny-hammer that had. ſo little Forecaſt as 


to turn Squire to fuch a Parcel of Mad-men as 
were your Knights-Errant——in the Days of Yore 
I mean; I am better bred than to ſpeak ill of thoſe 
in our Time; no I honour them, ſince your Wor- 
ſhip has taken up this bleſſed Calling; for you've 
a long Noſe, the Devil himſelf could not out- 


reach you, you can ſee farther into a Milſtone than 


he. I durſt-lay a Wager, ſaid Don Quixote, that 
now thou art ſufferd to prate without Iaterruption, 
thou feel'ſt no manner of Pain in thy whole Body. 
Prethee talk on, my Child, ſay any thing that 
comes uppermoſt to thy Mouth, or is Burden- 


ſome to thy Brain; ſo it but alleviates thy Pain, 
thy Impertinencies will rather pleaſe than offend 


me; and if thou haſt ſuch a longing Deſire to be 
at home with thy Wife and Children, Heaven for- 
bid I ſhould be againſt it. Thou haſt Money of 
mine in thy Hands: See how long tis ſince we 
Sallied out laſt from Home, and caſt up the Wages 
by the Month, and Pay thy ſelf. An't like your 
Worſhip, quoth Sancho, when I ſerv'd my Maſter 
Carraſco, Father to the Batchelor, your Worſhig's 


Acquaintance, I had two Ducats a Month, beſides 
my Victuals: I don't know what you'll give me; 


tho Tm ſure there's more Trouble in being Squire 


to- a Knight-Errant, than: in being Servant to 2 
mugs Farmer; 


Farmer; for truly we that go to Plough and Cart 
in a Farmer's Service, though we moil and fweat 


ſo:a-days as not to have a dry Thread to our Backs, 


let the worſt come to the worſt, are ſure of a Belly- 

ful at Night out of the Pot, and to ſnore in 'a 

Bed. But I don't know when I have had a good 
Meals Meat, or a good Night's Reſt in all your 
whole Service, unleſs it were that ſhort time when 
we were at Don Diego's Houſe, and when I made 
a Feaſt on the ſavoury Skimming of Camachd's 
Cauldron, and Eat, Drank, and Lay at Maſter 
Raſil's. All the reſt of my time I-have had my 
Lodging on the cold Ground, and in the open 
Fields, ſubjec to the Inclemency of the Sky, as 
you call it; living on the Rinds of Cheeſe, and 
Cruſts of mouldy Bread; drinking ſometimes 


light upon't in our way. Well, ſaid Don Quixote, 
1 grant all this, Sancho; then how much more doſt 
thou expect from me, than thou had'ſt from thy 


your Worſhip will Pay me Twelve-pence a Month 
more than Themas Carraſco gave me, I ſhall think 
it very fair, and tolerable Wages; but then in- 


than ſix and thirty Pence a Month more, which 
will make in all Thirty Reals, neither more nor 
leſs. Very well, ſaid Don Quixote, let's ſee then, 
tis now twenty five Days ſinee we ſet out from 
home, reckon what this comes do, according to 
the Wages thou haſt allow'd thy ſelf, and be thy 
own Pay-maſter. Udſdiggers! quoth Sancho, we 
are quite out in our Account; for as to the Go- 
vernour of an Iſland's Place, which you promiſed 
to help me to, we ought td reckon from the time 
you made the Promiſe, to this very Day. Well 
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Ditch-water, ſometimes Spring, as we chanc'd to 
Maſter Carraſco? Why, truly, quoth Sanche, if 


ſtead of the Iſland which you know you-promis'd 
me, I think you can't in Conſcience give me leſs - 
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895 The Life and Atchievements 
and pray how long is it, ask'd Don Quixote? If 1 
remember rightly, quoth Sancho, tis about ſome 
twenty Years ago, two or three Days more or leſs. 
With that Don Quixote hitting himſelf a good 
clap on the Forehead, fell a Laughing heartily, 
Why, cry'd he, we have hardly been out two 
Months from the very beginning of our firſt Fx. 
pedition, and in all the time we were in Sierra Mo. 
rena, and our whole Progreſs. And haſt thou the 
Impudence to affirm it's twenty Years ſince I pro- 
mis d the Grant of the Ifland ? I am now convinc'd 
thou haſt a Mind to make all the Money which 
thou haſt of mine in thy keeping, go for the Pay. 
ment of thy Wages. If this be thy Meaning, well 
and good, e'en take it, and much Good may it do 
thee; for rather than be troubled any longer with 
ſuch a Varlet, I would contentedly ſee my ſelf . 
without a Penny. But tell me, thou Perverter of 
the Laws of Chivalry that relate to Squires, where 
did'ſt thou ever ſee or read, that any Squire to a 
Knight-Errant ſtood capitulating with his Maſter, 
as thou haſt done with me, for ſo much or ſo much 
a Month? Lanch, unconſcionable Wretch, thou Cut. 
Throat Scoundrel; lanch, thou baſe Spirit of 
Mammon, into the vaſt Ocean of their Hiſtories; 
and if thou can'ſt ſhew me a Precedent of any 
Squire that ever dar'd to ſay, or but to think as 
much as thou haſt preſum'd to tell me, then will 
I give thee Leave to affix it on my Fore-head, and 
hit me four Fillips on the Noſe. Away then, pack 
off with thy Aſs this Moment, and get thee home, 
for thou ſhalt never ſtay in my Service any logger. 
Oh how much Bread, how many Promiſes have! 
not ill beſtow'd on thee! Vile groveling Wretch, 
that haſt more of the Beaſt than of the Man 
When I. was juſt going to prefer thee to ſuch a 
Poſt, that in ſpight of thy Wife thou had" * 
| ca 
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calfd my Lord, thou ſneak'ſt away from me. 


Thou'rt leaving me, when I had fully refolv'd, - 


without any more Delay, to make thee Lord of the 
beft Iſland in the World. Sordid Clod ! Well 
might'ſt thou ſay indeed, that Honey is not for 
the Chaps of an Aſs. Thou art indeed a very 
Aſs, an Aſs thou wilt live and an Aſs thou wilt 
die; for I dare ſay thou'lr never have Senſe enough 
while thou liv'ſt, to know thou art a Brute. While 
Don Quixote thus upbraided and raiP'd at Sancho, 
the poor Fellow, all diſmay'd, and touch'd to the 
Quick, beheld him with a wiſtful Look; and the 
Tears ſtanding in his Eyes for Grief, Good ſweet 
Sir, cry'd he, with a doleful and whining Voice, 
I confeſs I want nothing but a Tail to be a perfect 
Aſs; if your Worſhip will be pleas'd but ro put 
one to my Back-ſide, I ſhall deem it well ſet on, 
and be your moſt faithful Aſs all the Days of my 
Life: But forgive me, I beſeech you, and take Pi- 
ty on my Youth, Conſider I've but a dull Head- 
piece of my own ; and if my Tongue runs at 
random ſometimes, 'tis becauſe 'm more Fool than 
Knave, Sir. Who errs and mends, to Heaven 
himſelf commends. I ſhou'd wonder much, ſaid 
Don Quixote, if thou ſhould'ſt not interlard thy 
Diſcourſe with ſome pretty Proverb. Well, I'll 
give thee my Pardon for this once, provided thou 
corre thofe Imperfections that offend me, and 
ſhew'ſt thy ſelf of a leſs craving Temper. Take 
Heart then, and let the Hopes which thou may'ft 
entertain-of the Performance of my Promiſe raiſe 
in thee a nobler Spirit. The Time will come, do 
not think it impoſſible becauſe delay'd. Sancho 
promis'd to do his beſt, though he could not rely 
on his own Strength. | 
ee being thus amicably adjuſted, they put 
the Grove, where the Don laid himſelf the 
5 | oot 
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Foot of an Elm, and his Squire at the Foot of 2 
Beach; for every one of thoſe Trees, and ſuch o- 
thers, has always a Foot, tho never a Hand. San- 
cho had but an ill Night's Reſt of it, for his Bruiſes 
made his: Bones more than_ordinarily ſenſible of 
the Cold. As for Don Quixote, he entertain'd him- 
ſelf with his uſual Imaginations. However they 
both ſlept, and by Break of Day continu'd their 
Journey towards the River Ebro, where they met 
————— What ſhall be told in the next Chapter. 


* 1 _ 1" 


CHAP. XXIX. 
The famous Adventure of the inchanted Bark, 


AIR and fefcly, Step by Step, their Tongues 
| wagging falter than their Horſes, Don Quix- 
ere and his Squire got in two Day's Time to the 
Banks of the River Ebro, which yielded a very en- 
tertaining Proſpe& to the Knight. The Verdure 
of its Banks, and the abounding Plenty of the 
Water, which, clear like liquid Cryſtal, flow'd 
gently along within the ſpacious Channel, awak'd 
a thouſand amorous Chimera's in his roving Imagi- 
nation, and more eſpecially the Thoughts of what 
he had ſeen in Monteſenos's Cave; for tho' Maſter 
Peter's Ape had afſur'd him that it was partly falſe 
as well as partly true, he was rather inclin'd to 
believe it all true; quite contrary to Sancho, who 
thought it every Tittle as falſe as Hell. 

While the Knight went on thus agreeably a- 
mus d, he ſpy'd a little Boat without any Oars or 
Tackle, moor'd by the River-Side to the Stump of 


_ .- Tree: 
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a Tree: Thereupon looking round about him, and 
diſcovering no Body, he preſently alighted, and 


order'd Sancho to do the like, and tie their Beaſts 


faſt to ſome of the Elms or Willows thereabouts. 
Sancho ask'd him what was the Meaning of all this? 
Thou art to know, anſwer d Don Quixote, that 
moſt certain this Boat lies here for no other Reaſon 


but to invite me to embark in it, for the Relief of 
ſome Knight or other Perſon of high Degree 


that is in great Diſtreſs: For thus, according to 
the Method of Inchanters, in the Books of Chi- 
valry, when any Knight whom they protect hap- 
pens to be involv'd in ſome very great Danger, 


from which none but ſome other valorous Knight 


can ſet him free; then though they be two or 
three thouſand Leagues at leaſt diſtant from each 
other, up the Magician ſnatches the auxiliary 
Champion in a Cloud, or elſe provides him a Boar, 
and in the Twinkling of an Eye, in either Vehi- 
cle, through the airy Fluid or the liquid Plain, he 
wafts him to the Place where his Aſſiſtance is 
wanted. Juſt to the ſamè Intent does this very 
Bark lie here; tis as clear as the Day, and there- 
fore, before it be too late, Sancho, tie up Roxinante 
and Dapple, let us commit our ſelves to the Gui- 
dance of Providence ; for embark I will, though 


bare-footed Friars ſhould beg me to deſiſt. Well, 


well, quoth Sancho, if J muſt I muſt. Since you 
will every Foot run haring into theſe — I don't 
know how to call them, theſe confounded Vaga- 


Ties, T haveno more to do bur to make a Leg, and 


ſubmit my Neck to the Collar ; for, as the Saying 
is, Do ar thy Maſter bias thee, though it be to fit down 
at hy Table. But for all that, fall Back fall Edge, 
I muſt and will diſcharge my Conſcience, and tell 
you plainly, that, as blind as Jam, I can fee with 
Half an Eye, that it is no inchagted Bark, bur 
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ſome Fiſherman's Boat; for there are many in this 
River, whoſe Waters afford the beſt Shads in the 


World. This Caution did Sancho give his Maſter 
while he was ty ing the Beaſts to a Tree, and going 


to leave them to the Protection of Inchanters, full 
ſore againſt his Will. Don Quixote bid him not be 


concern'd at leaving them there, for the Sage who 
was to carry em through in a Journey of ſuch an 
Extent and Longitude, would be ſure to rake Care 
of the Animals. Nay, nay, as for that Matter, 


+ - quoth Sancho, [don't underſtand your Longitude, I 


never heard ſuch a cramp Word in my Born-days. 
Longitude, ſaid Don Quixote, is the ſame as Length: 


IJ don't wonder that thou do'ſt nor underſtand the 


Word, for thou'rt not oblig'd to underſtand Latin. 


Vet you ſhall have ſome forward Coxcombs pre- 


tend to be knowing, when they are ignorant. Now 
the Beaſts are faſt Sir, quoth Sancho, what's next to 


be done? Why now, anſwer d Don Quixote, let us 


recommend our ſelves to Providence and weigh 
Anchor, or to ſpeak plainly, embark, and cut the 
Cable. With that, leaping in, and Sancho follow- 
ing, he cut the Rope, and ſo by Degrees the Stream 


carry'd the Boat from the Shore. Now when San- 


cho ſaw himſelf towards the Middle of the River, 


he began to quake for fear; but nothing griev'd his 


Heart ſo much as to hear Dapple bray, and to ſee 


— Rozinante ſtruggle to get looſe. Sir, quoth he, 


hark how my poor Dapple brays, to bemoan our 
leaving of him; and ſee how poor Roainante tugs 
hard to break his Bridle, and is e'en wild to throw 
himſelf after us. Alack and alack! my poor dear 
Friends, Peace be with you where you are, and 
when this mad Freak, the Cauſe of our doleful 


parting, is ended in Repentance, may we be brought 


ack to your ſweet Company again. This ſaid, he 
Il a blubbering, aed ſet up ſuch a How], that Don 
| Nuixoie 
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Quixote had no Patience with him, but looking 
angrily on him, What doſt thou fear, cry'd he, 
thou great white-Jiver'd Calf? What doſt thou 
cry for? Who purſues thee? Who hurts thee, 
thou daſtardly Craven, thou Cowardly Mouſe, 
thou Soul of a Milk-ſop, thou Heart of Butter ? 
Doſt want for any thing, baſe unſatisfy'd Wretch ? 
What would ſt thou ſay, wert thou to climb bare- 
foot the rugged Snowy 4/ps? Thou that fitteſt 
here in State like an Archduke, Plenty and De- 
light on each fide of thee, whilſt thou glideſt gent- 
Iy down the calm Current of this delightful River, 
which will ſoon convey us into the, Main Ocean ? 
We have already flow'd down ſame'ſeven or eighr 
hundred Leagues. Had I but an Aſtrolabe here 
ro take the Latitude of the Pole, I could eafily 
tell thee how far we have proceeded to an Inch: 
Tho' either I know bur little, or we have juft 
paſs'd, or ſhall preſently paſs the Equino#ral Line, 
that divides and ſets the two oppoſite Poles at an 
equal diſtance. . 

And when we come to this ſame Line you ſpeak 
of, quoth Sancho, how far have we gone then? A 
mighty way, anſwer'd Don Quixote. When we 
come under the Line I ſpoke of, we ſhall have 
meaſur'd the other half of the Terraqueous Globe, 
which according to the Syſtem and Compuration 
of Prolomy, who was the greateſt Coſmographer in 
the World, contains three hundred and ſixty De- 
grees. Odsbodikins ! quoth Sancho, you've brought 
me now a notable Fellow to be your Voucher, 
Goodman . Tollme, with his Amputation and Ciftern, 
and the reſt of your gibberiſh! Don Quixote ſmil'd 
at Sancho's Blunders, and going on, The Spaniards, 
ſaid he, and all thoſe that Embark at Cadiz for the 
E1ſt-Indies, to know whether they have paſs'd the 
Equinoctial Line, * to an Obſervation _ 
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has been often experienc d, need do no more than 
ah whether there be any Lice left alive among 
the Ship's Crew; for if they have paſs'd it, not 
one is to be found in the Ship, though they would 
give his weight in Gold for him. Look therefore, 
Sancho, and if thou find'ſt any ſuch Vermin ſtill 


« Crezping about thee, then we have not yet paſs'd 


the Line; but if thou doſt nor, then we have 
ſurely paſs'd it. The Devil a Word I believe of 
all this; quoth Sancho: However, I'll do as you 
bid me. But hark you me, Sir, now I think on'c 
again, where's the need of trying theſe Quirks? 

on't 1 ſee with my two Eyes that we are not 
five Rods length from the Shore? Look you there 


ſtands Rezinante and Dapplr, upon the very ſpot 


where we left them; and now | look cloſely into 
the matter, I will take my Corporal Oath that we 
move no faſter than a Snail can Gallop, or an Ant 
can Trot. No more words, ſaid Don Quixote, 
but make the Experiment as I bid you, and let the 
reſt alone. Thou doſt not know what belongs to 
Colures, Lines, Parallels, Zodiacks, Eclipticks, 
Poles, Solſtices, Equinoctials, Planets, Signs, Points, 
and Meaſures, of which the Spheres Celeſtial and 


Terreſtrial are compos'd ; for didſt thou know all 


theſe things, or ſome of them at leaſt, thou might- 
eſt plainly, perceive what Parallels we have cut, 
what Signs we have paſs'd, and what Conſtella- 
tions we have left, and are now leaving behind us. 
Therefore I would wilh thee once again to ſearch 
thy ſelf; for I cannot believe but thou art as clear 


from Vermin as a Sheet of white Paper. There- 


upon Sancho advancing his Hand very gingerly to- 
wards the left ſide of his Neck, after he had grop'd 
a while, lifred up his Head; and ſtaring in his 
Maſter's. Face, look you Sir. quoth he, pulling 


out ſomething, either your Rule is not worth this, 


Y Or 


of the renownd Don Quixote. 903 
or we are many a fair League from the place you 
ſpoke of How! anſwer'd Don Quixote, haſt thou 
found ſomething then, Sancho? Ay, marry have I, 
quoth Sancho, and more things than one too, and 
ſo ſaying, he ſhook and ſnap'd his Fingers, and 


then dipp'd his whole Hand into the River; down 


whoſe Stream the Boat drove gently along, with- 
out being mov'd by any ſecret Influence or hidden 
Inchantment, but only by the help of the Current, 
hitherto calm and ſmooth. | „ 

By this time they deſcry'd two great Water 
mills in the middle of the River, which Don 
Quixote no ſooner ſpy'd, but calling to his Squire, 
Look, look, my Sancho, cry'd he! ſee'ſt thou yon 
City or Caſtle there! This is the Place 'where 
ſome Knight lies in Diſtreſs, or ſome Queen or 
Princeſs is detain'd, for whoſe Succour I am con- 
vey'd hither. What a Devil do you mean with 
your City or Caſtle, cry'd Sancho? Body of me! 
Sir, don't you ſee as plain as the Nofe in your 


Face, they are nothing but Warer-mills, in the 


midſt of the River, to grind Corn. Peace, Sancho, 
reply'd Don Quixote, they look like Water-mills 
I grant you, but they are no ſuch things: How- 
often, have I not told thee already, do theſe Ma- 
gicians change and overturn every thing as they 
pleaſe, nor that they can change their very Being, 
but they diſguiſe and alter the appearances of + 
them; in which we have an Inſtance in the un- 
happy Transformation of Dulcinea, the only Re- 
fuge of my Hope. „ 
The Boat being now got into the very ſtrengtk 
of the Stream, began to move leſs ſlowly than ir 
did before. The People in the Mills perceiving - 
the Boat to come a-drift full upon the Milli- 
wheels, came running out with their long Poles - 
to ſtop it; and as their Faces and Cloaths were 
| Rr 3 Pow. 
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Powder'd all over with Meal-duſt, they made 2 5 


- very odd Appearance, So-ho! there, cry'd they, 


as loud as they could baw], is the Devil in the Fel- 
Jows? Are ye mad in the Boat there? Hold! 
You'll be drown'd or Ground to pieces by the 
Mill-wheels. Don Raixote having caſt his Eyes on 


the Millers, did I not tell thee, Sancho, ſaid he, 


that we ſhould arrive where IT muſt exert the 


ſtrength of my Arm. Look what Hang-dogs, what 


horrid Wretches come forth to make Head a- 
Sin me! How many Hobgoblins oppoſe my 
aſſ⸗ge! Do but ſee what deform'd Phyſiogno- 


mies they have, Meer Bug-bears! Bur I ſhall make 


yo know, Scoundrels, how inſignificant all your 
forts muſt prove. Then ſtanding up in the 
Boat, he began to threaten the Millers in a haugh- 
ty Tone. Ye paltry Slaves, cry'd he, baſe and ill- 
advis'd Scum of the World, releaſe inſtantly the 
Captive Perſon. who is injuriouſly detain'd and 
Oppreſs'd within your Caſtle or Priſon, be he of 


high or low Degree; for I am Don Quixote de la 


Mancha, otherwiſe call'd the Knight of the Lions; 
for whom the happy Atchievement of this Adven- 


ture is reſerv'd, by the Decree of Heaven. This 
| ſaid, he unſheath'd his Sword, and began to Fence 


with the Air, as if he had been already engaging 
the Millers, who hearing, but not underſtanding 


his mad Words, ſtood ready with their Poles to 


ftop the Boat, which was now near the Mill-dam, 
and falling iato the rapid Stream and narrow Chan- 


nel of the Wheels. 


In the mean time, Sancho was devourly fallen on 
his Knees, praying Heaven for a happy delive- 
F this mighty plunge, but this one time. 

And indeed his Prayers met with pretty good ſuc- 


ceſs; for the Millers ſo beſtirr'd themſelves wich 


their Poles that they ſtopp'd the Boat, yet not fo 
* cle verly 
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of the renomn'd Don Quixote. %%5 
tleverly but they over-ſet it, tipping Don Q uix- 
ore and Sancho over into the River. Twas weelt 
for the Knight that he could ſwim like a Duck i; 
and yet the weight of his Armour funk him twic t 
to the Bottom, and had it not been for the Mil - 
lers, who jump'd into the Water, and made a \ 
ſnift to pull out both the Maſter and the Man, in 
a Manner Craning them up, there had been an 
end of them both. 5 
When they were both hawl'd a. ſnore, more over- 
drench'd than thirſty, Sancho betook himſelf to his 
Knees again, and with up- lifted Hands and Eyes 
made a long and hearty Prayer, that Heaven might 
keep him from this time forwards clear of his 
Maſter's Raſh Adventures. | | 
And now came the Fiſnher- men who own'd-the- 
Boat, and finding it broken to pieces, fell upon 
Sancho, and began to ſtrip him, demanding Satiſ- 
faction both n and his Maſter for the loſs of 
their Barx. The Knight with a great deal of Gra- 
vity and Unconcern, as if he had done no manner 
of Harm, told both the Millers and the Fiſher- 
men, that he was ready to pay for the Boat, pro-.. . 
vided'they would fairly ſurrender the Perſons that 
were detain'd unjuſtly in their Caſtle. What Per- 4 
ſons, or what Caſtle, you mad Oaf, ſaid one of 1 
the Millers? Marry guep, would you carry away 
the Folk that come to grind their Corn at our N 
Mills? So, faid Don Quixote, a Man had as good 4 
Preach to a Stone-wall as to expect to perſwade = 
with Entreaties ſuch Dregs of Humane-kind to do F 
8 good and generous Action. Two Sage Inchan- 
ters certainly claſh in this Adventure; and the one 
thwarts the other: One provided me a Bark, t'other 
overwhelm'd me in it, Heaven ſend us better 
Times! There is nothing but Plotting and Coun- 
ter-plotting, Undermining and Counter- mining 
; Rr 4 ia 
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in this World. Well, I can do no more. Then 
ral ſing his Voice, and caſting a fix'd Eye on the 
N fillers, Well! my dear Friends, cry'd he, who- 
e:ver you are that are immur'd in this Priſon, Par- 
don me, I beſeech ye; for ſo my ill Fate and 
yours Ordains, that I cannot free you from Op- 
preſſion: The Adventure is reſerv'd for ſome o- 
ther Knight. This ſaid, he came to an Agree- 
ment with the Fiſher-men, and order'd Sancho to 
pay them fifty Reals for the Boat. Sancho pull'd 
out the Money with a very ill will, and parted 
with it with a worſe, muttering between his 
Teeth, that two Voyages like that would fink 
their whole Stock. _ 10 | 
The Fiſher-men and the Millers could not for- 
bear admiring at two ſuch Figures of Humane 
Of-ſpring, that neither ſpoke nor acted like the 
_ reſt of Mankind: for they could not ſo much as 
* gueſs what Don Quixote meant by all his Extrava- 
ji gone Speeches; ſo taking them for Mad-men, they 
eft em, and went, the Millers to their Mills, 
and the Fiſhermen: to their Hutts. Don Nui vote 
and Sancho return'd to their Beaſts like a couple of 
i | as Senſeleſs Animals; and thus ended the Adven- 
4 ture of the Inchanted Bark. f 5 


wat, \ 
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What happend to Den Quixote with. the 
Fair Huntreſs.. . 


IVI wet Bodies and: Melancholick Minds 
'V. the Knight and Squire went back to Ro- 
zinante and e though Sancho was the more 
caſt down and out of Sorts of the two; for it 
griev'd him to the very Soul to fee the Money 
dwindle; being as Chary of that as of his Heart's- 
Blood, or the Apples of his Eyes. To be ſhorr, 
to Horſe they went without ſpeaking one Word 


to each other, and left the famous River: Don 


Quixote Bury'd in his Amorous Thoughts, and 
Sancho in thoſe of his Preferment, which he 
thought far enough off yet. For, as much a Foob 
as he was, he plainly perceiv'd that all or moſt of 


his Maſter's Actions were idle and filly = There 


fore he but waited an opportunity to give him the: 


Slip, and go home without coming to any farther 


Reckoning, or taking a formal, Leave. But For- 
—— 3 for him. much better than he er- 
pected. | | 

It happen d that the next Day about Sun-ſer as 
they were coming out of a Wood, Don Alxote 


- Caſt his Eyes round a Verdant Meadow, and ar the 


farther end of it defcry'd- a Company, whom upon 
a nearer view he judg'd to be Perſons of Quality 
that were taking the Diverſion of Hawking ; ap- 
proaching nearer yet, he obſerv'd zamong. em a 
very fine Lady upon a white pacing Mare, in 
| KT 3 - green. 
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green Trappings, and a Saddle of Cloath of Silver. 
The Lady her felf was dreſs'd in Green, fo Rich 
and fo Gay, that nothing could be finer. She 
rode with a Goſs-hawk on her left Fiſt, by which 
Don Quixote judg'd her to be of Quality, and Miſ- 
treſs of the Train that attended ; as indeed ſhe 
| was. Thereupon calling to his Squire, Son Sancho, 
Fry'd he, Run and tell that Lady on the Palfrey 

with the Goſs-hawk on her Fiſt, that I the Knight 
of the Lions humbly ſalute her Highneſs, and that 
if ſhe pleaſes to give me leave, I ſhould be proud 
to receive her Commands, and have the Honour 
of waiting on her, and kiſſing her fair Hands. But 
take ſpecial care, Sancho, how thou delivereſt thy 


Meſſage, and be ſure don't Lard my Compliment , 


with any of your old Saws. Why this to me, 
quoth Sancho? Marry you need not talk of Lard- 
ing, as if I had never went Ambaſſador before to a 
High and Mighty Dame. I don't know that ever 
thou did'ſt, reply'd Don Quixute, at leaſt on my 
Account, unleſs it were when I fent thee to Dal 
cinea. It may be ſo, quoth Sancho: But a good 
Pay-maſter needs no Surety ; and where there's 
Plenty, the Gueſts can't be empty. Thar is to 
fay, I need none of your telling nor tutoring a- 
' bout that matter; for, as filly as I Jook, I know 
ſomething of every thing. Well, well, I believe it 
ſaid Don Quixote. Go then in a good Hour, and 
Heaven Iaſpire and Guide thee. N 

Sancho put on, forcing Dapple from his old Pace 
to a Gallop; and approaching the fair Huntreſs, 
he alighted, and falling on his Knees ; Fair Lady 
quoth he, that Knight yonder, calFd the Knight 
of the Lions, is my Maſter, I am his Squire, Sancho 
Panga by Name. This ſame Knight of the Lions, 
who bur t'other day was call'd the Knighr of the 
Woeful Figure, has fent me to tell you, That ſo 
"NI "EM pleaſe 


of the renomn d Don Quixote. 90g. 
pleaſe your Worſhip's Grace to give him leave 
with your good liking to do as he has a mind, 
which, as he ſays, and as I believe, is only to 
Serve your high-flown Beauty, and be your ternal 
Vaſſal, you may chance to do a thing that will be 
for your own good, and he will take it for a huge- 
ous kindneſs at your Hands. Indeed, honeſt 
Squire, ſaid the Lady, you have acquitted your 
felf of your Charge with all the graceful Circum- - 
ſtances which ſuch an Embaſly requires: Riſe, 
pray riſe, for 'tis by no means fit the Squire to ſo 
great a Knight, as. the Knight of the Woeful Fi- 
gure-, to whoſe Name and Merits we are no 
Strangers, ſhould remain oa his Knees. Riſe then, 
and deſire your Maſter by all means to honour us 
with his Company, that my Lord Duke and I may 
pay him our Reſpects at a Houſe we have 
Sancho got up, no leſs amaz'd at the Lady's 
Beauty, than at her Affability, but much more be- 
cauſe ſhe told him they were no Strangers to his 
Maſter the Knight of the Woeful Figure. Nor- 
did he wonder why ſhe did not call him by his- 
Title of Knight of the Lions; conſidering, he had 
but lately aſſum' d it. | + 1: Yona 
Pray (faid the Durcheſs, whoſe particular Title 
we don't yet know) is not this Maſter of yours 
the Perſon, whoſe Hiſtory came out in Print, by 
the Name of the Renowned Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, the Miſtreſs of whoſe AﬀeGions-15 a certain 
Lady call'd Dulcinea del Tohboſo * The very fame, 
2n't pleaſe your Worſhip, ſaid Sancho, and that 
Squire of his that is, or ſhould be in the Book, 
Sancho Panga by Name, is my. own ſelf, if Ewas, 
not chang'd in my. Cradle ; I mean, chang'd in the 
Preſs. I am mighty glad to hear all this, faid the 
Dutcheſs. Go then, Friend Panga, and tell your 
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Maſter, That IT congratulate him upon his arrival 
nin our Territories, to which he is welcome, and 
aſſure him from me, that this is the moſt agree- 
able News I could poſſibly have heard. 
Sancho, over-joy'd with this gracious Anſwer, 
return'd to his Maſter, to whom he repeated all 
that the great Lady had ſaid ro him; praiſing to 
the Skies, in his Clowniſh Phraſe, her great Beauty, 
and Courteous Nature. e MH? of 
Don Nuixete pleas'd with this good beginning, 
ſeated himſelf handſomely in the Saddle, fix'd his 
Toes in his Stirrups, ſet the Bever of his Helmet 
as he thought beſt became his Face, rous'd up 
Rozinante's Mettle, and with a gracefut aſſurance 
mov'd forwards. to kiſs the Dutchefs's Hand. As 
foon as Sancho went from her, ſhe ſent for the 
Duke her Husband, and gave him an account of 
Don Quixote s Embaſſy. Thereupon they both 
attended his coming with a pleaſant Impatience; 
for, having read the firſt. Part of his Hiſtory, they 
-were no leſs deſirous to be acquainted with his Per- 
ſon; and reſolv'd, as long as he ſtay'd with them, 
to give him his own Way, and Humour him in 
all things, treating him ftill with all the Forms 
Eſſential to the Entertainment of a Enight-Er- 
rant; which they were the better able to do, 
Having been much converſant with Books of 
chat kind. „55 | 
And now Don Quizete drew nigh with his Vizor 
up; and Sancho ſeeing him offer to alight, made f 
all the haſte he could to be ready to hold his ( 
Stirrup > But, as HIL luck would have it, as he \ 
was throwtng his Leg over his Pack-Saddle to ger y 
off, he entangFd his Leg ſo ſtrangely in the Rope, ? 
vhat ſerv'd him inſtead of a Stirrup, that not be- n 
ing able to get bis Foot out, he hung by the Heel 42 
wih his Noſe to the Ground. On the other 1 
C : 1 "ot 


the Saddle to alig | 
girt, down he brought it with himſelf to the 


nds” 
a_— 
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Don Quixote, wha was us'd to have his Stirrup 
held when he diſmounted, thinking Sancho has 
hold of it 8 up his right Leg over 

t; but as it happen'd to be ill- 


Ground, confounded with Shame, and muttering 
between his Teeth many a hearty Curſe againſt 
Sancho, who was all the while with his Foot in 
the Stocks. The Duke ſeeing em in that Con- 
dition, order'd ſome of his People to help em; 
and they rais'd Don 2 7 * who was in no very 
good Caſe with his Fall; however, limping as 
well as he could, he went to pay his Duty to the 
Lady, and would have fall'n on his Knees at her 
Horſe's Feet : But the Duke alighting, would by 
no means permit it, and embracing Don Quixote; 
F am ſorry, ſaid he, Sir Knight of he Waeful Figure, 
that ſuch a Miſchance ſhould happen to you at 
your firſt coming on my Ground; but the Negli. 
gence of Squires is often the cauſe of worſe Acci- 
dents. Moſt ' generous Prince, ſaid Don Quixote, 
E can think nothing bad that could befal me here, 
fince F have had the happineſs of ſeeing . your 
Grace: For though I had fallen low as the very 
Center, the Glory of this Interview would raiſe 


me up again. My Squire. indeed, a Vengeance 


ſeize him for't, is much more apt to give his 
Saucy Idle Tongue a Looſe, than to gird a Saddle 
well; but Proſtrate or Erect, on Horſe-back or on 
Foot, in any Poſture I ſhall always be at your 
Grace's Command, and no leſs at her Grace's, your 
worthy Conſort's Service. Worthy did I fay, 
yes, ſhe is worthy to be call'd the Queen of Beau- 
ty and Soveraign Lady of all Courteſy. Pardon 


| me there, faid the Duke, Noble Don Quixote 


de la Mancha; where the Peerleſs Dulcinea is re- 
; | membr'd;, 
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membred, the Praiſe of all other Beauties ought 
r es: . 

Sancho was now got clear of the Nooſe, and 
ſanding near the Dutcheſs, an't pleaſe your Wor. 
ſhip's Highneſs, quoth he, before his Maſter could 
anſwer, it can't be deny'd, nay, I dare vouch it 
in any Ground in Spain, that my Lady Dulcines 
del Toboſo is woundy Handſome and fair: But where 
we leaſt think, there ſtarts the Hare. I've heard your 
great Scholards ſay, That ſhe you call Dame Na. 
ture, is like a Potter, and he that makes one hand- 
ſome Pipkin may make two or three hundred. 
And fo, d'ye ſee, you may underſtand by this, 
that my Lady Dutcheſs here does not a jot come 
ſhort of my Lady Dulcines del Toboſo. Don Quixote 
upon this addreſſing himſelf to the Dutcheſs, Your 
Grace muſt know, ſaid he, that no Knight-Ercant 
ever had ſach an eternal Babbler, ſuch a bundle of 
Conceit for a Squire, as I have; and if I have the 
honour to continue for ſome time in your Service, 
your Grace will find it true. I am glad, anſwer'd 


the Dutcheſs, that honeſt Sancho has his Conceits, 


its a ſhrew'd ſign he is wife; for merry Conceits, 

you know, Sir, are not the Off. ſprings of a dull 
Brain, and therefore if Sancho be jovial and jocoſe, 
T'11 warrant him alſo a Man of Senſe. And a 
Prater, Madam, added Don Qzixote. So much 
the better, ſaid the Duke; for a Man that talks 
well, can never talk too much. But not to loſe 
our time here, Come on, Sir Knight of the Woe- 
ful Figure, Knight of the Lions, your High- 


neſs ſhould ſay, quoth Sancho: The Woeful Figure 
is. out of date; and ſo pray let the Lions come in 
play. Well then, ſaid the Duke, I entreat the 
Knight of the Lions to vouchſafe us his Preſence 
at a Caſtle I have hard by, where he ſhall find 
fuch Entertainment as is juſtly due to fo eminent 


ag 


1 ; 
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a Perſonage, ſuch Honours as the Dutcheſs and 
my ſelf 'are wont to pay to all Knight-Errants 
that travel this Way. | LEY 
Sancho having by this got Rozinante ready, and 
girded the Saddle tight, Don 7 — mounted his 
Steed, and the Duke a ſtately Horſe of his own; 
and the Dutcheſs riding between em both, they 
mov'd towards the Caſtle : She deſir'd that Sancho 
might always attend near her, for ſhe was ex- 
tremely taken with his notable Sayings ; Sancho 
was not hard to be entreated, but crowded in be- 
tween 'em, and made a fourth ia their Converſa- 
tion. The Duke and the Dutcheſs were very well 
ſatisfied, eſteeming themſelves very fortunate in 
having an Opportunity to entertain at their Caſtle 
ſuch a Knight-Errant and ſuch an erring Squire. 


— — <—_ — „ —— — — 


C HAP. XXXI 
Which Treats of many and great Matters. 


Ancho was over-joy'd to find himſelf ſo much 
in the Dutcheſs's Favour, flattering himſelf 
that he ſhou'd fare no worſe at her Caſtle than 
he had done at Don Diego's and Bafil's Houſes ; 
for he was ever a Cordial Friend to a plentiful 
way of Living, and therefore never fail'd to take 
Opportunity by the Fore-top, where-ever he mer 
her. Now the Hiſtory tells us, that before they 


got to the Caſtle, the Duke rode away from them, 


to inſtruck his Servants how to behave themſelves 
toward Don Quixote; ſo that no ſooner did the 
Knight come near the Gates, but he was met by 

| wo 


| 
| 
| 
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two of the Duke's Lacquies or Grooms in long 


Veſts like Night-Gowns of fine Crimſon-Sattin. 
Theſe ſuddenly took him in their Arms, and lift- 
ing him from his Horſe without any further Cere. 


mony, go great and mighty Sir, faid they, and 
help my Lady Dutcheſs down. Thereupon Don 
Quixote went and offer d to do it; and many Com. 


pliments, and much Ceremony paſs'd on both 
1 but in Concluſion, the Dutcheſs's earneſt. 


neſs prevail'd ; for ſhe wou'd not alight from her 
Palfry but in the Arms of her Husband, excuſing 
her ſelf from incommoding ſo great a Knight with 
ſo inlignificant a Burden. With that the Duke 
took her down. And now, being. enter'd into a 
large Court-yard, there came two. Beautiful Dam- 
ſels who threw a long Mantle. of fine Scarlet over 
Don 2uixote's Shoulders. In an inſtant all the Gal- 
leries about the Court-yard were crouded with 
Men and Women, the Domeſticks of the Duke, 
who cry'd out. Welcome, Welcome, the Flower 
and Cream of Knight-Errantry ! Then moſt, if 


not all of em, ſprinkl'd. whole Bottles of ſweet 


Water upon Don Quixote, the Duke and. the 
Dutcheſs. This. uſage agreeably furpriz'd che 
Don, and this was indeed the firſt Day he knew 
and firmly belie vd himſelf to be a Rea! Knight» 
Errant, and that his Knighrhood was more than 
Fancy; finding himſeH Treated juſt as he had 
read the Brothers of the Order were entertain'd in 

former Ages. 1 "> 
Sancho was ſo tranſported, that he even forſook 
his beloved Dapple, to keep cloſe to the Dutcheſs, 
and enter'd the Caſtle with the Company. Bur his 
Conſcience flying in. his Face for leaving that dear 
Companion of his alone; he went to a reverend 
old Duena who was one of the Dutcheſs's Retinue, 
and Whiſpering her in the Ear, Mrs. * 
ä _ irs, 


—7 
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Mrs Pray forſooth may I crave your Name? 
Donna Rodriguez de Grijalva is my Name, ſaid the 
old Waiting- woman, What is your Buſineſs with. 
me, Friend? Pray now, Miſtreſs, quoth Sancho, 
do ſo much as go out at the Caſtle-Gate, where 
you'll bi; a Dapple Aſs of mine; ſee him put into 


the Stablg; or elſe put him in your ſelf; for, poor 
thing, 'tis main fearful and timerſome, and can't 
abide to be alone in a ſtrange Place. If the Maſter, 
ſaid ſhe pettiſhly, has no more Manners than the 


Man, we fhall have a fine time on't. Get you 


gone, you ſaucy Jack, the Devil take thee and 
him that brought you hither, to affront me. Go 
ſeek ſomewhere elſe for Ladies to look to your 
Aſs, you Lollpoop! Id have you to know, that 
Gentle women like me are not us d to ſuch Drud- 
geries. Don't take Pepper in your Noſe at it, re- 
ply'd Sancho, you need not be ſo frumpiſh, Miſtrefs. 
As good as. you have don't. I have heard my 
Maſter ſay (and he knows all the Hiſtories in the 


World) chat when Sir Lancelot came out of Bri- 


tain, Damſels 1:0k'd after him, and Waiting- wo- 
men after his Horſe. Now by my Troth ! whe» 
ther you believe it or no, I won'd not ſwop my 
Aſs for Sir Lancelo:'s Horſe, I'Il tell you that. I 
think the Fool rides the Fellow, quoth the Wait- 


ing- woman: Hark you, Friend, if you be a Buf- 


foon, keep your ſtuff for thoſe Chapmen that will 
bid you fairer. I wou'd not give a Fig for all the 
Jeſts in your Budget. Well enough yer, quoth 
Sancho, and a. Fig for you too, an' you go to that: 
Adad ! ſhou'd I take thee for a Fig, I might be 
ſure of à ripe one, your Fig's rotten Ripe, for- 
ſooth ; ſay no more; if ſixty's the Game, you're 2 
Peep out. You Raſcally Son of a Whore, cry'd 
the Waiting-woman in a pelting Chafe, whether 


lam Old or no, Heaven - beſt knows, I ſhanir 


ſtand 
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ſtand to give an Account to ſuch a RNaggamuffin as 
thou, thou Garlick-eating Stinkard. She ſpoke 
this ſo loud, that the Durcheſs overheard her, and 
ſeeing the Woman ſo alter'd and as red as Fire, 
ask'd what was the matter? Why, Madam, faid 
the Waiting-woman, here's a Fellow wou'd ha' 
me put his Aſs in the Stable, telling me an idle 
Story of Ladies that look'd after one Lancelot, 
and Waiting- women after his Horſe; and becauſe 
I won't be his Oftler, the Rake-ſhame very civilly 
calls me Old. Old, faid the Dutcheſs, that's an 
Aﬀront no Woman can well bear. You are 
miſtaken, honeſt Sancho, Readriguez is very Young, 
and the long Vail ſhe wears is more for Authority 
and. Faſhion-ſake than upon account of her Years, 
May there be ne'er a good one in all thoſe I ve to 
live, quoth Sancho, if I meant her any Harm, only 
I've ſuch a natural Love for my Aſs, an't like your 
Worſhip, that I thought I cou'd not recommend the 

or Titt to a more Charitable Body than this 
fame Madam Rodriguez. Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
with a ſower Look, do's this talk befit this place? 
D'you know where you are? Sir, quoth Sancho, 
every Men muſt tell his Wants, be he where he 
will. Here IT bethought my ſelf of Dapple, and 
here J ſpoke of him: Had I call'd him to mind 
in the Stable, I wou'd have ſpoken of him there. 

Sancho has reaſon on his fide, faid-the Duke; 
and no Body ought to chide him for it. But let 
him take no further care, Dapple ſhall have as 
much Provender as he will eat, and be us d a8 
well as Sancho himſelf. = ; 


- Theſe ſmall Fars being over, which yielded m 
Diverſion to all the Company, except Don uit ſp 
he was led up a ſtately Stair-caſe, and then into 2 th 
noble Hall, ſumpruouſly hung with rich Gold- th. 


Brocade. There his Armour was taken off by ſix 
| Young 
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Young Damſels, that ſerv'd him inſtead of Pages, 
all of em fully inſtructed by the Duke and Dutcheſs, 
how to behave themſelves fo towards Don Quixote, 
that he might look on his Entertainment as con- 
rants receivd of Old. 

When he was unarm'd, he appear'd in his cloſe 
Breeches, and Shamoy-doubler, raw-boned and 
meagre, tall and lank, with a pair of Lantern-Jaws 
that met i'the middle of his Mouth; in ſhort, he 
made ſo voy odd. a Figure, that notwithſtanding 
the ſtrick Injunction the Duke had laid on the 
Yourg Females who waited on him, to ſtifle their 
Laughter, they were hardly able to contain. 
They deſir'd he would give 'em leave to take off 
his Cloaths, and put him on a clean Shirt. But he 
would by no Means permit, giving em to under- 
ſtand, That Modeſty was as cgmmendable a 
Vertue in a Knight as Valour ; and therefore he 
deſir'd them to leave the Shirt with Sancho, and 
then retiring to an adjacent Chamber where there 
was a rich Bed, he lock'd himſelf up with his 
Squire,pulFd'off his Cloaths,ſhifred himſelf, and then 
while they were alone he began to take him to Task. 

Now, ſaid he, modern Buffoon and Jolter-head 
of old, what can'ſt thou ſay for thy ſelf ? Where 
learned you to abuſe ſuch a Venerable Ancient 
Gentlewoman, one ſo worthy of Reſpe& as Donns 
Rodriguez ? Was that a proper time to think of 
your Dapple ? Or can you think Perſons of Quality 
who nobly Entertain the Maſters, forget to pro- 
vide for their Beaſts ? For Heavens ſake, Sancho, 
mend thy Behaviour, and don't betray thy home- 
ſpun Breeding, leſt thou be thought a ſcandal to 
thy Maſter Doſt not thou know, ſaucy Ruſtick, 


formable to thoſe which the Famous Knight-Er- 


that the World often makes an Eſtimate of the 
| Maſter's Diſcretion by that of his Servants, 


and 


1 
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and that one of the moſt conſiderable advantages 
the Great have over their Inferiours, is to have 
Servants as good as themſelves * Art thou not 
fenſible, pitiful Fellow as thou art, the more un- 
happy I, that if they find thee a groſs Clown, or a 
Mad Buffoon, they will take me for fome Hedge. 
Knight or palltry ſhifting Rook? Prithee, there- 
fore, dear Sancho, ſhun theſe Inconveniencies; for 
he that aims too much at Jeſts and Drolling, is apt 
to trip and tumble, and is at laſt deſpis'd as an in- 
ſipid ridiculous Buffoon. Then curb thy Tongue, 
think- well, and ponder thy Words before they get 


looſe ; and take notice, we are come to a place 


whence by the Aſſiſtance of Heaven, and the Force 
of this puiſfant Arm, we may depart better'd five 
ta one in Fortune and Reputation. Sancho pro- 
misd him to behave himſelf better for the future, 
and to ſow ug his Mouth or bite out his Tongue, 
rather than ſpeak one Word which was not duly 
conſider'd, and ra the purpoſe z ſo that his Maſter 
need not fear any one ſhou'd find out what they 
were. Don Quixote then dreſs'd himſelf, put on 
his Belt and Sword, threw his Scarlet-Cloak over 
his Shoulders, and clapt on a Monteer-Cap of 
Green Velvet, which had been left him-by the 
Damſels. Thus accoutr'd he enter'd the State- 
Room, where he found the Damſels rang'd in two 
rows, attending with Water, and ull Neceſſaries 
to waſh in State; and having done him that Office, 
with many humble Court'ſies and ſolemn Cere- 
monies, immediately twelve Pages with the Gentle- 
man- Sewer at the Head of em, came to conduct 
him to Supper, letting him know that the Duke 
and Dutcheſs expected him. Accordinly, they led 
em in great Pomp, ſome walking before and ſome 
behind; into another Room, where a Table. was 
magnificently ſet out for four People. _ * 
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As ſoon as he approach'd, the Duke and the 


Dutcheſs came as far as the Door te receive him, 
and with them a grave Clergy- man, one of thoſe 
that aſſume to govern Great Men's Houſes, and 
who, not being nobly born themſelves; don't 
know how to inſtru& thoſe that are, but wou'd 
have the Liberality of the Great meaſur'd by the 
narrowneſs of their own Souls, making thoſe 
whom they govern ſtingy, when they pretend to 
teach 'em Frugality. One of theſe in all likeli- 
hood, was this grave Eccleſiaſtick who came with 
the Duke to receive Don Nuixote. | 1 7 
After a thouſand Courtly Compliments on all 
ſides, Don Quixote at laſt approach'd the Table, 
between the Duke and the Dutcheſs, and here a- 
roſe a freſh Conteſt ; for the Knight, being offer'd 
the Upper end of the Table, thought himſelf 
oblig'd to decline ir. However, he cou'd not 
withſtand the Duke's preſſing Importunities, but 
was forc'd at laſt to comply. The Parſon far 
right againſt him, and the Duke and the Dutcheſs 
on each fide. | os | 

Sancho ſtood by all the while, gaping with won. 
der to ſee the Honour done his Maſter ; and ob- 
ſerving how many Ceremonies paſs'd, and what 
Entreaties the Duke us'd to prevail with him to 
fir at the Upper end of the Table: With your 
Worſhip's good leave, quoth he'll tell you what 
happen'd once i' our Town, in reference to this ſtir 
and ado that you've had now about Places. The 
Words were ſcarce out of his Mouth, when Don 


| Quixote began to tremble, as having reaſon to be- 


lieve he was going to throw up. ſome impertinenc 
thing or other. Sancho had his Eyes upon him, 
and preſently underſtanding his Motions, Sir, 
quoth he, don't fear; I won't be Unmannerly, I 
warrant you. T'lI ſpeak nothing, but what ſhall be 


pat 


proper. Many and many proper Years, quoth 


* 
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pat to the purpoſe: J han' ſo ſoon forgot the 
Leſſon you gave me about talking Senſe or Non. 
ſenſe, little and much. I don't know what thoy 
mean ſt, faid Don Quixote; ſay what thou wilt, ſo 
thou ſay'ſt it but quickly. Well, quoth Sancho, 
what I am going to tell you is every tittle true. 
Shou'd I trip never f little in my Story, my 
Maſter iShere totake me up, and give me the Lie. 
Prithee, ſaid Don Quixetr, lie as much as thou wilr, 
For all me. I won't be thy hindrance. But take 
heed what thou ſay'ſt. Nay, nay, quoth Sancho, 
Jet me alone for that : I have heeded it and re-heed. 
ed it over and over, and that you ſhall ſee— 1 
warrant you. Truly, my Lord, ſaid Don Quixote, 
it were convenient, that your Grace ſhou'd order 
this Fellow to be turn'd out of the Room; for be 
will plague you with athouſand Impertinences.Oh ! 
as for that you muſt excuſe me, ſaid the Dutcheſs; 
Sancho muſt not ſtir a ſtep from me; I'll engage 
for him, he ſhall ſay nothing, but what's very 


Sancho, may your Holineſs live, Madam Dutcheſs, 
for your Good Opinion of me; tho' 'tis more 
— Goodneſs than my Deſerts. Now then for my 
Tale. | | 

Once vpon a time a Gentleman in our Town, 
of a good Eſtate, and Family, for he was of the 
Blood of the Alamos of Medina del Campe, and mar- 
ried one Donna Mencia de Quinones, who was the G, 
Daughter of Don Alonxo de Maramon, a Knight of uit 
the Order of St. Jage, the very ſame that was he 
drown'd in the Herradura, about whom that ſay 


Quarrel happen d formerly in our Town, in which I l 


I heard ſay, that my Maſter Don Quixote was em- to 
broil'd, and little Tom, the Mad-Cap, who was Neal 
the Son of Old Balvaſtro the Farrier, happen d to Iiid 
be ſorely hurt Is not all this _ 4 
i | aſter ' 
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Maſter? Speak the Truth and ſhame the Devil, 
that their Worſhips Graces may know that I am 
neither a Prater nor a Lyar. Thus far, ſaid the 
Clergy man, I think thou are the firſt rather than 
the latter ; I can't tell what I ſhall make of thee 
by and by. Thou produceſt ſo many Witneſſes, 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and mention ſt ſo many 
Circumſtances, that I muſt needs own, I believe 
what thou ſay ſt to be true. But go on, and ſhorten 
the Story; for as thou beginneſt, I'm afraid thou'lr 
| not have done theſe two Days. Pray don't let 
a him ſhorten it, ſaid the Dutcheſs : Let him go his 
own way, tho he were not to make an end theſe _ 
| fix Days: T'll hear him with Pleaſure, and think 
, the time as pleaſantly employ'd as any I ever 
: paſs d in my Life. l fay then, my Maſters, 
quoth Sancho, that this ſame Gentleman I told you 


of at firſt, and I know him as well as I know my 
e right Hand from my left, for 'tis not a Bow. ſnot 
y from my Houſe to his ; this Gentlemaa invited a 
th Harb aden e Dine with him, who was a Poor 
5 Man, but main Honeſt On, Friend, ſaid the 
re Chaplain, at the rate you proceed, you won't have 
ay made an end before you come to tother World. 


] ſhall Rop ſhort of half way, quoth Sancho, and it 
be Heaven's bleſſed Will: A little more. of your 
Chriſtian Patience, good Doctor! Now this fame. 
Husbandman, as I faid before, coming to this ſame 


tne Wl Gentleman's Hopſe, who had given him the In- 
of WM vitation, Heaven reſt his Soul, Poor Heart! For 
was he's now dead and gone, and more than that, they 
nat ey he dy'd the Death of an Angel. For my part, 
ich Wl was not by him when he dy'd; for I was gone 
em- to Harveſt-Work, at that very time, to a place 
was Wcall'd Tremblegue, As you love your Life, Friend, 
d to iid the Clergy-man, leave your Reaping, come 
ow, Hack quickly from Trembleque, without ſtaying to 
ter ? | bury 
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bury the Gentleman, unleſs you've a Mind to 
make more Funerals ; and pray make an end of 
your Story.— You muſt. know then, quoth 
Sancho, that as they two were ready to fit down at 
Table I mean the Husbandman and the 
Gentleman Methinks I ſee them now be. 
fore my Eyes plainer than ever I did in my born 
Days. The Duke and the Dutcheſs were infinitely 
pleas'd to find how Sancho ſpun out his Story, and 
how the Clergy-man fretted at his Prolixity, and 
Don Quixote ſpent himſelf with Anger and 
Vexation. Well, quoth Sancho, to go on with 
my Story, when they were going to fit down, the 
Husbandman wou'd not fit till the Gentleman had 
taken his place; bur the Gentleman made him 
a ſign to put himſelf at the Upper end. By no mean,, 
Sir, quoth the Husbandman. Sit down ſaid t'other. 

Good your Worſhip, quoth the Husband man —— 
Sit where I bid thee, ſaid the Gentleman. Still the 
other excus'd himſelf, and would not, and the 
Gentleman told him, he ſhould, as meaning to be 
Maſter in his own Houſe. But the over-manner- 
ly Lolpoop, fancying he ſhould be huge well Bred 
and Civil in it, ſcrap'd and cring'd and refus'd ; 
till at laſt the Gentleman, in a great Paſſion e en 
took him by the Shoulders and forc'd him into 
the Chair. Sit there, Clod-pate, cry'd he, for let 

me ſit where-ever I will, that ſtill will be the Up- 
per. end, and the place of Worſhip to thee. And 
now you have my Tale, anf I think I ha' ſpoke 
nothing but what's to the purpoſe. 

Don Qaixote's Face was in a thouſand Colours 
that ſpeckl'd its natural Brown; ſo that the Duke 
and the Dutcheſs were obliged to Check ther 
Mirth, when they perceiv'd Sancho's Roguery, that 
Don Quxete might not be put too much out of 


Countenance, And therefore to turn the De 
| | coulle, 
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courſe, that Sanche might not run into other Fool- 
eries, the Dutcheſs ask d Don Quiate, what News 
he had of the Lady Dulcines, and how long it was 
fince he had ſent her any Giants or Robbers for a 
Preſent, not doubting but that he had lately ſubs 
du'd many ſuch ? Alaſs! Madam, anſwer d he, 
my Misfortunes have had a beginning, but they 
will never have an end. I have vanquiſh'd Giants, 
Elves and Cuthroats, and ſent them to the Miſtreſs 
of my Soul, but where ſhall they find her? She is 
Inchanted, Madam, and Transform'd to the uglieſt 
Piece of Ruſticity that can be imagin'd. I don't 
know, Sir, quoth Sancho, when I ſaw her laft, ſhe 
ſeem'd to be the fineſt Creature in the Varſal 
World; thus far at leaſt I can ſafely vouch for her 
upon my own Knowledge, that for Activity of 
Body, and leaping, the beſt Tumbler of. em all 
does not go beyond her. Upon my honeſt Word, 


Madam Dutcheſs, ſhe'll Vault from the Ground 


upon her Aſs like a Cat. Have you ſeen her In- 
chanted, ſaid the Duke? Seen her, quoth Sancho! 
And who the Devil was the firſt that hit upon this 
Trick of her Inchantment, think you, but I? She 
is as much Inchanted as my Father. 
The Church-man hearing 'em talk of Giants, 
Elves, and Inchantments, began to ſuſpe& this 
was Don Quixote de la Mancha, whoſe Hiſtory the 
Duke fo often us'd to Read, tho' he had ſeveral 
times reprehended him for it, telling him 'twas a 
Folly to Read ſuch Follies. Being confirm'd in 
his Suſpicion, he addreſs'd himſelf very angrily to 
the Duke. My Lord, ſaid he, vour Grace will 
have a large account to give one Day for Pamper- 
ing this Poor Man's Follies. I ſuppoſe this ſame 
Don Quixote, or Don Quite Sor, or whatever you 
are pleas d to call him, cannot be quite ſo beſotted 
as you endeavour to make him, by giving him ſuch 
Vol. III. 88 | Op- 
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Opportunities to run on in his Fantaſtical Humours. 
Then dire&ing his Diſcourſe to Don Quixote, Hark 
Fe, ſaid he, God - man Addle- pate, who has put it 
Anto your Crown that you are a Knight-Errant, 
that you vanquiſh Giants and Robbers ? Go, go, 
get you home again, look after your Children, if 
you have any, and what honeſt Buſineſs you have 
40 do, and leave wandring about the World, build- 
ing Caſtles in the Air, and making your ſelf a 
Laughing- ſtock, to all that know you or know you 
not. Where have you found, in the Name of 
"Miſchief, that there ever has been or are now any 
ſuch Things as Knight-Errants ? Where will you 
meet with Giants in Spain, or Monſters in La 
Mancha? Where ſhall one find your 3 
HDulcinea's, and all thoſe Legions of Whimſies an 
Thimera's that are talk'd of on your Account, but 
+49 your empty Scull ? . 
Don QNuizote gave this reverend Perſon the 
bearing, liflening with great Patience to his ſevere 
*Reproof. At Jaſt, ſeeing him Silent, without 
: minding his Reſpe& to the Duke and Dutcheſs, up 
he ſtarted with Indignation and Fury in his Looks, 
aud faid But his Anſwer deſerves a whole 
Chapter by it ſelf. 5 


— 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXXIL 
Don Quixote's Anſwer to his Reprover, with 
other grave and merry Accidents. 


— 


ON Quixote being thus fuddenly got up, 

ſhaking from head to Foot for Madaeſs, - 

if he had Quick-ſilver in his Bones, caſt an angry 

look on his indiſcreet Cenſor; and with an eager 
| delivery, ſputtering and ſtammering with Choler, 
This Place, cry'd he, the Preſence of theſe Noble 

n Perſons, and the Reſpe& I have always had for 
your Function, check my juſt Reſentment, and tie 


wp my Hands from taking the Satisfaction of a 
- Gentleman. For theſe Reaſons, and fince every 
0 one knows that you Gown- men, as well as Women, 
P uſe no other Weapon but your Tongues, I'll fair- 
0 ly engage you upon equal Terms, and Combat 
© WM you at your own Weapon. I ſhould rather have 


expected ſober Admonitions from a Man of your 
CharaQer, than infamous Reproaches. Charitable 
and wholeſom Correction ought to be manag'd at 
another , rate, and with more Moderation. The 
Jeaſt that can be ſaid of this Reproof which you've 
given me here ſo bitterly, and in Publick, is, that 
it has 8 bounds of Chriſtian Correction, 
and a gentle one had been much more becoming, 
Is it fit that without any inſight into the Offence 
which you reprove, you ſhould without any more 
P. ado call the Offender Fool, Sot, and Addle-pate? 
Pray Sir, what Fooliſh Action have you ſeen me 
do, that ſhould provoke you to give me ſuch ill 
FE, | "" "M0 | Language, 
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Language, and bid me ſo Magiſtratically go home 
to lock after my Wife and Children, before you 
knew whether I have any? Don't you think thoſe 
«deſerve as ſevere a Cenſure who ſcrew themſelves 
into other Men's Houſes, and pretend to Rule the 
Maſter? A fine World 'tis truly, when a poor 
Pedant, who has ſeen no more of it than lies with- 
in twenty or thirty Leagues about him, ſhall take 
upon him to preſcribe Laws to Knight-Errantry, 
and judge of thoſe who profeſs it! You, forſooth, 
-efteem it an idle Undertaking, and Time loſto 
wander through the World, though ſcorning its 
Pleaſures, and ſharing the hardſhips and toils of it, 
by which the Vertuous aſpire to the high Seat of 
Immortality. If Perſons of Honour, Knights, 
Lords, Gentlemen, or Men of any Birth, ſhould 
take me for a Fool or a Coxcomb, I ſhould think 
it an irreparable Affront. But for meer Scholars 
that never trod the Paths of Chivalry, to think me 
mad, I deſpiſe and laugh at it. I am a Knight, 
and a Knight will I die, if fo it pleaſe Omnipo- 
rence. Some chuſe the high Road of haughty 
Ambition, others the low ways of. baſe ſervile 
Flattery, a third ſort take the crooked Path of de- 
ceitful Hypocriſy, and a few, very few, that of 
true Religion. I for my own part, guided by my 
Stars, follow the narrow Track of. Knight-Er- 
rantry; and for the Exerciſe of it, I deſpiſe 
Riches, but not Honour. I have redreſs'd Grie- 
vances, ahd righted the Injur'd, chaſtis'd the In- 
ſolent, vanquiſh'd Giants, and trod Elves and 
Hobgoblins under my Feet ! I am in Love, but 
na more than the Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry 
| - obliges me to be; yet I am none of this Age's 
Vicious Lovers, but a chaſte Platonick. - My. In- 
tentions are all dire ed to Vertuous Ends, and to 
do no Man wrong, but good to all the * 
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And now let your Graces judge, moſt excellent 
Duke and Dutcheſs, whether a Perſon who makes 
it his only Study to practiſe all this, deſerves to be 
_ upbraided for a Fool. | | h 
Well aid; Tfaith! quoth Sancho; fay no more 

for your ſelf, my good Lord and Maſter; ſtop- 
when you're well ; for there's not the leaſt mat- 
ter to be added more on your fide, either in Word 

Thought, or Deed. Befides, fince Mr. Parſon has: 
had the Face to ſay point-blank, as one may ſay, 
That there neither are, nor ever were any Knight= 
Errants in the World, no mar'l he does not know - 
what he ſays. What! ſaid the Clergyman, I war- 
rant you are that Sancho Panga, to whom they fay- - 
your Maſter has promis'd an Iſland? Ay, marry 
am I, anſwer'd Sancho; and I am he that deſerves 
it as well as another Body; and I am one of thoſe. 
of whom they ſay, keep with good Men and thou ſhalt 
be one of them ; and of thoſe of whom 'tis faid agen, 
not with whom thou wert bred, but with whom- thow-- 
haſt fed; and lean againſt a good Tree, and it will 
ſhelter thee. I have lean d and ftuck cloſe to my 
good Maſter, and kept him. Company this many 

Month; and now he and I are all one; and I 
muſt be as he is, an't be Heaven's bleſſed Will; 
live he, and I ſhall live. He ſhan't want King. 
doms to Rule, nor ſhall I want Iflands to G. 
vern. | | | 

That thou ſhalt not, honeſt Sancho, ſaid the - 
Duke; for I on the great Don Qxixote's Account 
will now give thee the Government of an odd one 
of my own of no ſmall] Conſequence. Down, 
down on thy. Knees, Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, 
and kiſs his Grace's Feet for this Favour. Sancho 
did accordingly : But when the Clergyman ſaw it, 
he got up in a great heat. By the Habit which * 
wear, cry d he, L can ſcarce forbear telling your 
| S$.3-. Rn. 
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Grace, that you are as mad as theſe Sinful Wretches. 


Well may they be mad, when Wiſe Men Humour 
and Canonize their Frenzy; you may keep m 


here and ſtay with em your ſelf, if your Grace 
pleaſes; but for my part I'll leave you and go 
home, to excuſe my ſelf from reprehending what 
I can't remedy. With that, leaving the reſt of his 
Dinner behind him, away he flung ; the Duke and 


the Dutcheſs not being able ro pacify him: Though 
indeed the Duke could not ſay much to him, for 
laughing at his impertient Paſſion. When he had 
done Laughing, Sir Knight of the Lions, ſaid he, 


you've anſwer'd ſo well for your ſelf, and your 
Tofeffion, that you need no farther Satisfaction 
of the Angry Clergy-man, eſpecially if you con- 
ſider, that whatever he might ſay, it was not in 
his power to fix an Affront on a Perſon of your 
Character, fince Women and Church-men cannot 


give an Aﬀeront. Very true, My Lord, faid Don 


Quixote, and the Reaſon is, becauſe he that cannot 
receive an Affront, conſequently can give none. 
Women, Children and Church-men, as they can» 
not Vindicate themſelves when they are Injur'd, 
fo neither are they capable of receiving an Affront. 
For there is this difference betwixt an Affront and 
an Injury, as your Grace very well knows; an 
Afront muſt come from a Perſon that is both able 
eo give it, and maintain it when he has given it. 
An Injury may de done by any ſort of People 
whatſoever. For Example, a Man walking in the 
Street about his Buſineſs is ſet upon by ten Arm'd 
Men, who Cudgel him; he draws hi 

revenge the Injury, but the Aﬀailants over power- 
ing him he cannot have the Satisfaction he de- 
fir d. This Man is Injur'd but not Affronted. But 
to confirm it by another Inſtance, ſuppoſe a Man 
comes behind another's back, hits him a box o'the 
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Ear, and then runs away; the other follows him, 
but can't overtake him. He that has receiv'd the 
Blow has receiv'd an Injury, tis true, but not an 
Affront; becauſe to make it an Aﬀeont, it ſhould-- 
have been juſtifi d. But if he that gave it, though 
he did it baſely, ſtands his Ground, and. faces his 
Adverſary, then he that receiv'd it is both Injur' d- 

and Affronted: Injur'd, becauſe he was ſtruck in a 


Upon ſecond Thoughts chen, though I ſaid juſt - 
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gone hard with him. I'll be ſworn it would, 
quoth Sancho, they would have undone him, as 
you would undo an Oiſter; and have cleft him 
from Head to Foot, as one would ſlice a Pome- 
granate, or a ripe Muskmelon ; take my Word. 
for't- They were a parcel of rough Blades, and 
would not have ſwallow'd ſuch a Pill. By the: 
$S4. __ Mackins,_ 
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| Mackins I verily believe, had Rinaldo of Montalban 
but heard the poor Toad talk at this Rate, he would 
have laid him on ſuch a poult over the Chaps with 
his Shoulder 6' Mutron Fiſt, as would have ſecur'd 
him from prating thefe three Years. Ay, ay, 
if he had fallen into their Clutches, ſee how he 
would have got out again! - 
The Durcheſs was ready to die with laughing at 
Sancho, whom ſhe thought a more pleaſent Fool, and 
2 greater Mad-man than his Mafter ; and the wag 
not the only Perſon at that time of this Opinion, 
In ſhort, Don Quixote being pacify'd, they made an 
end of Dinner ; and then while ſome of the Ser. 
wants were taking away, there came in four 
Damfels, one carrying a Silver-Baſon, another an 
Ewer of the ſame Metal; a third two very fine 
Towels over her Arm, and the fourth, with her 
Sleeves tuck'd above her ' Elbows, held in her 
Lilly. w nite Hand (for doubtlefs white it was) 2 
large Wafh-ball of Naples. Soap. Preſently ſhe 
that held the Bafon, went very civilly, and clap- 
p'd it under Don Nuivotes Chin, white ne, Won- 
dring at this extraordinary Ceremony, yet fancying 
it was the Cuftom of the Country to waſh the 
Face inſtead of the Hands, thruſt out his long 
Chin, without fpeaking a Word; and then the 
E wer began to Rain upon his Face, and the Damſel 
that brought the Waſh-ball fell ro Work, and be- 
Jarher'd his Beard ſo effectually, that the Suds, like 
huge Flakes of Snow, flew all over the paflive 
Knight's Face; infomuch, that he was forc'd to 
mut his Eyes. | | 
The Duke and the Dutcheſs, who knew nothing 
of the matter, ſtood expecting where this ex- 
efaordinary Scouring would end. The Female 
Barber, having thus laid the Knight's Face a ſoak- 
ing a handful high in Suds, pretended ſhe _ 
| ater, 
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Water, and fent another with the Ewer for more» 
telling her the Gentleman would ſtay far it, Sha 
went and left him in one of the maſt odd Ridi- 
culous Figures that can be imagin' d. There he 
ſat expos d to all the Company, with half a yarck 
of Neck ſtretch'd out, his briſtly Beard and Chaps 
all in a white Foam, which did not at all mend 
his Walnut-Complexion, inſomuch that tis not -- 
little ſtrange how thoſe that had ſo comical 2 
Spectacle before em could forbear laughing out- 
right. The Malicious Damſels, who had a Hand 
in the Plot, did not dare to look up, nor let their 
Eyes meet thoſe of their Maſter-or Miſtreſs, wha 
ſtood ſtrangely divided between Anger and Mirth, 
not knowing what to do in the Caſe, whether 
they ſhould puniſh the Girls for their Boldneſs, 
or reward 'em for the Diverſion. they took in 
feeing the Knight in that Poſture. | 
At laſt the Maid came back with the Water, 
and the other having rins'd off the Soap, ſhe that 

held the Linnen, gently wip'd and dry'd the 
Knight's Beard and Face; after which all four 
dropping a low Cartſy were going out of the 
Room. But the Duke, that Don Quixite mig 
not ſmell the Feſt, call'd to the Damſel that ear- 
ry'd the Baſon, and order d her to come and Waſk 
him too, but be ſure ſhe had Water enough. 
The Wench being ſharp and cunning, came and 
put the Baſon under the Duke's Chin, as the had 
done to Don Quixote, but with a quicker Diſpatch, 
and then having dry'd him clean, they all made 
their Honours, and went off. Ir wag? well they 
underſtood their Maſter's Meaning; in ſerving 
kim as they did the Knight; for, as is was after- 
wards known, had they not done it, the Duke. 
— have made em pay dear for their 


8 5 San 


1 
; 
{ 
4 
| 
: 
F 
| 


w' > 4 = Owe 


9032 The Life and Atchievements 


Sancho took great Notice of all the Ceremonies 
at this Waſhing. $'Life ! quoth he, I'd tain know 
whether tis not the Cuſtom of this Country to 
ſcrub the Squire's Beard, as well as the Knight's. 


For o my Conſcience mine wants it. not a little, 


Nay, if they would run it over with a Razor too, 
ſo much the better. What art thou talking ro thy 
ſelf, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs ? Why, an't like 
your Gace's Worſhip, quoth Sancho, I'm only ſay- 
ing, that I've been told how in other great Houſes, 
when the Cloath is taken away, they uſe to give 
Folks Water to waſh their Hands, and not Suds to 
ſcour their Beards. I ſee now 'tis good to Live 


and Learn» There's a Saying indeed, he that 


Lives long, ſuffers much. Bur I have a huge Fancy, 
that to ſuffer one of theſe ſame Scourings, is rather 
a Pleaſure than a Pain. Well, Sancho, ſaid the 


Dutcheſs, trouble thy ſelf no farther, I'Il fee that 


ene of my Maids ſhall Waſh thee, and if there be 
occaſion, lay thee a Bucking too. My Beard is all 
I want to have ſcrubb'd at preſent, quoth Sancho: 
As for the reſt, we'll think on't another time. 
Here, Steward, ſaid the Dutchefs, fee that Sancho 
has what he has a Mind to, and be ſure do juſt as 
he would have you. The Steward told her Grace, 
that Signior Sancho ſhou'd want for nothing; and 
ſo he took Sancho along with him to Dinner. 
Mean while Don Quixote ſtay'd with the Duke 
and Dutcheſs, talking of ſeveral Matters, but all 
relating to Arms and Knight-Errantry. The 
- Dutcheſs then took an Opportunity to defire the 
Knight to give a particular Deſcription of the 
Lady Dulcines- del Toboſo's Beauty and Accompliſh- 
ments, not doubring but his good Memory wou'd 
enable him to do it well; adding withal, that ac- 
cording to the Voice of Fame, ihe muſt needs be 
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the fineſt Creature in the whole World, and con- 
ſequently in all La Mancha. | 
With that, Don Nui xote, fetching a deep Sigh, * 
Madam, ſaid he, coud I rip out my Heart, and 
expoſe it to you Grace's View in a Diſh on this. . 
Table, I might ſave my Tongue the Labuur of at- 
tempting that which it cannot expreſs, and you 
can ſcarce believe; for there your Grace wou'd 
ſee her Beauty depainted to the Life. But why 
ſhould I undertake to delineate, and copy one by. 
one each ſeveral Perfection of the Peerleſs Dulcinea ! 
That Burden muſt be ſuſtain'd by ſtrenger Shoul- 
ders than mine: That Task were worthy ef the 
Pencils of Parrhaſius, Timantes, and Apelles, or the 
Tools of Lyſippw. The Hands of the beſt Painters 
andStatuaries ſhou'd indeed be employ'd to give in 
Speaking Paint, in Marble and Corinthian Braſs, an 
exact Copy of her Beauties; while Ciceronian and 
Demoſthenian Eloquence labour'd to reach the Praiſe 
of her other Endowments. Pray, Sir, ask'd the 
Dutcheſs, what do you mean by that Word De- 
moſthenian ? Demoſthenian Eloquence, Madam, ſaid 
Don Quixote, is as much as to lay, the Eloquence of 
Demoſthenes, and the Ciceronian that of Cicero, the 
two greateſt Orators that ever were in the World. 
"Tis true, ſaid the Duke; and you but ſhew'd 
your Ignorance, my Dear, in asking ſuch a Queſ- 
. tion. Let the Noble Don Quixote would highly 
oblige us if he would but be pleas d to attempt her 
Picture now; for even in a rude Draught of her 
Lineaments, I queſtion not but ſhe will appear ſo 
Charming, as ta deſerve the Envy of. the Brighteſt 
of her Sex. Ah! my Lord, faid Don Quixote, Ie 
ſhould be ſo indeed if the Misfortune which not 
long ſince befel her, had not in a manner raz'd the 
Idea our of the Seat of my Memory ; and as it is, 
I ought rathex to bewail her Change, than ay 
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her Perſon: For your Grace muſt know, that as 1 


lately went to Kiſs her Hands, and obtain her Leave 


for my intended Abſence in queſt of new Adven- 
tures, I found her quite another Creature than l 
expected. 1 found her Inchanted, Transform'd, : 


from a Princeſs to a Country-Wench , from 


Beauty to Uglineſs, from Courtlineſs to Ruſs 


ticity, from a reſerv'd Lady to a Jumping 
Joan, from Sweetneſs it ſelf to the Stench of a 
Pole- cat, from Light to Darkneſs, from an Angel 
to a Devil; and, in ſhort, from Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
to a Peaſanteſs of Sayago. Bleſs us! cry'd the Duke, 
with a loud Voice, What Villain has done the 


World ſuch an Injury 2 Who has robb'd it not on- 


by of the Beauty that was its Ornament, but of 
thoſe charming Graces that were its Delight, and 
chat Vertue which was its Living Honour? Who 
AHould it be, reply'd Don Quixote, but one of thoſe 
Damn'd Inchanters, one of thofe numerous En- 
vious Fiends, that without Ceſſation Perſecute me. 
That wicked Brood of Hell, Spawn'd into the. 
World to Eclipſe the Glory of Good and Valiant 
Men, and Blemiſh their Exploits, while they 
Labour to Exalt and Magnifie the Actions of the 
Wicked. Theſe Curſed Magicians have Perſecut- 
ed me, and Perſecute me now, and will con- 
zinue till they have funk me and my lofty Deeds of 
Chivalry into the Profound Abyfs of Oblivion. 
Yes, yes, they chuſe to Wound me in that Part 
which they well know -is moſt ſenſible : Well 
knowing, that to deprive a Knight-Errant of his 
Lady, is to rob him of thoſe Eyes with which he 
Nes, of the Sun that Enlightens him, and the Food 
thar Suſtains him. For, as T have often faid, a 
Enight-Errant without a Lady, is like à Tree 
without Leaves, a Building without Mortar, or a 
Shadow without a Body that cauſes it. | 
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I grant all this, faid the Dutcheſs; - yet if we 
may believe the Hiſtory of your Life, which was 
lately Publiſh'd with Univerſal Applauſe, it ſeems 


to imply, to the beſt of my Remembrance, that 


you never faw the Lady Pulcinea, and that there is 
no ſuch Lady in the World ; but rather that ſhe: 
is a meer Notional Creature, engender'd and 
brought forth by the Strength and Heat of your 
Fancy, and there Endow'd with all the Charms 
and good Qualifications, which you are pleas'd te 
aſcribe to her. | e 

Much may be ſaid upon this Point, ſaid Don 
Quixote; Heaven knows whether there be a Dul- 
einea in the World or not, and whether ſhe be a 
Notional Cresture or not. Theſe are Myſteries. 
not to be ſo narrowly inquir'd into. Neither bave 
I Engender'd, or Begot that Lady. I do indeed 
make her the Obje& of my Contemplations, and, 
as I ought, look on her as a Lady endow'd with 
all thoſe Qualifications that may raiſe the Cha- 
raſter of a Perfon to Univerſal Fame. She is to me 
bautiful without Blemiſh, reſerv'd without Pride, 
Amorous with Modeſty, agreeable for her Cour. 
teous Temper, and Courteous, as an Effect of her 
generous Education; and, in ſhort, of an IIluſtri- 
ous Parentage. For Beauty Diſplays its Luſtre to 
2 higher Degree of Perfection when match'd with 
Noble Blood, than it can in thoſe that are meanly 
Deſcended. 1 | | e 

The Obſervation. is juſt, ſaid the Duke; but 
give me leave, Sir, to propoſe to you a Doubt, 
which the Reading of that Hiſtory has ſtarted in 
my Mind: Tis, that, allowing there be a Dalai 
yea at Toboſo, or elſewhere, and as Beautiful as. 
you deſcribe her, yet I do not find ſhe can any 
way equal in greatneſs of Birth dhe Or/ans's, the 
Alaſtrajarea's, the Madnſima's, and a thouſand — 
, - 0 
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of whom we read in thoſe Hiſtories, with which 
vou have been ſo Converſant. To this, ſaid Don 
Quixote, T Anſwer, that Dulcines is the Daughter 
of her own Actions, and that Virtue ennobles the 
Blood. A virtuous Man of mean Condition, is 
more to be Eſteem'd than a Vicious Perſon of 
Quality. Beſides, Dulcinea is poſſeſs'd of thoſe o- 
ther Endowments that may entitle her to Crowns 
and Scepters, ſince Beauty alone has rais'd many 
of her Sex to the Throne. Where Merit has no 
Limits, Hope may well have no Bounds ; and to 
be Fair and Vertuous is ſo Extenſive an Advan- 
tage, that it gives; tho' not a Formal, at leaſt a 
Firtus! Claim to larger Fortunes. I muſt own, 
Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, that in all your Diſcourſe, 
you, as we ſay, proceed with the Plummer of 
Reaſon, and Fathom all the Depths -of Contro- 
verſie. Therefore, I ſubmir, and from this time 
I am refolv'd to believe and maintain, that there 
is a Dulcinea del Toboſo Extant, and Living at this 
Day; that ſhe is Beautiful and of goed Extraction; 
and to ſumm up all in a Word, altogether deſer- 
ving the Services of fo great a Knight as the Noble 
Don Quixote; which I think is the higheſt Com- 
mendation I can beftow on her. But yet I muſt 
confeſs, there is ſtill one Scruple that makes me 
uneaſie, and cauſes me to have an ill Opinion of 
Sancho. Tis that the Hiſtory tells us, that when 
Sancho Panga carried your Letter to the Lady 
Dulcines, he found her Winnowing a Sack of 
Corn, by the ſame Token that it was the worſt 
fort of Wheat, which makes me much doubt her 


Quality, 


Your Grace muſt knowanſwer d Don Quixote, that 


almoſt every thing that relates to me, is manag d 
quite contrary to what the Affairs of other Knight- 
Errants us d to be. Whether ir be the uafatho- 


mable Will af Deſtiny, or the Implacable — 
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of ſome envious Inchanter orders it fo, or no, I 
cant well tell. For tis beyond all doubt, that 
moſt of us Knight-Errants ſtill have had ſome- 
thing peculiar in our Fates. One has had the 
Privilege to be above the Power of Inchantments, 
xnother to be In vulnerable, as the Famous Orlando 
one of the twelve Peers of France, whoſe Fleſh, 
they tell us, was impenetrable every where but in 
the Sole of his left Foot, and even there too he 
 cou'd be Wounded with no other Weapon than the 
Point of a great Pin; ſo that when Bernardo det 
Carpio deprivd him of Life at Ronceſvalles, findin 
he cou'd not Wound him with his Sword, he lifte 
him from the Ground, and ſqueez'd him to Death 
in his Arms; remembring how Hercules kill'd An 
| few, that cruel Giant, who was ſaid to be the 
Son of the Earth. Hence I infer, that probably I 
may be ſecur'd in the ſame manner, under the 
Protection of ſome particular Advantage, tho' tis 
not that of being Invulnerable ; for I have often 
found by Experience, that my Flefh is tender, and 
not impenetrable. Nor does any private Preroga- 


tive free me from the Power of Inchantment; 
for I have found my ſelf clapp'd into a Cage, 
where all the World cou'd not have Lock'd me 
up, but the force of Necromantick Incantations. 


But ſince I got free again, I believe that even the 


force of Magick will never be able to Confine me 
thus another time. So that theſe Magicians find- 
ing they cannot work their wicked Ends directly 
on me, revenge themſelves on what I moſt e- 
ſeem, and endeavour to t:ke away my Life by 
Perſecuting that of Dulcinea. in whom, and for 
whom I Live. And therefore I believe, when 
my Squire deliverd my Embaſly to her, they 
Transform'd her into.a Country-Dowdy, poorly. 
buſted in the low and baſe Employment of Win- 

| | | newing 
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nowing Wheat. But I do aver, that it was nes 
ther Rye, nor Wheat, but Oriental Pearl; and to 


prove this, I muſt acquaint your Graces, that paſ. 


fing tether Day by Toboſo, J could not ſo much as 
find Dalcinea s Palace; whereas my Squire went 
the next Day, and ſaw her in all her Native Charms, 
the moſt Beautiful Creature in the World; yet 
when F met her preſently after, the appear d to 
me in the — *g of an: Ugly, Courſe, Country. 
Mawhkin, Booriſh, and Ill-bred, though ſhe really 
is Diſcretion it ſelf. And therefore, becauſe I my 
ſelf cannot be Inchanted, the unfortunate Lady 
muſt be thus Inchanted, Miſ-us'd, Disfigur'd, 
chopp'd and chang'd. Thus my Enemies wreak- 


ing their Malice on her, have Reveng'd them. 


felves on me; which makes me abandon my ſeif 
to Sorrow, till ſhe be reftor'd to her former Per- 
fections. be 510 e 

I have been the more large in this Particular, 
that no body might inſiſt on what Sanchs faid of 
her ſifting of Corn: For if ſhe apprat d Chang'd 
to me, what Wonder is it if ſhe ſeem'd fo to 
him. In fhort, Dulcines is both Illuſtrious and 
well born, being deſcended of tht moſt ancient 
and beſt Families in Toboſo, of whoſe Blood I am 
poſitive ſhe has no ſmall ſhare in her Veins; and 
now that Town will be no leſs famous in after- 
Ages for being rhe Place of her Nativity, than 
Tyoy for Helen, or Spain for Cava, though on a 
more Honourable Account 7 

As for Sanche Panga's part, I aſſure your Grace 
ke is cne of the moſt pleaſant Squires that ever 


—— 


* The Nick. name of Count Julian's Daughter, who 
þaving been Raviſh'd by King Rodrigo, occafien'd the 
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waited on a Knight-Errant. Sometimes he comes 
out with ſuch ſharp Simplicities, that one is plea- 
ſantly puzzI'd to judge, whether he be more Knave 
or Fool. The Varler, indeed, is full of Roguery 
enough to be thought a Knave; but then he has 
yet more Ignorance, and may better be thought a 


Fool. He doubrs of every thing, yet believes e- 


very thing; and when one would think he had 
entangl'd himſelf in a piece of downright Folly 
beyond recovery, he brings himſelf off of a ſud- 
den ſo cleverly, that he is applauded to the Skies. 
In ſhort, I would not change him for the beſt 
Squire that wears a Head, tho' I might have a 
City to boot, and therefore I don't know whether 
J had beſt let him go to the Government which 
your Grace has been pleas'd to promiſe him. 
Though, I muft confeſs, his Talent ſeems to lie 
pretty much that way: For, give never ſo little a 
whet to his Underſtanding, he will manage his 
Government as well as the King does his Cuſtoms. 


Then Experience convinces us, that neitber Learn- 


— — > ITY | ' . 
ng nor any other Abilities are ver, D2terial to a 


Governour. Have we not a hundred of 'em that 
can ſcarce Read a Letter, and yer they Govern. as 
tharp as ſo many Hawks. Their main Buſineſs is 
only to mean well, and to be refolv'd to do their 
beſt; for they can't want able Counſelors to In- 
ſtruct em. Thus thoſe Governors who are Men 
of the Sword, and no Scholars, have their Aſſeſſors 
on the Bench to dired them. My Counſel to 
Sancho ſhall. be, that he neither take Bribes, nor 
loſe' his Privileges, with ſome other little Inſtruc- 
tions, which I have in my Head for him, and 
which at a proper time I will communicate, both 
to his private Advantage, and the publick Good 
of the Iſland he is to Govern, 2 2 


2 


940 The Life and Atchievements 
So far had the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and Don 
Quixote been Diſcourſing together, when they 
heard a great Noiſe in the Houſe ; and by and 
by Sancho came running in unexpectedly into the 
_ Room where they ſate, in a terrible Fright, with 
a Diſh. clout before him inſtead of a Bib. The 
Scullions, and other greaſie Rabble of the Kitchen 
were about him, one of em purſuing him with z 
little Kneading-Trough full of Diſh-warer, wiaick 
he endeavour'd by any means to put under his 
Chin, while another ſtood ready to have waſh'd 
the poor Squire with it. How now, Fellow, ſaid) 
the Dutcheſs! What's the matter here? What 
wou'd you do with this good Man? Don't you 
confider he's a Governor Ele& ? Madam,quoththe 
Barber-Scullion, the Gentleman won't let us waſh 
him according to Cuſtom, as my Lord Duke, and 
his Maſter were. Yes marry but I will, quoth 
Sancho, in a mighty Huff, bur then it ſhall be with 
clearer Sudds, cleaner Towels, and not quite ſo 
flovenly Paws ; for there's no ſuch difference be- 
deen my Marrer-2hd me neither, that he mutt be 
waſh'd with. Angel-Water, and I with the Devil's 
Lye: So far the Cuſtoms of great Men's Houſes 
are gee as they give no Offence. But this ſame 
Beaſtly waſhing in. a Puddle, is worſe Pennance 
than a Frier's Blogging. My Beard is clean e- 
nough, and wants. no ſuch refreſhing. Stand clear, 
you had beſt; for the firſt that comes ro waſh me 
or touch a Hair of my Head (my Beard I would 
fay) Sir, Reverenee of the Company, T'll take 
him ſuch a Dowſe o th' Ear, he ſhall feel it a 
Twelvemonth after: For theſe kind of Ceremo- 
nies and Soapings, d'ye ſee, look more like Flouts 
and Jeers, than like a civil Welcome to Strangers! 
The Dutcheſs was like to have burſt her Sides 
with Laughing, to ſee Sancho's Fury, and hear ho w 
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he argu'd for himſelf. But Don Quixote did not 
very well like to fee him with ſuch a naſty Diſh- 
Clout about his Neck, and made the ſport of the 
Kitchen-Penfioners. Therefore after he had made 
a deep Bow to the Duke, as it were deſiring 
Leave to ſpeak, looking on the Scullions : Hark 
ye, Gentlemen, cry'd ; Sh very gravely, Pray let 
the Young Man alone, and get you gone as you 
came, if you think fir. My Squire is. as cleanly 
as another Man; your Trough won't do, you 
might as well have brought him a Dram-Cup. 
Away; be 2dvis'd by me, and leave him: For 
neither he nor I can abide fuch ſlovenly Jeſtings. 
No, no, quoth Saxcho, taking the Words out of 
his Maſter's Mouth, let em ſtay, and go or with 
their Show. T' pay my Barbers, I'll warrant ye. 
They had as good take a Lion by the Beard as 
meddle with mine. Let em bring a Comb hither, 
or what they will, and Curry-comb it, and if 
they find any thing there that ſhould not be there, 
Il give em leave to cut and mince me as ſmall 
28 2 Horſe. Sancho is in tne right, $14 the Dutcheſs. 
ſtil! Laughing, and will be in the right, in all he 
ſays; he is as clean and neat as can be, and needs 
none of your fcouring; and if he does not like our 
way of Waſhing, let him do as he pleaſes. Beſides, 
you who pretend to make others clean, have ſhewn 
your ſelves now very Careleſs and Idle. I don't 
know whether J mayn't ſay Impudent too, to of- 
fer to bring your Kneading-Trongh and your 
Diſh- elouts to ſuch a Perſon, and ſuch a Beard, in- 
ſtead of a Golden Baſon and Ewer, and fine Diaper- 
Towels: But you are a Pack of unmannerly Var 
lets, and like ſaucy Raſcals as you are, can't help 
be wing your Spight to the Squires of Knight- 
Errants. | | | is 
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The greaſy Regiment, and even the Steward, 
who was with em, thought verily the Dutcheſs 
had been in earneſt. So they took the Cloath 
from Sancho's Neck, and ſneak'd off quite out of 
Countenance. Sancho ſeeing | himſelf deliver'd 
from his Apprehenſions of this Danger, ran and 
threw himſelf on his Knees before the Dutcheſs, 
Heaven bleſs your Worſhip's Grace, quoth he, 
Madam Dutcheſs. Great Perſons are able to do 
eat Kindneſſes. For my part, I don't know 
ow to make your Worſhip amends ſor this you've 
done me now. I can only wiſh I might ſee my 
my ſelf an Arm'd Knight-Errant for your ſake, 
that I might ſpend all the Days of my Life in the 
Service of ſo high a Lady. I am a poor Country- 
Man, my Name is Sancho Panga, Children I have, 
and ſerve as a Squire. If in any of theſe Matters, 
I can do you any good, you need but ſpeak; T'll 
be nimbler in doing than your Worſhip ſhall be 
in ordering. Tis evident Sancho, ſaid the Dutch- 
els, that you have learn'd Civility in the School 
of Ceurteſy it ſelf. and have been bred up under the 
Wings of Don Quixste, who is the very Cream of 
Compliment, and the Flower of Ceremonies. All 
Happineſs attend ſuch a Knight and fucha Squire; 
the one the North-Star of Chivalry-Errant, the o- 
ther the bright Luminary of Squire- like Fidelity. 
Riſe, my Friend Sancho, and aſſure your ſelf, that 
for the Recompence of your Civilities, I will per. 
fwade my Lord Duke to put. you in Poſſoſſion of 
the Government he promis'd you, as ſoon as he 
can. After this, Don Quixote went to take his 
Afternoon's Steep. But the Dutcheſs deſir d Sa- 
aho, if he wers not very ſleepy, he would paſs the 
Afternoon with her and her Women ina cool, 

Room, Sancho told her Grace, that indeed he my 1 
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uſe to take a good ſound Nap, ſome four or five 
hours long in an Afternoon ; but to do her good 
Honour a Kindneſs, he wou'd break an old Cuitony 
for once, and do his beſt to hold up that Day, 
and wait on her Worſhip. The Duke on his ſide, 
gave - freſh Orders that Don Quixote ſhou'd be en- 
tertain'd exactly like a Knight-Errant, without de- 

viating the leaſt ſtep from the Road of Chivalry, 

ſach+as is obſervable in Books of that kind, 
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CHAP. XXXIII. 


| The ſavoury Conference which the Dutcheſs and 
ber Women held with Sancho :Panca, 
worth your Reading and Obſervation. 


HE Story afterwards informs us, that Sa»chv 

ſlept not a Wink all that Afternoon, but 

waited on the Dutcheſs as he had promis'd. Being 

mightily taken with his comical Diſcourſe, ſhe or. 
der'd him to take a low Chair and ſir by her; but 

Sancho, who knew better things, abſolutely declin'd 


| 

it, till ſhe preſs'd him again to fit as he was a Go- ; 
vernour, and ſpeak as he was a Squire, in both M 
which Capacities he deſerv'd the very Seat of ci Ml © 
Ruy Diaz, the famous Champion. Sancho ſhrugg'd MI * 
up his Shoulders and obey'd; and all the Dutcheſs“ t 
Women ſtanding round about her to give her fi- 
lent Attention, ſhe began the Conference. fo 
Now that we are private, ſaid ſhe, and no Body n 

to over-hear us, I would deſire you, my Lord Go- th 
vernour, to reſolve me of ſome Doubts in the * 
printed Hiſtory of the great Don Quixote which e 
puzzle me very much. Firſt, I find that the good - 
Sancho had never ſeen Dulcizes, (the Lady Dulcines = 
del Toboſo I ſhould have ſaid) nor carried her his the 
Maſter's Letter, as having left the Table-Book be- * 
hind him in Sierra Morena; how then durſt he feigu]ñß““ 
an Anſwer, and pretend he found her winnowingM* 
Wheat? a Fiction and Banter ſo injurious to the ni 


Reputation of the peerleſs Duleinea, and ſo great: 
f Ble mii 
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Blemiſh on the Character of a faithful Squire. Here 
Sancho got up without ſpeaking a Word, laid his © 
Finger on his Lips, and with his Body bent, crept 
cautiouſly round the Room, lifting up the Hang- 
ings, and peeping in every Hole and Corner: At 
laſt, finding the Coaſt clear, he return'd to his Sear. 
Now, quoth he, Madam Dutcheſs, ſince I find 
there's no Body here but our ſelves, you ſhall e'en 
hear, without Fear or Favour, the Truth of the 
Story, and what elſe you'll ask me; but not a Word 
of the Pudding. Firſt and foremoſt T muſt tell 
you, I look on my Maſter Don Quixote to be no 
better than a down-right Mad-man, tho' ſometimes 
he'll ſtumble on a Parcel of Sayings ſo quaint and 
ſo tightly put together that the Devil himſelf could 
not mend em; but in the main, I can't beat it out 
of my Noddle but that he's as mad as a March. Hare. 
Now, "becauſe I'm pretty confident of knowing his 
blind Side, whatever Crotchets come into my 
Crown, though without either Head or Tail, yet 
can I make em paſs upon him for Goſpel. Such 
was the Anſwer to his Letter, and another Sham 
that I put upon him but tother Day, and is not in 
Print yet, touching my Lady Dulcinea's Inchantment; 
for you muſt know, between you and I, fhe's no 
more.inchanted than the Man in the Moon. With 
that, at the Dutcheſs's Requeſt, he related the 
whole Paſſage of the late pretended Inchantment 
very faithfully, to the great Diverſion of the Hear- 
ers. But Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, I have another 
Scruple in this Affair no leſs unaccountable than 


the former; for I think I hear ſomething whiſper 


me in the Ear, and ſay, If Don Quixote de la Man- 
tha be ſuch a Shallow. brains, why does Sancho Pan- 
fs, WhO knows him to be fo, wait upon this Mad. 
man, and rely thus upon his vain extravagant Pro- 
mics? I can only infer from this, that the Man is 
more 
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em, to beſtow the Government of an Iſland, or 


himſelf? By'r Lady, quoth Sancho, your Scruple 


tis true, but yet I underſtand the Meaning of the 
Saying, The Piſmire had Wings to do her Hurt; 


— — — — — — — —— 22 — ꝗ : ct. 
— er. a — F — F * 6%. — RP, 205 
1 — — 2 . ak — rp q 2 W U — 
— IE 2 — * * rin. Tas —— 
5 . —— . 0 — * * S 
_ — 2 — paſs — — 
2 2 - — = ———— —— — — 
. 


The Sparrow ſpeeds as well as the Sparrow-Hawk 
four Vards of the one are as long as four Yards of 
pack d off; the Prince and the Prick-Loule go 
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more a Fool than the Maſter ; and if ſo, will not 
Madam Dutcheſs be thought as mad as either of 


the Command of others, on one who can't govern 


comes in Pudding-time. But it need not whiſper 
in your Ear, it may. c'en ſpeak plain, and as loud 
as it will. Iam a Fool that's certain, for if Id 
been wiſe, I had left my Maſter many a fair Day 
ſince ;- but it was my Luck and my vile Errantry, 
and that's all can be ſaid on't. I muſt follow him 
through Thick and Thin. We are both Towns. 
born Children; I have eaten his Bread, I love him 
well, and there's no Love loſt between us. He 
pays me well, he has givin me three Colts, and I 
am ſovery true and truſty to him, that nothing but 
Death can part us. And if your High and Mighti- 
neſs does not think fit to let me have this ſame Go. 
vernment, why even do ſo; with leſs was I born, 
and with leſs ſhall I die ; it may be for the Good 
of my Conſcience to go without it. I am a Fool 


and Sancho the Squire, may ſooner get to Heaven 
than Sancho the Governour. There's as good Bread 
bak'd here as in Trance, and Jean's as good as my 
Lady in the Dark. Unhapppy's he that wants his 
Breakfaſt at two in the Afternoon. Tis always 
good Faſting after a good Breakfaſt. There's no 
Man has a Stomach a Yard bigger than another , 
but let it be never ſo big, there will be Hay and 
Straw enough co fill it. A Belly full's a Belly full, 


Good Serge is fine, but coarſe Cloth is warm; and 
the other. When the Hour is come we muſt all be 


the 
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the ſame Way at laſt.; the Road is no fairer for 

the one than the other; and the Pope and the Sex- 

ton may peer in the Pit; and ſo good Den and 

good Night, Friends muſt part, as the King ſaid to 
is Hounds. And let me tell you again, if you 

don't think fit to give me an Ifland "cauſe I'm a 

Fool, I'll be ſo wiſe as not to care whether you do 

or no. Tis an old Saying, The Devil lurks be- 

hind the Croſs. All is not Gold that gliſters. From 

the Tail of the Plough Bamba was made King of 

Spain; and from his Silks and Riches was Rodrigo 

caſt to be devour'd by the Snakes, if the old Bal. 

lads ſay true, and ſure they are too old to tell a 

Lie. That they are indeed, ſaid Donna. Rodriguez, 

the old Waiting-Woman, who liſten'd among the 

reſt ; for I remember one of the Ballads tells us 

how Don Roarigo was ſhut up alive in a Tomb full 

of Toads, Snakes, and Lizards; and how after 

two Days he was heard to cry out of the Tomb in 

a low and doleful Voice, now they eat me, now 

they gnaw me in the Part where I ſinn d moſt 

And according to this the Gentleman is in the 

Right, in ſaying he had rather be a poor Labotrer, 

than a King, to be gnaw'd to Death by Vermin.. 

| Sancho's proverbial Aphoriſms, and the ſimple 

Waiting-woman's Comment upon the Text, were 

no ſmall Diverſion to the Datcheſs. You know, 

ſaid ſhe, honeſt Sancho, that the Promiſe of a Gen- 

tleman or Knight, muſt be as precious and facred to 

him as his Life; I make no Queſtion then, but 

that my Lord Duke (who is alſo a Knight, chough 

not of your Maſter's Order) will infallibly keep 

his Word with you in Reſpe& of your Govern- 

ment. Take Courage then Sancho, for when you 

leaſt dream'on't, in ſpight of all the Envy and Ma- 

lice of the World, you will ſuddenly ſee your ſelf 

in full Poſſeſſion of your Government, and ſeated 
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in your Chair of State, in your rich Robes, with 

all your Marks and Ornaments of Power abour 

you. But be ſure to adminiſter true Juſtice to 

pour Vaſſals, who by their Loyalty arid Diſcretion: 
will merit no leſs at your Hands. ” 

As for the governing Part, quoth Sancho, let me 
alone. I was ever charitable and good to the Poor, 
and ſcorn to take the Bread ont of another Man's 
Mouth. On the other Side, by'r Lady, they ſhall 
play me no foul Play. I'm an old Cur at a Cruſt, 
and can Deep Dog-fleep when I liſt. I can look: 

well as another, and let me alone to keep 
the Cobwebs out of my Eyes. I know where the 
Shove wrings me; Fil know who and who's toge- 
ther. Honeſty's the beſt Policy. I'll ſtick to that. 
The Good ſhall have my Hand and Heart, but the 
Bad neither Foot nor Fellowſhip. And in my Mind, 
the . main Point in this Point of Governing, is to 
make a good Beginning. Tl lay my Life, that as 
= 85 as Sancho ſits here, in a Fortnight's Time 
he'll manage ye this ſame Iſland as tightly as a Sheaf 
of Barley. You ſay well Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
for Time ripens all things. No Man's born wiſe; 

Biſhops are made of Men, and not of Stones. But 

to feturn once more to the Lady Dultinea ; I am 
more than half perſwaded that Sancho's Deſign of 
putting the Trick upon his Maſter, was turn'd 

into a greater Cheat upon himſelf: For I am well 
aſſur'd that the Creature whom you fancy'd to be i | 
Country-Wench, and took ſo much Pains to per- bu 
ſwade your Maſter that ſhe was Dalcinsa del Tobi, 1 


was really the ſame Duleinea del Toboſo, and reall H 
inchanted, as Don Quixote thought; and the M- ch, 
gicians that perſecute your Maſter firſt.invented we 
that Story, and put it into your Head. For yo Mi 


muſt know, that we have our Inchanters here th: 
have a Kindneſs for us, and give us zn Account e 
. whi 
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what happens in the World faithfully and imparti- 
ally, without any, Tricks or Equivocations; and 

take my Word fort, the jumping Country-Wench 
was and is {till Du/cines del Toboſo, who is as certain= 


ly inchanted as the Mother that bore her; and 


when we leaſt expect it, we ſhall ſee her again in 
her true Shape and in all her native Luſtre, and 
then Sancho will find *twas he himſelf was bubbl'd. 
Troth Madam, quoth Sancho, all this might well 
be: And now I am apt to believe what my Ma- 
ſter tells me of Monteſing's Cave; where, as he ſays, 
he ſaw my Lady Dulcines del Toboſo in the ſelf-ſame 
Garb, and as handſome as I tgld him TI had ſeen 
her when it came into my Nodale to tell him ſhe 
was inchanted. Ay, my Lady, it muſt be quite 
contrary to what I ween'd, as your Worſhip's 
Grace well obſerves; for, Lord bleſs us ! who the 
Devil can imagine that ſich a Numskull as I ſhould 
have it 1n him to deviſe ſo cunning a Trick of a 
Sudden ? Beſides, who can think that my Maſter's 
ſuch a Gooſe,as to believe ſo unlikely a Matter up- 


on the ſingle Vouching of ſuch a dunder-headed 


Fellow as I? Bur for all that, my good Lady, I 
hope you know better things than to think me a 
Knave ; alack-a-day, it can't be expected that ſuch 
an Ignoramus as I am ſhou'd be able to divine into 
the Tricks and Wiles of wicked Magicians. I in- 


; vented that Flam only becauſe. my Maſter wou'd 


never leave teizing me; but I had no Mind to a- 
buſe him, not I; and if it fell out otherwiſe than 
I meant, who can help it? Heaven knows my 
Heart. That's honeſtly ſaid, anſwer d the Dut- 
cheſs ; but pray tell me, Sancho, What was it you 
were ſpeaking of Monteſino's Cave? Tve a great 
Mind to know that-Story. Thereupon Sancho hav- 
ing related the whole Matter to the Dutcheſs; Look 
you, {aid ſhe, this exactly makes out what I ſaid 
eB ard, "Te 2 | "PIN 
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to you juſt now; for ſince the great Don Qui xoto 
affirms he ſaw there the ſame Country-Wench 
that Sancho met coming from Toboſo, tis paſt all 
Doubt twas Dulcinea; and this ſhews the Inchant- 
ers are a ſubtil ſort of People that will know every 
thing, and give a quick and ſure Information. 
Well, quoth Sancho, if my Lady Daliinea del Toboſo 
be inchanted, tis the worſe for her: What have I 
ro do to quarrel with all my Maſter's Enemies ? 
They can't be few for ought I ſee, and they are 
laguy Fellows to deal withall. Thus much I dare 
Tay, She I ſaw was a Country-Wench; a Country- 
Wench J took her gg be, and a Country-Wench I 
left her. Now if that ſame Dowdy was Dulcinea 
in good Earneſt, how can I help it? I ought not to 
be call'd to an Account for't. No, let the Saddle 
be ſet upon the right Horſe, or we ſhall ne'er ha 
done. Sancho told me this, crys one; Sancho told 
me that, crys t'ther ; Sancho of this Side, Sancho 
o that Side; Sancho did this, and Sancho did that; 
as if Sancho were | don't know who, and not the 
fame Sancho that goes already far and near thro' the 
World in Books, as Sampſon Carraſco tells me, and 
he's no leſs than a Batchelor of Arts at Salamanca 
Varſity, and ſuch Folks as he can't tell a Lie, unleſs 
they be ſo diſpos'd, or it ſtands em in good ſtead, 
So let no Body meddle or make, nor offer to pick a 
Quarrel with me about the Matter, ſince I'm a 
Man of Reputation; and, as my Maſter ſays, a 
good Name is better than Riches. Clap me but in- 
(2, hls fame Government once, and you ſhall ſee 
Vonders. He that has been a good Servant, will 
make a good Maſter ; a truſty Squire will make 
rare Governour I'll warrant you. Sancho ſpeaks 
like an Oracle, ſaid the Dutcheſs; every thing he 
ſays is a Sentence like thoſe of Cato, or at leaſt the 

| yery Marrow of Michael Verine, Florent ibus occidit An 
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nis; that is, he dy'd in his Spring: In ſhort, to 


| ſpeak after his Way, Under a bad Cloak Took for a go¹ 


Drinker. | 


Faith and Troth Madam Dutcheſs, quoth Sancho, 


I never drank out of Malice in my born Days; for 


Thirſt perhaps I may ; for I ha'n't a Bir of Hypo- 
criſy in me. I drink when I have Occaſion, and 
ſometimes when I have no Occaſion: I'm no proud 
Man d'ye ſee, and when the Liquor's offer'd me I 
whip it off, that they mayn't take me for a Churl 
or a Sneaksby, or think I don't underſtand my ſelf 
nor good Manners ; for when a Friend or a good 
Fellow drinks and puts the Glaſs to one, who can 
be ſo hard-hearted as to refuſe ro pledge him, when 
it coſts nothing but to open one's Mouth? Howe» 
ver I commonly look before I leap- and take no 
more than needs muſt. And rruly there's no Fear 
we poor Squires to Knights-Errant ſhould be great 
Treſpaſſers that Way. Alack-a-day ! meer Ele- 
ment muſt be our daily Beveridge, Ditch-water, 
for want of better, in Woods and Deſarts, on 
Rocks and Mountains, without lighting on the 
Blefling of one merciful Drop of Wine, tho' you'd 
give one of your Eyes for a ſingle Gulp. 7 

I believe it Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs ; but now 
it grows late, and therefore go and take ſome Reſt; 
after that we'll have a longer Converſation, as 
you're pleas d to word it. Sancho kiſs'd the Dut- 
cheſs's Hand once more, and begg'd her Worſhip's 
Grace that ſpecial Care might be taken of his Dap- 
ple, for he was as chary of him as of the Apple of 
his Eye. What is that Dapple? ask'd the Dutcheſs. 
My Beaſt, an't like your Honour, anſwer'd Sancho; 
my Aſs IT would fay, ſaving your Preſence ; bu 
becauſe I won't call him Aſs, which is ſo commo 
a Name among Men, I call him Dapple. Tis the 
very ſome Beaſt I wou'd have given Charge of n 
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this fame Gentle woman when I came firſt to this 


. and what not. However I'll be judg'd by any one, 
whether ſuch-like ſober grave Bodies as ſhe and o- 


— 
<p 


| aid : Odsbobs! I'd ſooner be ſtuck in the Guts 


£0 warily about the Matter. Well, ſaid the Dut- 
cheſs, your Aſs may go with you to the Govern- 
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Caſtle; but her Back was up preſently, and ſhe 
flew out as if I had call'd her ugly Face, old Witch, 


ther Duenas are, be not fitter to look after Aſſes, 
than to ſit with a prim Countenance to grace a fine 
State-Room ? Paſſion o'my Heart! What a deadly 
Grudge a certain Gentleman of our Town, that 
ſhall be nameleſs, had to thoſe Creatures! Some 
filthy Clown I dare engage, faid Donna Roar:guez 
the Duena; had he been a Gentleman, or a Perſon 
of good Breeding, he wou'd have prais'd 'em up 
to the Skies. Well, ſaid the Nutcheſs, let's have 
no more of that; let Donna Rodriguez hold her 
Tongue, and Signior Sancho Panga go to his Re- 
poſe, and leave me to take Care of his Dapple's good 
— ; for ſince I find him to be one of 
Sancho s Movables, I'Il place him in my Eſteem 2. 
bove the Apples of my Eyes. Place him in the 
Stable, my good Lady, reply'd Sanchs, that's as 
much as he deſerves; neither he nor I are worthy 
of being plac'd a Minute of an Hour where you 


with a Butcher's Knife than you ſhou'd be ſerv'd 
{4 ; I am better bred than that comes to; for tho 
my Lord and Maſter has taught me, that jn Point 
of Haviour ene ought rather to over-do Than un- 
Aer-do, yet when the Caſe lies about an Afs and 
che Ball of one's Eye, tis beſt to think twice, and 


ment, and there You may feed him, and Pamper 
him, and make as much of him as you. pleaſe. 
Adad! my Lady, quoth Sancho, don't let your 


Worſhip think this will be ſuch a ſtrange Mat- 


ter neither, I have ſeen mare Aſſes than one 0 to 
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a Government before now ; and if mine goes too, 
'twill be no new thing e trow. 


ing; and ſo ſending him to takehis Reſt, ſhe went 
to the Duke, and gave him an Account of the plea- 
fant Diſcourſe between her and the Squire. After 
this they reſolv'd to have ſome notable Contrivance - 
to make Sport with Don Quixote, and of ſuch a ro- 
mantick Caſt as ſhou'd humour his Knight-Erran- 
try. Arid ſo ſucceſsful] they were in their Ma- 
nagement of that Interlude, that it may well be 


thought one of the beſt Adventures in this famous 
Hy: - -: TE 


LY 


The End of the Third Volume. 
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Sancho's Words ſet again the Dutcheſs a laugh- 
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